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This is one of the three unpuMtshc<t plajs which escaped 
the fatal hands of ^^arburto^s cook and is printed from a 
manuscript book of that gentleman in the I/nn doini Col 
lection ^<0 title page IS prefixed to the manusenpt nor 
IS the name of The Second Alaidcns Tragedy in the 
same handwriting as the plaj From the tenor of the 
license to act indeed it is probable that tins name wns 
giren to it by the Master of tbe Retels { that license is in 
the follomng words This Second Maiden « Tra'^eily (for 
it bath no name inscnbcd ) may with the reformations be 

puhlickly acted 31 October 1611 0 Due ^\’hylt^8 
called The Second Maiden s Tragedy docs not appear— 
there IS no trace of any drama haring the title of The 
First Maiden s Tragedy and it does not hear any re 
semblance to the Maid s Tragcily of Dcaumont and 
Fletcher There is reason therefore to belicrc that the name 
by which it is now known was adopted merely for tlic pur 
pose of distinguishing it from other plays licensed to be 
acted as the words for it hath no name inscribed can 
hardly be supposed to refer to the ivant of the author’s 
name which is as difllcult to be ascertained as that of Ins 
play Vt the back of the manuscript it is said to be by a 
person whose name on a close inspection appears to have 
been Wiliam (afterwards altered toTlionias) Goughc ITiis 
name has been nearly obliterated and that of Ccorgc Chap 
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man” substituted, uhicli in its turn has been ‘'coicd thi om,di, 
for the purpose of making’ room for “ ill hhak^l)La^ ” 
That it docs not belong to Tlionias Goft,' tin autlior of 
the JRdffvig' Turl, is abundantly oi)\i()U« — he was ut the 
tune It was licensed not more than nintltcn jtars of age, 
and besides was totally incapable of pioducing iin\ tiling 
of the kind iioi has Chapman, in our ojnnion, a betti r 
title to it Many of the scenes arc distinguished In a ti n- 
derncss and pathos which arc not to be found in the jiro- 
ductions of cither of those Authori, but although it 
possesses merits of no ordinal \ kind, it cannot be pri- 
tended that It approaches the character of the Driniasof 
Shakspearc, whose name indeed is written in a iiiulIi more 
modern hand The subordinate jilot is founded upon the 
story of the Cm tons imperhnent in Don Qmxoti, from 
which it differs \cry little, except in the latastroplie Va- 
nous parts of the play ha\c been struck out, some for 
the purpose of being omitted in the icpresciitation, and 
otheis wluch were piobably considered dangerous or oth n- 
sive to loyalty, appareiitl) by Sir George line , forex.imple, 
111 the second scene of the last act, the exclamation of the 
Tyrant, “ Your King’s poisoned is altered to " I uni 
poisoned,” the propritttf of which reformation is mani- 
fest from the answer of Mcinphoimis, viz “ The King of 
Heaven be praised foi if’’ In both cases the original text 
has been restored in the present jnibhcation 

* Mr [Robert] Goughe ippeirs from the AIS to fiavt nttcil the part of the 
Tyrant in this Piny 
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ACT I M rsr I 

fnitrlSf Tj N If'i 'ItM 

rjio*'ti.i ‘•oriioMKi* Hrt»nit« trliK ti(ft Atlr 

CotitMi Jrpfitrl 

Tyrant Tkl^ high my I/ordi your jwwri ami conilanl 

lOTCI 

Hare fix d our Rlonrt like unmovod atary 
Tliat knoir not nliat it it to fall or rrr 
c re non the kinf^om » lore an 1 h that trar 
riatterd awhile to tundt l>cforc ui nou 
Readier for doom than di;p}it) 

Gort So much 

Can the adulterate fnendthip of mankind 
raise fortune t iistcrf hnn^ to put In Uo^ 

And lay utiirpcre tunpin^ in their fclnnet 
Idke adders In warm Wamt 
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Tyr There was but one 

In whom my heart took pleasure amongst women , 

One m the whole creation, and in her 
You dar’d to he my rival ' Was’t not hold ^ 

Now we are king she’ll leave the lower path 
And find the way to us — ^Helvctius ' 

It is thy daughter, happier than a king. 

And far above him, for she kneels to thee 
YTiom we have kneel’d to , richer in one smile 
That came from her, than she in all thy blessings , 

If thou be’st proud thou art to he forgiven, 

’Tis no deadly sin in thee , while she lives, 

High lust is not more natural to youth 
Than that to thee , he not afraid to die in’t, 

’Tis hut the sign of joy , there is no gladness, 

But has a pnde it lives by, — that’s the oil 
That feeds it into flames , — ^Let her he sent for. 

And honorably attended, as beseems 

Her that we make our queen , my Lord Memphonius, 

And Sophonirus, take into your care 
The royal business of my heart ; conduct her 
With a respect equal with that to us , 

If more, it shall he pardon’d, so stiU err. 

You honour us, hut ourself honours hei. 

Memph Strange fortune, does he make his queen of her? 

^ \ea,tt Memph 

Soph I have a ivife , would she we^e so prefer’d ' 

I could be hut her subject, so I’m now , 

I allow her her oivn fnend to stop her mouth. 

And keep her quiet, quit him his table free. 


Tilt SECOSn M\U>>N TH\Oll>\ 

And the Imgo feeding of ld$ grill stono lioni 
On ivliuh he ndcs in pomp ftboui the iU> 

Onl} to speak to gallants In bft) nmdons i 

flfnrr) hts lodging he pija lUnrl) for 

lie gets me nil in) children thert. I lAte b) ( t 

Beside I draw my life out by thobnrguin 

borne tneho years longer than the times appointed! 

^^licn iny ) oung prodigal gallant kicks up s )u els 
At onc*aijd thirty and las dead and rotten 
borne flic and forty years heforc I m eoflm d 
T!s the right M*ny to keep n uoman honest 
One friend is bamendd to a liiimircd 
And keeps *ein out nay more n husband t inre 
To have his children all of one inuns getting 
And he that performs best can linte no latter 
I m c cn ni hhppy then that saio a lahnur [r » It ^o/ihonlrut 
Ttjr Tliy honours nith tliy duiight<rs hue shall rlio 
I shall read thy dcscrtlngs In her ryes 
Ilek 0 may they be eternal books of plcasiiri , 

To sUowyoa all deJJghtl 
Gott The loss of her sits closer to my heart 
Tlian that of kingdom or the ivliorish pomp 
Of this world 8 titles that with flattery swclli us 
And makes us die like beasts fat for destruction 
0 she 6 a woman and Iicr eye will stand 
Upon advancement ncvcrwtaryyondcr» 

But nhen she turns her head by chance, and sci * 

The fortunes that arc my companions 
Shell snatch her eyes off and n pent tin looking 
Tf/r Tis well advls d | we doom thee, Oovluntis 
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To bamshment for ever from our kingdom 

Govt What could be worse to one whose heart is lock’d 
Up in another’s bosom ? Banishment ' 

And why not death ? is that too easy for me’’ 

Tyr But that the world would call our way to dignity 
A path of blood, it should be the first act in all our reign 
Govii She’s lost for ever , farewell, nrtuous men. 

Too honest for your greatness ' now’ you’re mightier 
Than when we knew the kingdom, your stile’s heavier 
Than ponderous nobility, farewell ' 

3 Nohl How’s that, sir’ 

Govi O sir' IS it you’’ 

I knew you one-and-twenty and a lord, 

"When your destruction suck’d , is’t come from nurse yet ^ 
You scorn to be a scholar, you were born better. 

You have good lands, that’s the best grounds of leaimng, 
If you can construe but your doctor’s bill, 

Parse your wife’s waiting women, and decline your tenants 
’TiU they’re all beggars, with new fines and rackings , 
You’re scholar good enough, for a lady’s son 
That’s bom to living , if you list to read. 

Ride but to th’ city and bestow your looks 
On the eourt library, the mercer’s books. 

They’ll qmckly furnish you, do but entertain 
A tailor for your tutor, to expound 
All the hard stuff to you, by what name and title 
Soever they be call’d 

3 Nohl I thank you, sir 

Govt ’Tis happy you have learnt so mueh manners 
Since you have so little wit , Fare you well, sir ' 
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Tyr Let him he staid awlule • 

4 Nohl btay ' 

3 Nohl You must stay ir 
Gom He s not so honest sure to chanjfe his mind 
Re\oLe bis doom hell has more hope on him 

Tyr Vi e have not ended yet the worst part s coming^ 
Thy banishment were gentle uere thatall 
But to afflict thy soul befoie thou goest 
Thou shalt behold the hea/n that thou must lose 
In her that must be mine 
Then to be banish d then to be depnv d 
Shews the full torment we provide for thee 

Goit He 8 a right tyrant now he iviU not bate me 
Th affliction of my soul he 11 have all parts 

£nter the Lady cladtn hlaek teith Atlendantt 
Suffer together now I see mj loss 
I never shall recorer’t mv mind s beggar'd 

Tyr ^Vhe^ce rose that cloud* can such a thing he seen 
In honour’s glonous day the sky so clear * 

'Why mourn the kingdom s mistress * does she come 
To meet advancement in a funeral garment* 

Back' [to the Attendants'^ she forgot herself twas too 
much joy 

That bred this error and we heartily pardon t 
Go bring her hither like an illustrious hnde 
■W ith her best beams about her let her jewels 
Be worth ten cities that beseems our mistress 
And not a widow’s case a suit to weep in 
Lady I am not to be alter’d 
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Tijr How ' 

Lddtf I ha\ c a mind 
That must he shifted crc I cast off these. 

Or I shall wear stiange colours, — ’tis not titles, 

Nor all the bastard honours of this fniinc 
That I am taken with , I come not hither 
To please the eye of glorj', but of goodnc'-s. 

And that concern’d not you, Mr, you’re for greatness, 

I dare not deal with ^Oll, I luue found my nintcli. 

And I will nc\ cr lose him 
Govt If there be man 
Aboie a king in fortunes, read my story. 

And you shall find him there , farewell, poor kingdom ' 
Take it to help thee, thou hast need on’t now , 

I sec thee in distress, more miserable 
Than some thou lay’st taxations on, poor subjects * 
Thou’rt all beset with storms, more oicrrast 
Than eier any man that briglitncss flatter’d 
’Tis only wTCtchcdness to be there with tiiec, 

And happiness to be here 

Tyt Sure some dream crown’d me. 

If It w'ere possible to be less than nothing, 

I wake the man you seek for, — there’s the king-dom 
Within yon valley fixt, nhilc I stand here 
Kissing false hopes upon a frozen mountain 
Without the confines I am he that’s banish’d 
The king walks yonder chose by her aflections. 

Which IS the surer side, for when she goes 
Her eye removes the court, what is he liere 
Can spare a look ^ they’re all employed on her 
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Helvetius '—Thou art not Arorth the it along neither 

I lose but time m thee go sleep again 

Like n old man thou can st do nothing 

Thou tak st no pains at all to earn thine honours 

IVTiich u-ay shall ire be able to pay thee 

To thy content when we rcceuc not ours? 

The master of the work must needs decay 
IVhen he AA'ants means and sees his sen ants play 
HeU \Toh\t Dwightcr'l Have I bestow d so many hies 
Bings on thee 

And do they all return to me m curses ? 

Is that the use I ve for them ? be not to me 
A burden ten times heatner than ny years * 

Thou dst wont to be kind to me and observe 
Vi hat I thought pleasing go entreat the king 1 
Lady I >vill do more for you sir yon rc my father 
I’ll kiss him too {she ktsses Gouams 

Helv Hoav am I dealt m iihal ? 

Lady ^Vhy that 8 the usurper sir this is the king 
I happen d fighter than you thought I had 
And A\ ere all kingdoms of the earth his oaaii 
\s sure as this is not and this dear gentleman 
As poor as virtue and almost as friendless 
I would not change this misery for that sceptre, 

IVherein I d part wth him sir be cheerful 
Tis not the reelmg fortune of great state 
Or low condition that I cast mute eye at 
It IS the mau I seek the rest I lose 
As things unworthy to be kept or noted 
Fortunes are but the outsides of true worth 
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It IS the mind that sets his master fortli 

Tijr Haic there so manj bodies been licun doun 
Like trees, in progress to cut out a na} 

That Mas more known for us and our aficctions, 

And is our gam so cioss’d? There stands the fmt 
Of all her kind that e’er refused grcatnc'-s ' 

A A\ Oman to set light by so^ creignty ' 

What age can bniig her forth, and hide that book ' 

'Tis tlieir desire most commonly to rule. 

More than their part comes to, sometimes their husbands 
Hch ’Tis m your pou'r, mj lord, to force her to \ou, 
And pluck her from his arms 
Tijr Thou talk’st unkindlj , 

That had been done before thy thought begot it. 

If my affection could be so bard hearted, 

To stand upon such pajment , it must come 
Gently and kindly, like a debt of law. 

Or 'tis not worth rcccumg [asuft to Ilchitnis 

Govi Now, usurper' 

I wish no happier freedom than the bainshmeni 
That thou hast laid upon me 
Tyr 0 ' he kills me 

At mine own weapon , ’tis I that Inc in exile 

Should she forsake the land. I’ll fain some cause 

Far fiom the grief itself, to call it back — [iwn/i 

{to Govwmts 

That doom of banishment was but lent to thee 
To make a tnal of thy factious spint. 

Which flames in thy desire, thou would’st begone 
There is some combination betmxt thee 
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And foreign plots thou hast some powers to raise 
'Which to prevent thy hanishmcnt we revoke 
Confine thee to thy house nearest the court 
And place a guard about thee Lord Alemphonius 
bee It effected 

Mem Mith best care my Lord 
Govt Confine me? here s my liberty in mine arms 
I wish no better to bring me content 
Lovers best freedom is imprisonment 

[exeitnt Lady and Govtanut 
Tyr Alctbinka the day e en darkens at her absence 
I stand as in a shade when a great cloud 
Alufiles the sun who c beauties shine far off 
On tow'rs and mountains but I keep the rallies 
The place that is last serv'd 

Heh AlyLord' {1 y rant and Helrettus com erse apart 
fyr Your reasoa sir ? 

Heh "V our Grace is mild to all but ) our own bosom 
They should have both been sent to several prisons 
And not committed to each other s arms 
There s a hot durance hell nc cr wish more freedom 
Tyr Tis true let em he both fore d back I [to the Ojficert 
btayi we command you 

Thou talk St not like a statesman had my wrath 

Took hold of such extremity at first 

They d liv d suspectful still warn d by their fears 

^Vhen now that liberty makes them more secure 

1 11 take them at my pleasure it gives thee 

Freer access to play the father for us 

And ply her to our will 
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Nay, more to vex liis soul, give command straight 
They be divided into several rooms, 

Where he may only have a sight of hei 
To his mind’s torment, hut his arms and lips 
Lock’d up, like felons, from her 
Helv Now you win me, 

I like that cruelty passing well, my Lord 
Ti/1 Give order with all speed 
Helv Though I be old, 

I need no spur, my Lord, — Honour pricks me 
I do beseech your majesty, look cheerful. 

You shall not want content, if it be lock’d 
111 any blood of mine , the key’s your o\\ n. 

You shall command the uards 
Tyr Say’s thou so, sir? 

I were ungrateful then, should I see thee 

Want power, that provides content for me [exeunt 

SCENE II 

Enter h Anselmus, the deposed Ktng's Brother, loith Ins Friend, 

VoTARlUS 

V ol Pray, sir, confine your thoughts and excuse me, 
Mefhmks the depos’d king, your brother’s sorrow, 

Should find you business enough 
Ans How, Votanus' 

Sorrow for him ? weak ignorance talks not like thee. 

Why he was never happier 
V <)t Pray prove that, sir 

Ans He’s lost the kingdom, but his mind’s restor’d , 
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\\ hicli IS the lar^r empire? pr'>thcc tell me 
Dominions hare their limits the uhotc earth 
Ishut a pmoacr nor the ea her jailor 
That >nth a silrer hoop locks in her hod) 

Thc)'’rc fclloir prisoners though the sea looks lugger 

Because it is in oiHec— end pnde snells him 

But the unbounded kingdom of the mind 

Is as uolimitahlc os hcar'n thatglonous court of spirits 

Sir if thoulor*8tmc turn thine e)C to me 

And look not after him that needs thee not 

Mf brother's 'rcH attended peace and pleasure 

Arc nerer fromhissiglit he hashis mistress 

She brought those eemots and licstoir'd them on him 

But uho brings mine? 

/o/ Had you not both longsincc 
By a kind worthy ladj ) our chaste tnfc * 
jint That s it that I take pains with thee to I>c sure of 
AMiat true report can I send to my soul 
Of that I knou not —we must only think 
Our ladies arc good people and so Inc nith cm 
A fine security for them our omi thoughts 
Alakc the best fools of us next to them our irircs 
But say she 8 all chaste yet ts that her goodness? 

'WTiat labour is t for woman to keep constant 
Tliat 8 never tried or tempted ? W here s her fight ? 

The war’s mtbm her breast her honest anger 

Against the impudence of flesh and hell 

So let me know the lady of my rest 

Or I shall never sleep w ell give not me 

The thing that is thought good hut what a opprov d so 
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So TOseiiien clioosc 0 ^liat a lazy virtue 
Is chastity in a woman, if no sin 
Should lay temptation to’t ' — pr’ythce set to her. 
And bring my peace along wath thee 
Vot You put to me 

A liusiness that mil do my words more shame 
Then ever they got honour among w omen 
Lasemous countings among sinful mistresses 
Come ever seasonable, please best — 

But let the boldest ruffian touch the ear 
Of modest ladies mth adulterous sounds. 

Their very looks confound him, and force giacc 
Into that cheek wheie impudence sets her seal , 
That work is never undertook with courage. 
That makes his master blush — Howei er, sir ' 
YTiat profit can return to you by knowing 
Tliat which you do already, with more toiP 
Must a man needs, in having a ncli diamond. 

Put it betw’cen a hammer and an anvil. 

And not belienng the time w'orth and value. 
Break it in pieces to find out the goodness. 

And in the finding lose it ^ good sir ' tlunk on’t. 
Nor does it taste of mt to try their strengths 
That are created sickly, nor of manhood 
We ought not to put blocks in w'omen’s ways. 

For some too often fall upon plain ground 
Let me dissuade you, sir ’ 

Ans Have I a friend ? 

And has my love so little interest in him. 

That I must trust some stranger WTth my heart. 
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And go to seek him out? 

f ot Na) liark yon »>r! 

I am 8 ijcalous of your «cakn<?» c* 

That rat scr than jnii diotil t tic pro<littiicd 
Before a Jtrancer a tninnpli I would tenttire 
\ whole hour*a ihamini» for \ou 
Ans Be worth ihj wonl then 

tnlfrWtrr 

\ ondcr the comci —1 11 lure an car to ton hotli 
I lore to hate fuch things at the fir^t liantl [o/irfconf/cj- 1 
f'ot I II put him off with <omcwhatt enut m this 
Follt in with honest ilealm''j <) whowouhl more 
Adulter) to } on face I so ru !e a im 
May not come near the meekness i f her e}et 
M) client » cau e looks so dMhonest!) 

1 11 nc cr !»e teen to plead in t [or Ye 

//■y? ^^hat \otinusI 
Jot Cooil morrow yirtuousmalam 
/fy? as m) Lonl 
''Ctn latcl) here! 

lot He 6 newl) walk I forth lad) 
in/e How yvas he olicnded 
/ ot Tauh I think with none ma lam 
in/e Tliat sorrow for the km" his brother i fortune 
Prcrails too much with him and leads him stnm^I) 

From company nnil tklight 
/ ot How she s 1 e),uil tl in liiin I 
Tlicrc 8 no such natural touch search allliis Imsom [o/iYc 
Tliat grief 8 too bold With him indeed sweet malam 
Ami draws him from the pleasure of his time 
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But ’Us almsincss of afTcctton 

That must he done — \Vc ouc a pilv, madam, 

To all men’s miseiy, hut cspcciallj'. 

To those aflhctions that claim kindled of us, 

We’re foic’d to feel ’em, all compassion else 
Is hut a woik of charity, this of nature. 

And ties our pity in a bond of blood 

Yet there is a date set to all sorrows , 

Nothing IS everlasting in this world 

Your counsel mil prevail, persuade him, good sir. 

To fall into life’s happiness again. 

And leave the desolate path , I want his coinpanj 
He walks at midnight in thick shady woods, 

YTiere scarce the moon is starlight , I have watch’d him 
In silent nights, wdieu all the earth wasdicst 
Up like a virgin, in white innocent beams, — 

Stood in my window, cold and thinly clad, 

T’ observe him through the bounty of the moon. 

That liberally bestow’d her graces on me. 

And when the morning dew' began to fall. 

Then was ray Ume to weep , h’as lost his kindness. 

Forgot the way of w’edlock, and become 
A stranger to the joys and rites of loi e 
He’s not so good as a lord ought to be 
Pray tell him so from me — sir [ei i/ Wife 

V ot That will I, madam 
Now must I dress a strange dish for his honour 
Ans Call you this courUng^ ’life • not one w ord near it 
There was no syllable but was twelve score off 
My faith, hot temptation ' woman’s chastity. 
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In such a conflict had great need of one 
To keep the bridge twas dangerous for the time 
IVby what fantastic faiths are in these days 
Made mthout substance whom should a man trust 
In matters about love’ 

Vot Mass I here he comes too 

Enter ANSEtwu 

Am Hownow Votarms* what s the news for us’ 

Vot "V ou set me to a task sir that wUI find 
Ten ages work enough and thenunfioish d 
Bnng sin before her 1 why it stands more quaking 
Than if ajudge should frown on t tbreesuch fits 
Would shake it into goodness and quite beggar 
The under kingdom —Not the art of man 
Woman or Devil— 

Ans 0 peace man ' pr ythce peace ' — 

Vot Can make her fit for lust 
Ans \et again sir’ 

Where lives that mistress of thine Votanus 
That taught thee to dissemble 1 d fain learn 
She makes good scholars 
P ot How my lord * 

Ant Thou art the son of falsehood pr ytbee leave me 
How truly constant charitable and helpful 
Is woman unto woman in afllairs 
That touch affection and the peace of spirit ' 

But man to man how crooked and 'unkind' 

1 thank my jealousy I heard thee all 

For I heard nothing now thou rt sure I did 
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Fot Now, by this hj^ht then, uipc hut off this score. 
Since you’re so bent, and if I c\cr run 
In debt again to falsehood and dissemblance, 

For ivant of better means, tear the remcmbnuice of me 
From your best thoughts 

Am For thy \ owa’ sake, I pardon thee 
Thy oath is now sufficient natch itself 
Over thy actions , I (hscharge mj jealousy 
I’l e no more use for’t now , to gi\ c thee w aj 
I’ll ha\e an absence made purposclj for thee. 

And presently take horse I’ll lca\c behind me 
An opportunity, that shall fear no starting, 

Let but thy pains desen e it 

Vot I am bound to’t 

Am For a small time farewell, then ' liaik thee' 

[Amclmus wlmpcrs to hm , and c 

Vot O good sir ' 

It mil do nond’rous well , — ^\’liat a wild seed 
Suspicion sows in him, and takes small ground for’t ' 
Hoiv happy were this lord if he w oiild lca\ e 
To tempt his fate, and be resohed lie were so ' 

He w’ould be but too rmh — 

Man has some enemy still that keeps him back 
In all his fortunes, and his mind is his. 

And that’s a mighty adversary I had rather 
Have twenty kings my enemies than that part, 

For let me be at w^ar with earth and hell. 

So that be friends mth me — ^I’ve sworn to make 
A trial of her faith, I must put on 
A brazen face and do’t , 
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Enter Wipe 

Aline o\tm will sbame me 

JFi/e This is most strange of all 1 how one distraction 
Seconds another' 

J ot \\ hat s the news sweet madam * 
fFi/e He s took his horse but left his leave untaken 
IVhat should I think on t sir > did ever lord 
Depart so rudely from bis lady s presence » 
f'ot Did he forget vour lip* 
jn/e He forgot all 
That nobleness remembers 
Fot I m osham d of him 
Letmelielp madam to repairhismanners 
And mend that unkind fault 
Jfi/e Sir' pray forbear* 

\ou forget worse than he 
f^ot So virtue save me 

I have enough already [asirfe 

jn/e Tis himself 

Must make amends good sir for his oivn faults 

f^ot I would he d do t then and ne er trouble me m t 

But madam you percene be takes the cour e 
To be far off from that he s rode from home 
But his unkiodness stays and keeps with you 
Let who will please his mfe he ndes his horse 
That s all the care he takes I pity you madam 
You ve an unpleasing lord would (were not so 
I should rejoice mth j on 
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Yon’ic voung, tlip \ cry spnng’s upon }ou now, 

Ihc lObcs on yoin tlicckbarc but new lilown 
Take you together, you’re a pleasant garden, 

Where all the bweetness of man’s comfort breathes 
But w'hat IS it to be a work of beautj. 

And want the part that should dehglit in jou 
You still ictam youi goodness in your«cll. 

But then you lose your gloiy, whith is all 
The grace of c\cry benefit is the u‘-c. 

And is’t not pity you should want \our grace’ 

Look you like one whose lord should walk in groiC'* 
About the peace of midnight’ Alas' Mad un, 

’Tis tome wond’rous how you should <>pare the day 

Fiom amorous clips, much less the general season 

When all the world’s a gamcstci 

That face descries a friend of heart and spirit. 

Discourse and motion, indeed such a one 

That should ohscnc you, madam, -without cc.ising, 

And not a weary lord 

Wife biire I w as married, sir. 

In a dear year of loic , when seal city 
And famine of affection icx’d poor ladies, 

Which makes my heart so needy, it nc'ci knew 
Plenty of comfort yet 

Vot Yliy, that’s your folly. 

To keep your mind so miserably, madam 
Change into better tunes. I’ll lead you to ’em 
lYhat bounty shall your friend expect foi this ’ 

O you that can be hard to your own heart. 

How would you use your friends ’ if I thought kindly. 
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I (1 be the mao mjself should serrc your pleasure 
tn/e Hon sir • 

Isay and ne er miss )ou too I d not come sneaking 
Like a retainer once a Tveek or so 
To show mj self before you for my lirery 
I d follow business like a household sen'ant 
Cany ray nork before me aod dispatch 
Before my lord be up and make no words on t 
The sign of a good servant 
Jf t/e ’Tib not friendly done ir 
To take a lady at advantage thus 
Set all hernrongs before her ahd then tempt her 
fot I groH fond myself* tnas nell she ivak d me 
Before the dead sleep of adultery took me 
’Tiras stealing on me up you honest thoughts, 

And keep iratch for your master! I must hence 
I do not like my health tas a strange rebsb 
Pray heav’n I pluck d mine eyes back time enough 
ni never see her more I prats d the garden 
But little thought a bed of snakes la) bid in t 

[aside as he is retmn"' 

Wife Iknownothoiv lam* 1 11 call my uoman — 
btay * for I fear tbou rt too far gone already 

f ot I’ll see her but once more do th) worst love * 
Thou art too young fond boy to master me [aside 

\ OTARius returns 

1 come to tell you madam and that plainly 
I’ll see ) our face no more take t how you please 
fn/e \ ou inll not offer violence to me sir 
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In my loid’s absence -■ wlmt does that toucli jou 
If I want comfort ’ 

Fot Will \ou take your answer’ 

JFifc It IS not honest in you to tempt woman, 

\Alienlici distresses take away her strength 
How is she able to withstand her cnenn ? 

Vot I w'ould fain lca\c jour sight, an’ I could p 03 '>ihl\ 
JFifc What is’t to toil, good sir, if I he plc.iscd 
To weep mvsclf aw at , and run thus \iolentl\ 

Into the arms of death, and kiss destruction 
Does this concern you now ’ 

J^ot Aye marrj', docs it 

’IVliat sene these arms for, hut to pluck ton hack? 

' These lips hut to pietcnt all other tasters 
And keep that cup of nectar for themseh es ’ 

I’m beguil’d again, forgn c me, hca\ cn ' 

My lips have been naught with her, 

I will he master once and whip the hoy 
Home to his mother’s lap, fare, fare thee well ' 

[f'lit Vo'urius 

JFfe Votanus' bir' my friend’ thank hcaten, he’s 
gone 

And he shall neter come so near agam. 

I’ll have my frailtj’^ watch’d eier, henceforward 
I’ll no more trust it single , it hetraj's me 
Into the hands of follj' Where’s mj' woman ’ 

Enter Leonella 

My trusty Leonella ' 

Leo Call you, madam ’ 
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fn/e Call I ? I ^vant attendance where are you ? 

Leo Never far from j on madam 
Ul/e Pray be nearer 

Or there IS ome that will and thank you too 
Nav perhaps hnbe ) ou to be absent from me 
leo How madam’ 

Jn/e Ta that strange to a laily « woman 
There are such things i the world many such buyers 
And sellers of a woman s name and honour 
Thou'fh you be youn" m bribes and never came 
To the flesh market yet— beshrew your heart 
For keeping so long from mcl 
^^]mt ail y ou madam? 

in/e Somewhat commands me and takes all the power 
Of myself from me 
Leo Wiat should that be lady’ 

\\ hen did you see Votaniis? 

Leo Is that next’ 

Nay thcnl have your ladyship in the wind [nr/c/c 

I saw him lately madam 
II tfe ^Vhom didst see ’ 

Leo Votanus 

Wife have I to do with him 
More than another man? Soy be be fair 
And has parts proper both of mind and body 
\ou praise him but iii vain in telling me so 
Leo madam are you pratthng in your sleep? 

Tis well my lord and you he in two beds [anffo 

Ih/e I was neer so ill I thank you Lconella 
My negligent woman here you show d your service 
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Leo Ha^cl poA\ei or incAiis to -itop a sluice 
At alni^li Mater> iiliat iionltl sli’aie me do in’t? 

Wxfc I charge thee, uhilc thou lii’st ivith mehenrefor- 
11 ard. 

Use not an hour’s absence from mi sight [aii/ Lam 
Leo By my faith, madam, jou shall pardon me, 

I haie a loie of mine on n to look to. 

And he must haic his breakfast 


Lntcr lii 1 1 Aittos, inufflcd vi fat cloal 

Del Leonclla’ 

Leo Come forth, and slioii \ourself a gentleman, 
Although most tommonlj they hide their lic.ids. 

As you do thcie methmks ' And nhv a taflcty inufikr? 
Show your face, man ' Fm not asham’d on y on 
Bel I fear the sen ants 

Leo And they fear their mistress, and ne’er think on j ou. 
Their thoughts are upon dinner, and great dishes 
If one thing hap, impossible to fail too — 

(I can see so far in’t) you shall iialk boldli, sir. 

And openly in view through cv cry i ooni 
About the house, and let the proudest meet thee, 

I charge you give no uay to ’em 
Bel How thou talk'st ' 

Leo I can avoid the fool, and give you reason for’t 
Bel ’Tis more than I should do if I asked more on thee 
I pr’ythee tell me how ’ 

Leo With ease, ’ifaith, sir. 

My lady’s heait is wond'rous busy, sir ' 
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About the entertamment of a fnend too 
And she and I must bear Avith one nnother 
Or shall mahe but a mad house betwixt Ub 
Bel I m bold to throu my cloak, off at this news 
IVhich I ne er durst before andkisa thee freeher 
hat IS he sirrah ’ 

Leo Faith an indifferent fellow 
IVith good long^ legs — a near fnend of my lords 
Bel A near fnend of my hdj s younoidd say 
His name I pr ythce ’ 

Leo One Votanus sir 
Bel What say st thou > 

Leo He iralks under the same title 
Bel The only enem) that my life can shew me 
Leo \ our enemy ^ Let my spleen then alone mth him 
Stay } ou your anger ' 1 11 confound him for you 
Bel As how I pry thee* 

Leo 111 prerent his venery 
He shall ne er lie mth my lady 
Bel Troth I thank you — 

Life ’ that s the way to sare him art thou mad * 

IVTiereas the other way he confounds himself 
And lies more naked to rerenge and mischief 

Leo Then let him lie mth her and the deni go mth him 
He shall liaie all my furtherance 
Bel IVhy now you pray heartily and speak to purpose 

[ea^euni 
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ACT II SCENE I 

Enter the Lady of Goviavus xmth a Sen ant 

Lady ib't \\onl(l speak \ntli ns ? 

Scrv Mylordj your father 
Ladt/ Pray make haste, he waits too long 
Intreat him hither In d^spight of all [tJ/t Servant 

The tyrant's cruelties, w.. hn\c got that friendship 
E’en of the guard that he has plac’d .ihout us, 

My lord and I haic free access together. 

As much as I would ask of libcrtj , 

They’ll trust us largch now, and keep sometimes 
Three hours from us, a rare courtes) 

In jailors’ children , some mild new s I hope 
Comes with my father 

Z7/itcr HcLvmos 

No, his looks are sad , 

There is some further tyranny , let it fall ' 

Our constant suffenngs shall amaze it all [she Ineeh 
Helv Rise ' 

I wall not bless thee, — thy obedience 
Is after custom, as most nch men pray. 

Whose saint is only fashion and lain glory. 

So ’tis with thee in thy dissembled duty. 

There’s no religion in’t, no reverent love, 

Only for fashion, and the praise of men 
Lady Why should you think so, sir > 
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Think? I knoiv’t and see t 
m sooner give my blessing to a drunkard 
WTiora the ridiculous power of wine makes humble 
As foolish use makes thee —base spirited girl 
That can st not think above disgrace and beggary 
^Vben glory xs set for thee and thy seed 
Advancement for thy father beside joy 
Able to make a latter spring in me 
In this my fourscore summer and renew me 
\\ ith a reversion yet of heat and youth ’ 

But the dejection of thy mind and spirit 

Makes me th) father guilty of a fault 

That draws thy birth m question and e en wrongs 

Thy mother m her ashes being at peace 

W ith hear n and man had not her life and virtues 

Been seals unto her faith I should think thee now 

The work of some hir'd servant some house tailor 

And no one part of my endeavour in thee 

Had 1 neglected grcatncbs or not rather 

Pursu d almost to my eternal hazard 

Thou dst ne er been a lord s daughter' 

Lady Had I been 

A shepherd s 1 d been happier and more peaceful 
/feh Thy very seed will curse thee in thy age 
\\ hen they shall hear the story of Ihy weakness — 
How in thy youth thy fortunes tender'd thee 
A kingdom for thy servant which thou left st 
Basely to serve thjself what dost thou in this 
But merely cozen thy posterity 
Of royalty and succession and thyself 
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Of dignitj present » 

Jjifhi bir, }onr king did well 
’Mongst all liis nobles to pick out \our-.clf 
And send jou mth these words his politu gnirc 
Knew' what he did, for well he might iina^iinc 
None else should haic hten heard , lhc\ M had their ansv cr 
Before the question had been half was through 
But, dearest sir' I owe to \ou a rcicrcnee, 

A debt which both begins and ends with life, 

Nc\cr till then discharg’d, 'tis so long lasting , 

Yet, could joii be more precious than a father. 

Which nc\t a husband is the iichcst treasure 
hlortalitv can show us, you should pardon me 
And yet confess too that nou found me kind, 

To hear your words, though I withstood \our inuid 
Hch Say yon so, daughter^ troth I thank \ou kindlv, 

I am in hope to rise well b\ jour means, 

Or you to raise yourself, we’re both beholding to \ou 
Well, since I cannot wm jou, I commend ^on, — 

I piaise }Our constancy and pardon jou 
TakeGoiianus to you, make the most of him, 

Pick out your husband there, so jou’il hut grant me 
One light request that follow s 
Xfir/f/ Heai eu forbid else, sir ' 

Hch Give me the choosing of vonr friend, tliat’-^ all 
Lndy How', sir ^ my fnend ’ — a light request indeed ' 
Somewhat too light, sir, cither for mj wearing, 

Or your owm graiity, an’ you look ou’t well ' 

Heh Pish ' talk like a woman, girl, not like a fool ' 
Ihou know’cst the end of gicatness, and hast wit 
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Above the flight of twenty feather d mistresses 
That glister in the sun of princes favours 
Thou hast discourse m thee fit for a king s fellowship 
A pnncely carnage and astonishing presence 
'What should a husband do with all this goodness ’ 

Alas > one end on t is too much for him 
Nor 13 it fit a subject should be master 
Ofsuchaje^el tis in the King's power 
To take It for the forfeit — ^but I come 
To bear thee gently to lus bed of honours 
All force forgotten The king commends him to thee 
W ith more than the humility of a servant 
That since thou inlt not yield to be hts queen 
Be yet his mistress he shall be content 
W Ith that or nothing he shall ask no more 
And with what easiness that is perform d 
Most of you women know having a busbaud 
That kindness costs thee nothing you re that in 
All 01 er and aboie to your first bargain 
And that s a brai e adi antage for a woman 
If she be wise as I suspect not thee 
And haring youth and beauty and a husband 
Thou st all the wish of «oman Take thy time then — 
Make thy best market 
Ladtj Can you assure me sir 
\Vhethcr mj father spake this ’ or some spirit 
Of evil mshing that Las for a time 
Hir’d his voice of him to beguile me that way 
Presuming on his power and my obedience 
1 d gladly know that I might frame an ansvver 
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Accoiding to the speaher 
Helv How now, baggage ’ 

Am I in question with thee ^ docs thy scoin cast 
So thick an ignorance before thine eyes. 

That I’m forgotten too ? Wio is’t speaks to thee. 

But I thy father ’ 

Ente) Govianus, discharging a pistol 

Gom The more monstrous he ' \Iiclvetms falls 

Art down but \nth the bare voice of my fiiry^ 

Up, ancient sinner ' thou’rt but mock’d with death, 

I miss’d thee purposely, thank this dcai creature 

0 had’st thou been anything beside her father, 

I’d made a fearful separation on thee , 

1 Avould have sent thy soul to adaikci pnson 
Than any made of clay, and thy dead body 
As a token to the lustful king, thy mastei 

Art thou struck down so soon with the short sound 
Of this small earthly instrument, and do’st thou 
So little fear the eternal noise of hell 
What’s she does she not bear thy daughter’s name ^ 

How stirs thy blood, sir > is there a dead feeling 
Of all things fatherly and honest in thee ? 

Say thou cou’dst be content for greatness' sake 
To end the last act of thy life in pandarism. 

Must It needs follow that unmanly sin 
Can work upon the weakness of no woman 
But her, whose name and honour natural love 
Bids thee preserve more charily than eye-sight. 
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Health or thy senses ’ can promotions thirst 
fllake such a father > turn a grave old lord 
To a white headed squire > make him so base 
To buy his honours with his daughter’s soul 
And the perpetual shaming of his blood > 

Hast thou the leisure thou foi^tful man 
To think upon advancement at these jcar8> 

^V^lat would st thou do with greatness ? dost thou hope 
To fra} death with t ? or hast thou that conceit 
That honour mil restore tb} youth again’ 

Thou art hut mock d old fellow' tisnotso 
Thy hopes abuse thee follow thine own business 
And list not to the syren of the world 
Alas ' thou had st more need kneel at an altar 
Than to a chair of state 

And search thy conscience for thy sins of youth 
Tliat s work enough for age it needs no greater 
1 hou rt call d within thy very eyes look inward 
To teach thy thoun-hts the way and thj affections 
But miserable notes that consaence sings 
That cannot truly pray for flattenug km‘»3 
Hell This was well search d indeed aud without fav 

Blessing reward thee' such a wound as mine 
Did need a pitiless surgeon — bmait on soul ' 

Thou It feel the less hereafter sir I thank you 

I ever saw myself in a false glass 

Until this friendly hour ith what fair faces 

My sms would look on me ' but non tnitli show s em 

How lothesome and how monstrous are their forms • 
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Be you my king and master, still ' lienccfoni ai d 
My knee shall know no other earthly loi d 
Well may I spend this life to do you service, 

That sets mv soul in her eternal path ’ 

Govi Rise, nse, Hel\ etius ’ 

Helv I’ll see both your hands 
Set to my paidon fust 

Gon Mine shall bring her’s 

Ladi/ Now, sir, I honour you foi your goodness chicflv. 
You’re my most worthy father, you speak like him. 

The first \ oice n as not his , my joj and rc\ ci cnce 
Strive which should be most seen , let our hands, sii. 

Raise you from earth thus higli, and may it proi c 

rai’ic him ttp 

The first ascent of your immortal nsing. 

Never to fall again ' 

Helv A spring of blessings 
Keep evei with thee, and the fruit thy lord’s ' 

Govi I hai e lost an enemy, and ha\ e found a father 

[exeunt 

Entei \ oTARius, wdly 

y ot All’s gone, there’s nothing but the prodigal left, 

I have play’d away my soul at one short game, 

'VlTiere e’en the mnner loses 
Pursuing sin, how often did I shun thee ' 

How swift art thou a-foot, beyond man’s goodness, 

Which has a 1 izy pace ' so was I catch’d— 

A curse upon the cause, man in these days 
Is not content to have his lady honest. 
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And so rest pleas d uitli licr without more tod 
But he must lm\e her try d fot'^ooth and tempted 
And when she proves a quean then he lies quiet 
Like one t lat has a w’atch of curious making 
Thinking to be more cunning than the workman 
Never gives over tampering with the wheels 
Till cither spring be weaken d balance bow d 
Or some wrong pin put in and so spods all 
How I could curse myaclf ' most business else 
Delight in the dispatch that s the best gnee to t 
Only this work of bliud repented lust 
Hangs shame and sadness on his master s cheek 
^et wise men take no warning 

Enter ^V iFE 

Nor can I now 

Her very sight strikes ray repentance backward 
It cannot stand again t her— Chamber thoughts 
And words that hare sport ill em they re for ladies ' 
Tfj/V Mj best and dearest enant’ 
f ot orthiest mistre s 

Enter Leoneli^ 

Madam — 

Wife ^\hosthat? ra) woman— 

Proceed sir — 

Leo Not if jou love your honour madam 
I came to give j ou warning my lord s come — 

/ ot How ' 
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Wife My lord ? 

i(?o Alas ' poor vessels, liow tbis tempest tosses 'cm. 
They’re driven both asunder in a twinkling- 
Down goes the sails here, and the main mast yonder. 

Here rides a bark with bettei fortune, yet, 

I fear no tossing, come nhat weather inU, 

I have a trick to hold on water ^still 

Vot His \ery name shoots like a fcicr through me. 
Now hot, now cold uliich check shall I turn toward him. 
For feai he should read guiltiness in my looks 
I ivould he would keep from hence like a wise man, 

’Tis no place for him now, I would not sec him 
Of any fiiend alive ' it is not fit 
We tw’o should come together, w-e have abus’d 
Each other mightily , he us’d me ill, 

T’ employ me thus, and I have us’d him w’orsc , 

I’m too much even w'lth him , — 

Entei Anselmus 

Yonder’s a sight of him 

Wife My lov’d and honour’d lord— Most w-elcome, sir 
Leo Oh there’s a kiss — methinks my lord might taste 
Dissimulation rank in’t, if he had ivit 
He takes but of the breath of his friend’s life, 

A second kiss is hers, but that she keeps 
For her first friend, we women have no cunnino- 
Wife You parted stiangely from me 
Ans That’s forgotten ' 

Votanus I make speed to be in thine arms 
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Fot \ ou never come too soon sir 
^ns How goes business ^ 
f'^ol Pray think upon some other subject sir 
^^hat news at court? 

Piah' Ansner me 

ybt Alas sir would you have me work by wonders 
To strike fire out of ye * y are a strange lord sir 
Put me to possible things and find em finish d 
At your return to me lean avnomore 
^ns I see by this thou didst not try her throughly 
f^ot How sir not throughly ’ bythis light hehicsnot 
That could make tnal of a woman better 
Am I fear thou irast too slack 
f^o/ Good faith you wrong me sir 
She never found it so 
Am Then I sc ajewel 

\nd nothing shall be thought too precious for her 
I may advance ray forehead and boast purely 
Methinks I see her worth with clear eyes now 

0 when a man s opinion is at peace 

Tis u fine hfe to ma^ry ' no state s like it 
Mj worthy lady freely I confess 
To thy w rang’d heart my passion had alate 
Put rudeness on me which I now put olT 

1 ill no more seem so unfashionable 
For pleasure and the chamber of a lady 

//ye’ I m glad you re ehang d so well sir 

[exfUM /n/e and AMelmus 

I of Thank hiraself for’t 

/ CO This comes like phjsit when the panic’s dead 
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Flows kindness now, when ’tis so ill deserv’d ? 

This IS the fortune still well, foi this tnck 
I’ll save my husband and his fnend a labour 
I’ll never marry as long as I am honest. 

For, commonly, queans have the kindest husbands 

\exit Leonella , manet Votanuf 
Vot I do not like his company now, ’tis iiksome. 

His eye offends me , methinks it is not kindly. 

We two should live together in one house , 

And ’tis impossible to remove me hence 
I must not give way fii st, she is my mistress, 

And that’s a degree kinder than a wife , 

Women are always better to their friends. 

Than to their husbands, and more true to them , 

Then let the worst give place, whom she’s least need on. 
He that can best be spar’d, and that’s her husband 
I do not like his overboldness with her , 

He’s too familiar with the face I love 
I fear the sickness of affection , 

I feel a grudging on’t I shall grow jealous 
E’en of that pleasure which she. has by law 
I shall go so near with her , — j I 

Ente) Bellarivs, passing over (fte Stage 
Ha ' what’s he ' 

’Tis Bellarius, my rank enemy , , „ , 

Mine eye snatch’d so much sight of/ him What’s his busi- 
ness^ 

His face half darken’d , stealing through the house. 

With a whoremaster’s pace— I like it not 
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Tins lady )nll be «crr*d like a jrrcit iroman 
XMth more attcndanli 1 perenre than one j 
She has her shift of friends Mj cnemj one ' 

Do ne both shuu each other » ruinpaiu 
In all assemblies public at all meetinfj 
\nd drink to one nnutber m one till irei I 
My Tcry thought s m) poison its high time 
To seek for help — \Mierc is our bead phyiirian 
V doctor of m) making and that lecher's! 

0 woman I when thou once Icar st to l>c good 
TJiou tar’s! not who stands nett theei erer) uo 
Is a companion for thee forth) oncecrackdhenestjr 
Is like the breaking of whole monei 
It nercr comes to goo<l but srastesanti) 

A^srtMts 

j4nt ^otanus! 

fot ffa' 

Ans M c miss d you sir within 

I or I missd you more srithoul—would jou had come 
sooner air I 

Am Mliy what s the business? 

1 0 / \ ou should hare seen a fellon 
A common ban dy house ferret one IJcllanus 
Steal through this room ; bis irhonsh barren face 
Three quarters muffled he is somtnherc hid 
About the house sir 

Am innch iray took the nllain 
Tliat marriage felon? one that robs the mind 
Twenty times worse than any highiray sinker 
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Speak, wlucli way took he ^ 

Vot Marr\, my lord, I think, — 

Let me see, which way wast now ? up }on “tairs — 

Ans The way to chamh’nng, did not I saj still 
All thy temptations were too faint and la/y , 

Thou didst not play ’em home 
Vot To tell you true, sir, 

I found her yielding, ’ere I left her last, 

And wav’nng in her faith 
Ans Did not I think so 
Vot That makes me suspect him 
Ans Why, partial man, 

Couldst thou hide this from me, so dcarlv sought for. 

And rather waste thy pity upon her? 

Thou’rt not so kind as my heart prais’d thee to me Hark ' 
Vot ’Tis his footing, certain 
Ans Are you chamber’d’ 

I’ll fetch you from aloft [ci it Ansclmtts 

Vot He takes my w-ork. 

And toils to bring me case this use I’ll make of him. 

His care shall watch to keep all strange thicics out, 
AVhilstI familiaily go in and rob him. 

Like one that know s the house 

But how'has rashness and my jealousy us’d me ' 

Out of my vengeance to mine enemy, 

Confest her yielding I have lock’d mj self 
From mine own liberty wnth that key , rei enge 
Does no man good, but to his greater harm , 

Suspect and malice, like a mingled cup, 

Made me soon drunk , I knew not wdiat I spoke. 
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And that may get me pardon 

Anselmus a Da erinlxthand Leoneii-* 

Leo A\Ti) my lord I 

Am Confess tliou mystical pandaress— mo Votanus 
To the back gate the guilty slate leap d out 
And suap d me so tins strumpet lock d him up 
In her own chamber [exit Volariut 

Leo Hold mj lord '—I might — 

He la my husband sir I 
Am 0 soul of cunning* 

Came that arch subtUty from tbylady^s counsel 
Or thme own sudden craft! confess to me 
How oft thou hast been a baud to their close octions 
Or all thy light goes out ? 

Leo My lord I believe toe- 
in truth I lo>e a man too well myself 
To bnng bimto my mistress 
Am Leave thy sporting’ 

Or my next offer makes thy heart weep blood 

Leo 0 spare that strength my lord and 1 11 reveal 
A secret that concerns you for this does not 
Am Back I back my fury then 1 
It shall not touch thy breast speak freely what is t ? 

Leo Votanus and my lady arc false gamesters 
They u e foul play my lord 
Am Thou lyest 

Leo Reward me then for all together if it prove not so 
I II never bestow time to ask your pity 
Am Votanusand thy lady > twH ask days 
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’Ere it be settled in belief, — so, rise ' 

Go, get thee to thy chiwnbei ' ['’ ri/ 

Leo Apoxonyou' 

You hind’red me of better business — tli.uik j on 
He’s fray’d a secret from me, uould he ucrc uhipt' 
’Faith, from a uomana thing’s quickly slipt [rail 

SCEiVE II 

Enter the Tirant xcith SoriioMUUS, Mi Mrnosic*-, and other 

Nobler 

A nourish 

Tyr My joys ha\e all false parts, there’s nothing true to 
me, 

That’s either kind or pleasant I’m hardly dealt u ithal , 

I must not miss her, I u anther sight too long 
Where’s this old fellow ? 

Soph Here’s one, my lord, of thiccscorc and seicntceii 
Tyr Pish ' that old limber ass puts in his head still — 
Helvetius ' where is he ’ 

Mem Not yet return’d, my lord 

Enter Helvetius 

Tyr Your lordship Les, ' 

Here comes the kingdom’s father — who amongst you 
Dares say, this worthy man has not made speed? 

I would fain hear that fellow 
Soph I’ll not be he , 

I like the standing of my head too well 
To have it mended 

Tyr Thy sight quickens me 
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I find & better health m hen thou art prt ent 
Than all times else can hnn^mc —is the ans icr 
\s pleasing as tb) elf? 

Heir Of u hat my lord? 

Ti/r Of what? fre nou he did not siv so did he? 

Soph O no in) lord not he hr spoke no such non! 

I U say as hesrould haiC C for I <1 he loath 
To hare ms body used like hutchera meat. 

Tjr \\ hen comes she to otir bed? 

Ifelr ^^llo m) lord? 

Tpr Hark! \ou heanl that plain amoo'^t )ou? 

Soph 0 my lord as plain os m) svife 8 tongue 
That dronns a sauce hell 
Let me alone to lay about for honour 
1 11 shift for one 

7)fr \NTicn comes the lady eir 
That Gonanus keeps? 

Heir \\hy thatsmy doughtcrl 

Tt/r Oh'isitsol Hare )ou unlock d your memory? 

hat says she to US ? 

Hefc Nothing \ 

Tt/r How thou tempt 8t us i 
AMiat didst thou say to her being sent from us ? 

Heir More than s as honest yet it svas but little 
Tyr How cruelly tliou work st upon our patience 
having advantage cause thou art her father I 
But be not bold too far if duties leave thee 
Respect will fall from us 
Hell Have I kept life 
ho long till It looks white upon m) head 
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Been tlireescoic \ears a courtier, and a flatterer 
Notabo\c tlireescorc hours, nlnch tiinc’s repented 
Amongst my greatest follies , and am I at these daj s 
Fit for no place, hut hawd to mine o\\ n flesh ’ 

You’ll prefer all your old courtiers to good sen ices 
If your lust keep but hot some twenty winters, 

We are like tohaic a iirtiious world of wncs. 

Daughters and sistcis, besides kinswomen 
And cousin gcimans remoi’d up and dov ii, 

Wiere’cr you please to have ’em ' Arc white liaira 
A coloui fit for paiulars and flesh brokers. 

Which are the honour’d ornaments of age, 

To which e’en kings owe rcicrencc, .is they’re men. 

And greater in then goodness, than their grcatncis’' 

And must I take my pay all in base money ^ 

I w'as a lord born , set by all court grace ' 

And am I tin ust now' to a squire’s place ^ 

Tip How comes the moon to change so m tlii*. maimer, 
That w'as in full, hut now, of all pcrforinancc, 

And swifter than our wishes, I beshrew that iirtiic 
That busied herself with him, she might haic found 
Some other w'ork , the man was fit for me. 

Before she spoil’cl him — She has wrong’d my heart m’t, 

And marr’d me a good w'orkman — Now' his art f.iils him. 

What makes the man at court? Tins is noplace 

For fellow's of no parts , he lues not here 

That puts himself from action when w’C need him 

I take off all thy honours, and bestow ’em 

On any of this rank that will desen e ’em 

Soph My lord, that’s I trouble your gi ace no fin thei ' 



THE SECOND MMDENS TR\OFDY 41 

ni undertake to bring her to )our bed 

ith some ten w ords marrj they re special cliarms-- 
No lady can mthstand cm a witch taught me cm 
If you doubt me I II leaic my wife mpaun 
For my true loyalty and jour majesty 
fliaj pass au-aj the time till I return 
I ha\c a care in all things 
Fyr That may thru c best 
\\1nch the least hope looks after but ho« ei cr 
Force shall help nature I H be so sure now 
Thy willingness maj be fortunatc—wc employ thee 
Soph Then 1 11 go fetch m) wife and take myjourncj 
Tpr btayl we require no pledge ne think thee honest 
Soph Troth the worse luck for me we had both been 
made by t 

It was the tray to make my mfc great too 
Tt/r [to Heleolius ] 1 11 teach thee to be wide and strange 
to me— 

I U not lca>c thee 

A title to put on hut the bare name 
That man must call thee by and know thee miserable 
Jlelv fis miserable king to be of th> making 
And leave a better w orkman if tby honours 
Only keep life in baseness take cm to thee 
And gi\c them to the hungry there s one gapes 
Soph One that will swallow you sir for that jest i 
And all your titles after 
Helv Tlie devil follow them 
There s room enough forlum too — Lcaie me thou king 
\3 poor as Truth the mistress I now sene 
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And never will forsake her for hci plainness. 

That stall not alter me 

Tyr No ' Our guard iiitlnn tlieic ' 

Enter Guard 

Guai d My lord ’ 

Tyi Bear that old fellow to oui castle, prisoner , 

Give charge he be kept close 
Helv Close prisoner ' 

Why, my heart thanks thee , I shall ha\ c more lime 
And liberty to virtue in one hour. 

Than all those threescore jears I w-as a courtier 
So, by imprisomneni 1 sustain gicat loss , 

Heav’n opens to that man the w orld Keeps close 

[ca U, inf/i Guard 

Soph But ril not go to prison to try that. 

Give me the open ivorld, there's a good air 

Tpi I would fain send death after him, but I dare not , 
He knows I dare not , that would giiejust cause 
Of hei unlundness ei erlastmg to me 
His life may thank his daughtei — Sophonirus ' 

Here, take this jewel, bear it as a token 

To our heart’s saint, ’tu'ill do thv w'ords no harm , 

Speech may do much, but wealth’s a greater charm 
Than any made of w ords , and, to be sure. 

If one or both should fail, I provide fai ther 
Call forth those resolute fellows, wdiom our elcmency 
Sav’d from a death of shame in time of war 
For field offences, give them charge from us 
They arm themselves with speed, beset the house 
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Of Gomnus round that if thou fail st 
Or stay st hc)ond the time thou Iea\ st mth them 
They may with violcnct, break m themsches 
And seize her for our use 

[exeunt —manct SophonmtB 

Soph They re not so savage 
To seize her for thetr oivn I hope 
As there are many knaves will begin first 
And bring their lords the bottom I hare been serv’d so 
A hundred tiio s myself by a scurvy page 
That I kept once but my wife lov d him 
And I could not help it 


act ni bCCNT I 


Enter GovmWus iciM Ah Lady and a Senanf 
ef Hou hh 


Got! A\’hatishc? 

Serv An old lord come from the court 
Goit He should be wise by s yrars he will not dare 
To come about such business tis not man s work 
Art sure he desir’d to speak with thy lady 
iSert bure air 

Govt Faith thou rt mistook tis with me certain 
Let s do the man no wrong go know it truly sir < 
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Seri) This is a strange humour, ive must know things 
twice {cut 

Gov There’s no man is so dull, but he will weigh 
The work he undertakes, and set about it 
E’en in the best sobiiety of his judgment. 

With all his senses watchful , then his guilt 
Does equal his for whom ’tis undertaken 

Enttr SriwAS r 

What says he now > 

Sei V E’en as he said at fust, sir 
He’s business wnth my lady from the king 

Govi Still from the king , he will not come near, will he ’ 
Seiv Yes, when he knows he shall, sir 
Govi I cannot think it 
Let him be tried ' 

Seiv Small tnal will sene him, I warrant you, sir 
Govi Sure honesty has left man , has fear forsook him ’ 
Yes, faith, there is no fear, whcie there’s no grace 
Lady ^^’llat way shall I devise to giv’m his answ cr ’ 
Denial is not strong enough to sen c, sir 
Govi No, ’tmust hai e other helps — 

Enter Sopiiomkos 


I see he dares ' 

O patience, I shall lose a friend of thee ' 

Soph I bring thee, precious lady, this dear stone, 
And commendations from the king my master 
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Goii I set before thee panderous lord this steel 
And much good do t thy heart fall to and spare not ' 

\lte stabs Sophontrus 

Ladif Las ' what hare jou done my lord ^ 

6r0i.{ h} sent a hand 
Home to his lodging nothing else sweet heart 

S 6 ph Well ' you have kill d me sir and there s an end 
But you^l get nothing by the hand my lord 
When all jour cards are counted there he gamesters 
Not far of will set upon the winner 
And make a poor lord of you ere th re left you 
I m fetch d in like a fool to paj the reckoning 
^ et youll save nothing by t 

Got t W hat riddle s this ? 

Sopb There she stands by thee now who yet ere mid 
night 

Must he by the km^ s side ' 

Goii ho speaks that lie * 

Soph One hour mil make it true she cannot scape 
Iso more than 1 from death joure a great game on t 
An you look well about you that & my comfort 
The house is round beset with armed men 
That know their time when to break in and seize her 

Ladp My lord ’ 

Goit Tis boldly done to trouble me 
■When I ve such business to dispatch — wthin there ' 

Lnter Servant 

Sen My Lord ' 

Gou Lookout and tell me what thou see st ' 
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Soph How quickly now my death uoll he reveng’d ' 
Before the king’s first sleep— I depart laughing 
To think upon the deed 
Govi ’Tis thy banquet , 

Down, villaiii, to thy everlasting weeping, 

That canst rejoice so in the rape of viitue. 

And sing light tunes in tempests, when near shipwreck’d. 
And have no plank to save us ' — 

Enter Servant 

Now, sii — quickly 
Serv Which way so er I cast mine eye, my lord, 

Out of all parts o’ th’ house, I may see fellows. 

Gather’d m companies, and all whispenng. 

Like men for treachery busy 
Lady ’Tis confirm’d 

Serv Their eyes still fix d upon the doors and mndows 
Govi I think thou’st nei ei done, thou lov’st to talk on’t, 
’Tis fine discourse, pr’ythee find other business 
Sei V Nay, I am gone. I’m a man quickly sneap’d \exit 
Govi He’s flatter’d me uith safety for this hour 
Lady Have you leisure to stand idle why, my lord. 

It IS for me they come 
Govi For thee, my glory ' 

The nches of my youth, it is for thee ' 

Lady Then is youi care so cold ? mil you be robb’d 
And have such warning of the thieves? Come on, sir ' 

Fall to your business, lay your hands about you 
Do not think scorn to work, a resolute captain 
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Wll rather fling the treasure of Ins bark 

Into whalea throats than pirates should be gorgd mth t 

Be not less man than be thou art master } et 

And all s at thy disposing' take thy time 

Prevent mine enemy away mlb me 

Let me no more be seen Im like that treasure 

Dangerous to him that keeps it rid thj hands on t ' 

Gott I cannot lose thee so 
Lad^ bhall I be taken 

And loat the cruellest way > then w ould st thou curse 
That lore that sent forth pity to my life ’ 

Too late thou wouldst ’ 

Gott Oh this extremity’ 

Hast thou no n-ay to scape them but in soul * 

Mus I meet peace m (by destruction 

Or lull It neer come at me I 

Tis a most miserable way to get it ’ 

I had rather be content to lite without it 
Than pay so dear for t and yet lose it too 
Lady bir you do nothing tberca no valour in }Ou ’ 
You re the worst friend to a lady in affliction 
That ever love made bis compamou 
For honor s sake dispatch me ' thy own thoughts 
Should stir thee to this act more than my weakness 
The sufferer should not do i I speak thy part 
Dull and forgetful man and all to help thee ’ 

Is It thy mind to have me seized upon 
And borne with violence to the tyrants bed? 

There fore d unto the lust of all his dayrs 

Gott Oh no thou lir St DO longer now I think on t 
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I talve tlice at all lia/ard 
Ladij O stay, hold, sir ’ 

Goi ! Lady, what had you made me doiic now ’ 

You ncier cease ’till j'ou prepare me cnicl ’eainst mj lieart. 
And then you turn’t upon my hand and moch me 
Ladtf Cowardly flesh ' 

Thou show'’st thy faintness still, I felt thee shake 
E’en when the storm came near thee , thon’rt the same 
But ’tw'as not foi thy fear I put death hj , 

I had forjifot a chief and worthy business, 

^^’llose strange neglect — would ha\c made me forgotten 
I will be ready straight, su [s//c Zrnce/? in praifci 

Govt 0 poor lady ' 

Why might not she expire now- in that praicr, 

Since she must die, and nc\er try worse ways , 

’Tis not so happy, for w'e often sec 

Condemn’d men sick to death, yet ’tis their foi tunc 

To recover to their execution. 

And nse again in health to set in shame 
What, if I steal a death unseen of her now, 

And close up all my misencs, with mine eyes ' Oh, fy. 

And leave her here alone ' that wcic iiiiraanly 
Lady My lord, he now as sudden as you please, sir ' 

I am ready for your hand 
Govt But that’s not leady 
’Tis the hardest work that ever man w as put to, 

I know not which w'ay to begin to come to’t 
Believe me, I shall never kill thee well 
I shall but shame myself, it were but folly. 

Bear soul, to boast of more than I can perform , 



THE SECOND V\IDEN*S TIIAGEDN 


•} 5 > 


I shall not hare the poit cr to do thee right in t 
Tboii de:^ St death u ith speed a quick dtspatc!! 

The pain hut ofV tinnkhOj^ and so sleep 
If 1 do t I shall make thee luc too Ion, 

And so spoil all that ^vay I pr*jthcc cxcti c me 
Lad\j I should not hcdi turh d an joudidudl sir 
I ha\c prepar’d ni) elf for rest and silence 
And took m\ Icaie of uords I am like one 
Remonog from her house that locks up all 
And rather than ehc uould displnte her good 
Makes shift mth anj thing for the time she stQ> s 
Then look not for more speech th t\treinity speaks 
Enough to serve us both had »c no tongues — 

\hnDcltm \e\thn 
Hark ' 

IFithn Lord bophoninis ' 

<?opi \Miich hand shall I take ? 

Lady Art thou )et ignorant! Tlicrc is no uny 
But through m} bosom 

Govt Must I lose thee then ? 

Lady They re but thmc enemies that tell thee so 
His lust may part me from thee hut death never 
Thou can st not lose me then for dying thine 
Thou dost enjoy me still —kings cannot rob thee 

\knochng 

fFtikm Do you hear my lord? 
lady Is It yet time, or no ? 

Honour remember thee I 

Copi I must— come I prepare tbjselfl — 
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Z/rrr/f/ Ne\cr more dcnrh welcome — 

' [//r } iins (It her, anti falls ht/ the irm/ vi a •uroon 

Alas, Sn ' 

i\Iy lord, niv lo\o ' — O thou poor spirited iii.iri ' 

He’s gone before me , did I trust to thee. 

And hast thou serv’d me so> left all the work 
Upon my hand, and stole away so siiioothlj > 

There was not eipial sufienng «liown in this, 

And yeti cannot blame thee, ever) man 

Would seek his rest , eternal pcMce sleep with thee ' 

[.S//e (ah s up the xtro) d nf Got inni/x 
Thou art my servant now , come ’ thou ha^l lo-t 
A fearful master, but art now profer’d 
Unto the servnee of a resolute lad) , 

One that knows how to cmplo) thee, and scorns death 
As much as some men fear it Where’s hell’s ministers. 
The tyrant’s watch and guard? ’tis of much worth, 

I^lieii with this key the prisoner can slip forth — 

l^hilh hem If, — hiocl in^'- 
Govi How' now ' What noise is this’ ] heard doors 
beaten [« preat Itiochnff again 

'\^^lerca^e my servants’ let men knock so loud 
Their master cannot sleep I 
JFitlnn The time’:? expir’d 
And we’ll break in, my lord ' 

Govi Ha' where’s my sword ? 

I had forgot my business — O, ’tis done, 

And never was beholding to my hand ' 

Was I so hard to 'thee ? so respcctless of thee. 
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To put ill this to thcc^ wh) it was more 

Than I nns able to perfonn injsclf 

'tMth all (he courage that I could take to me 

It tir’d me I ms fam to fall and rest 

And hast thou rahant woman ovcrt-oinc 

Thy honours enemies mth thine oun white hand 

WTiere iirgin nctorysits all without helji? 

Eternal praise go mth thee ’ — Sparc not now 
Make all the haste you can — I II plant this bawd 
Against the door the littest place for him 
That when with ungo>cmd weapons they rush in 
Blinded with fury tbc) may take hisdiath 
Into the purple number of theirdccds 
And wipe it off from mine — [/tnoehns" tetthm 

How now forbear 

My lord sat band' 

Withn hly lord and ten lords more — 

I hope the kings officers arc ahosc them all 

Enttr the Feiiows veil trraponed 
Got I Life! what do you do take heed! — bless tlic old 
man 1— / 

My lord All ass my lord besgonc! 

Ut Off cer Farewell he then 
e have no eyes to pierce thorough inch boards 
Twas his own folly the king must be scrv d 
And shall thebestis we shall oeer be hang d for t 
There s such a number guilty 
Goii Poor my lord I 

He went some tmee embassador and hehav d bimself 


52 IHE SECOND MAIDEN’S TRAC.EDV 

So Wittily 111 all Ins actions 

2n(l Ojjicn My loid ' what's she > 

Gov} Let me see ' 

What should she he’ Now I remember her, — 

O, she was a w’orthy creature. 

Before destruction /^rew so inward with her ' 

\st Officer Well, for her woithiness, that’s no work of 
ours, 

You have a lady, sii, the king commands her 
To court with speed, and we must force her thither 
Govt Alas ' she’ll neiei striie with you, she was hoin 
E’en with tlie spirit of meekness , is’t for the king’ 
ls< Ojficct For his own royal and most giacious lust, 

Oi let me ne’ci be ti usted 
Govt Take her then ' 

2nd Officer Spoke like an honest subicct, by mv troth ' 
I’d do the like myself to sene my prince 
Wheie IS she, sir’ 

Gom Look but upon yon face. 

Then do but tell me w’here you tbink she is ’ 

2nd Office! She’s not here 
Gom She’s vondei 
Is^ Office! ’Faith, she’s gone 
Where <ve shall ne’er come at her, I sec that 

Govt No, nor thy master, neither , now' I praise 
Her resolution, ’tis a triumph to me, 

When I see those about her 
2nd Office! How came this, sii ’ 

The king must know 

Gom From yon old fellow's prattling 
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All your intents he reveal <1 hntcly to her 
And she iras troubled vnth a foolish pnde 
To stand upon her honour and so dy d 

Igi Officer Uc hare done the king good ernice to kill 
him 

IMore than uc vrerc airarc of but this neiis 
^\ill make a mad court tmll be a hard oHlcc 
To be a flatterer non his grace, mil run 
Into 80 man) moods there II lie no finding of him 
As good seek a nild hare mthout a bound non 
A vengeance of your babbling these old fellows 
inil hearken after eerets os their Iiics 
But keep cm in c cn as thev keep their m\cs 
FeUotci \\ e have natch d fairh 

{exeunt — manet Covi tnur 

Goii MTiat a comfort tis 
To see cm gone mthout her faith she told me 
HcrererhstiD" sleep would bring mejoj 
\ et I was still unmIl ng to believe her 
Her life was so sweet to me like some man 
In time of sickness that would rather m^h 
(Toplease his fearful flesh ) hi former hcvlth 
Restor’d to him than death when after tnal 
If it were possille ten thousand worlds 
Could not entice him toretara s'min 
And walk upon the earth from whence he flew 
Sostoodmy wish joy d m her life and breath 
Now gone there is no hear a but after death 
Come thou delicious treasure of msnkmd 
To him that knows what nrtuous rvoman is 
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And can discreetly love her ' the iihole world 
Yields not a jewel like her, lansack locks 
And caves beneath the deep O thou fan spiing' 
Of honest and religious desires. 

Fountain of weeping honour, I mil kiss thee 
After death’s maible Up ' thou'rt cold enough 
To lie entomb’d now by my father’s side. 
Without offence in kindred , there I’ll place thee 
With one I lov’d the dearest next to thee , 

Help me to mourn, all that loi e chastity 


ACT IV SCENE I 

Ente) VoTATiius, with Ansclmus’s Lufly 

Vot Pray, forgive me, madam , come, thou shall ' 
W^fe I’faith ’twas strangely done, sii 
Vot I confess it 

W 'fe Is that enough to help it. sir ? ’tis easy 
To draw a lady’s honour in suspicion. 

But not so soon recover’d and confirm’d 

To the first faith again fiom whence you bi ought it 

Your mt was fetch’d out about othei buSinfess, 

Or such forgetfulness had never seiz’d you 
V ot ’Twas but an overflowing, a spring tide 
In my affection, rais’d by too much' love. 

And that’s the worst words you can give it, madam 
Wife Jealous of me’ 
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Pot \oud 8uom yourself madam 
Had )ou been in my body and ch&n^ d eases 
To see a fellow with a guilty paee 
Glide through the room hi« face three quarters ni^htcd 
As if a deed of darkness had hung on him 

tn/e I tell you tuicc tu-as my bold woman s friend 
Hell take her impudence 
l’'ot IMi) Iha\cdonc madam 

in/e You ic done too Htc sir who sliall do the rest 
now? 

Confest me j iclding * iras thj way too free ? 

MTiy didst thou long tote restrain d? pray speak sir* 
Vol \ man cannot cozen joii of the sm of weakness 
Or borrow it of a woman for one hour 
Cut how he s wonder’d at I when search your In es 
l\e shall ne er find it from you we can Buffer you 
To play aw-ay your days in idleness 
And hide y our imperfections with our lores 
Or the most part of you would appear strange creatures / 
\nd now tis hut our chance to make an offer 
And snatch at folly tunning yet tn ace 
How earnest you re against us ns if rrc d rohb d you 
Of the best gift your natural mother left you 

Tl^(? Tls worth a kiss i faith and thou shalt har't 
Vi ere there not one more left for my lord s supper 
And now sir I ve bethought myself 
P'ot That 8 happy I 

Pn/e \ou say were weak but the best mts of you all 
Are glad of our adrice for ought I stc 
And hardly thnve without ns 
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Fot ni sav ‘=0 too, 

To guc vou cncouragpinent, and ad^nice jour Mrtiu s 
»Tis not good aln a\ s to keep don n .i n oman 

IFtfc Well, sir, since yoii’ie begun to make iin lord 
A doubtful man of me, keep on that course. 

And ply bis faith still with that poor belief 
That Pm jiitlimng unto wantonness , 

Take heed ^ on pass no further now 
Vnt Win, do’st think 
Pll be twice mad together in one moon > 

Tliat were too iiiueli fni am freeman’s son, 

After his father’s funeral 
IFife Well then thus, sii 
Upholding still the same, as being embolden’d 
By some loose glance of mine, a on shall attempt, 

After yoii’ie plac’d im lord in some near elo«et. 

To thrust yourself into nn chamber iiidch, 

As if the game went forward to a our fhinkiiur, 

Then Icaic the icst to me Pll so reward thee 
With bitteincss of words, but, pr’y thee, pardon nn , 
hly lord shall sweai me into honesty 
Enough to sene his mind all his life after. 

Nay, for a i eed, Pll draw some rapier forth, 

That shall come near my hand as ’twere by chance, 

And set a luely face upon my rage , 

But fear thou nothing, I too dearl\ lo\ e thee 
To let harm touch thee 
F ot 0, it likes me rarely, 

Pll chuse a precious tune for it Fotariw; 

W \fe Go thy ways. Pm glad I had it foi thee 
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Fnter I conclla 

/ eo Madam mj lord ciitrcnt< ^ our companj 
// ije Pi>ha j e ! 

Lfo P ha jc* I\Ij lord entreats Aonrtompany 
// i/e hat now ? 

Are ye so short heel d 
Lea I am as my betters arc then 
1/ t/e How tame you hy siiclumpudcnce oJate mmion? 
You re not content to entertam yourplaj fcllo^r 
In your own chamber do el) which 1 ihmk 
Is large allowance for a lad) s %>oman 
There s man) agood man s dauditcr is m sciriec 
And cannot got such faiour of her mistrcs« 

Bur what she has h) stealth she and the chamber maul 
Are glad of one between them and must you 
Gite such hold freedom tu soiirlong nos <1 fellow 
That ercry room must tahe a taste of lam? 

Leo Does that offend )OMr ladyship ? 

/’f'j/e How think jou forsooth ^ 

Le9 Tliea he shail do t agata 
Jh/e MTiat? 

Leo And again madam 
So often till it please your ladyship 
And when you like it he shall do t no more 
// \fe ^V’bat s this "* 

Leo I know 110 diSerencc sirtuous madam 
But nlore all has e pnvilege alike 
J^\fe 1: ou re a bold quean 
Leo And are not you my mistress ? 
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If ifc Tins IS uell, I’faith 

Leo You sp.nc not \oui oun flesh no more than 1 , 
Hell take me, an’ I spare yon 
Wtje Othewionprs 

That ladies do their honors, when they make 
Their &la^cs familiar with their weaknesses , 

They’re c\er thus icwarded for that deed. 

They stand in fear e’en of the {grooms the\ feed 
I must he forc’d to spc.ik m\ woman fair now. 

And he first friends with her, naj, all too little. 

She may undo me at her pleasure else , 

She knows the waj so well, nnself not better, 

I\Iy wanton folly made a key for her 
To all the pniatc treasure of mj heart , 

She may do what she list , eomc, Leoiiella ’ 

I am not angry with thee 
Leo Pish ' 

Wife 'Faith, I am not 

Leo Why, what care I, an’ you be ’ 

Wife Pr’ythec, forgu c me ^ 

Leo I hai e nothing to say to ^ on 

Wife Come, thou shalt wear this jewel foi m\ sake, 

A kiss and friends, we’ll iicicr quarrel more 

Leo Nay, chusc you, ’faith , the best is an’ ^ ou do. 

You know' who’ll ha\e the worst on’t 
Wife True, myself 

Leo Little thinks she, I haic set her forth already , 

I please my lord, yet keep her in aw c too [<isidc 

Wife One thing I had forgot, I pr’jthee, weneh. 

Steal to Votarius elosely, and Tcmember him 
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To wear some pnry armour then about him 
That I may feign a furj mthout fear 
Leo Armour' nhen madam? 

Tfj/h fceenort I cbid thec 

^^llen I least thought upon thec thou rt in) best hand 

I cannot be uathout thec — ITius then sirrah I 

To beat away suspicion from the thoughts 

Of under bst nin^ servants bout the house 

I hare adris d Votanus at fit time 

Boldly to force his ^vay mfo tny chamber 

The admittance being dented him and the passage 

Kept stnet by tbec my necessary noman 

(La ' there I should hate mist thy help ap,utn ) 

At which attempt I II tahe occasion 
To dissemble such an anger that the n orld 
bball cicr after swear us to their thoughts 
As clear and free from any fleshly knonlcdgc 
\s nearest kindred arc or ought to be 
Or nhat can more express it if that fail d 
Leo You know I m al lajs at jour service inaduin 
But why some pnry armour! 

ht/e fllarrj sweetheart 
The best is jetforgotten thou shall ba\e 
A weapon in some corner of the chamber 
Yonder or there 

Leo Or any where why i faith madam 
Do you think I m to learu now to hang n weapon 
As much as 1 m incapable of what follows ? 

I m all your mind without book think It done madam 
///«? Thanks mygoodwcncL^IlIiiciercantheeworse 
[eau If ifi 
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Leo Faith, \ oii’i c like to h.ii’l ag,iin, an’ \ on do, inadani 

Liitir Br 1 1 aiul'' 

Bel ^^^lat, art .done > 

Jj<o Cni'^e iiic, what makes joii here, ‘•ir ’ 

You’re a bold long'-iios’d fellow 
Bel How ' 

Lto So in\ lad\ ‘!a\s 

’Faith, she and I haie had a bout for \oii, sir 
But she got nothing Iw ’t 

Bel Did not I sav still, thou wonld’sl he too adventu- 
rous ' 

Leo Ne’er a whit, sir I made her ),dad to seek in\ 
fncndsliip lirst 

Bel By inv faith that shew’d well , if \ou tome ofT 
So brav e a conqiicress, to’t again and spare not, 

I know' not which way you should get more honour 
Leo She trusts me now to cast a mist, forsooth. 

Before the sonants’ eves I must rcmcniiier 
Votanus to come once with pn\\ armour 
Into her chamber, when with a fam’d fur\. 

And lapiei drawn, which I must lay a-puijiosc 
Ready for liei dissemblance, she will seem 
T’ act w'ondcrs for her iiiggling honcstv 

Bel I wish no riper vengeance ' can’st conceive me’ 
Votanus is my enemy' 

Leo That’s stale news, sir 
Bel Mark what I sav to thee' forget of pin pose 
That pnv'y armour , do not bless his soul 
With so much warning, nor his hated body 
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^\ith such sure safety here express thy lo^e 
Laj some empoiaoned weapon next her hand 
lhat m that plaj be may be lost fore\cr 
Id have him hept no longer an ij with him 
One touch mil set him iljing let him go 
Leo Bribe me but mth a ki s it shall be so \txeunt 

SCENE n 

Enter Tyrast diteonlenledlj NoBtE at a ti $t nee 
2Lolle hlyLordl 
T)fr Begone or ocier see life more ' 

1 11 send thee far enough from court Mcmpliouius > 
\Miere s he now? 

Memp Ever at jour highne s service 
fpr Hon dar’st thou be 80 near whenne have threaten d 
Death to thy fellow? Have vve lost our puner > 

Or thou thy fear* Liavcus m tunc of grace 
'Twill be too late anon 

Memp I think tis so with thcc already {aside 

Tyr Dead’ And 1 so healthful’ 

There s no equality in thi stay ' 

Memp fcir ' 

Tyr M here is that fellon brought the first report to us * 
Memp He waits without 
Tyr I charge thee give command 
That be be executed spcedilj as thou It stand firm thyself 
Memp Now by my faith 
His tongue has help d bis neck to a sweet bargain 

{exit Mempl onius 
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Tt /1 Her own fan hand so cruel ' Did she clmsc 
Destruction befoic me ^ was I no better^ 

How mueb am I exalted to my face, 

And when I would be grac’d bow little woitby ' 

There’s few kings know bow rich they ai e in goodness, 
Or ivhat estate they have in grace and Mrtue 
There is so much deceit m gloscrs’ tongues. 

The truth is taken from us, we know nothing 
But w'hat IS for their purpose , that’s our stmt. 

We aie allow’d no moie O, WTctched greatness ! 

I’ll cause a sessions for my flatterers. 

And have them all bang’d up — ’Tis done too late 

0 she’s destroy’d, marned to death and silence, 

Which nothing can divorce , riches, nor law s. 

Nor all the violence that this frame can raise 
I’ve lost the comfort of hei sight for ever, 

1 cannot call this life that flames within me, 

But everlasting torment lighted up. 

To shew my soul her beggary — A new' joy 
Is come to visit me in spite of death ' 

It takes me of that sudden, I’m asham’d 

Of my provision, but a friend will bear — ^IVithin theie ! 

ETitcr Soldiers 


Is# Sol Sir ? 

2nd Sol My lord ' 

'‘I’i/r The men I wish’d for, for seciesy and employment 
Go, give order that Goviaiius be releas’d 
4t/i Sol Releas’d, sii ? 
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Tyr Set free and then I trust he mil fly the kingdom 
And never know my purpose — Run sirl \evitAth Soldier 
you 

Bring me the keys of the cathedral 

Ut Sol Are you so holy now do you curse all day 
And go to pray at midnight > [aside and exit 

Tyr Pronde you sirs close lanthoms nnd a pickaxe 
An ay be speedy ! 

2nd Sol Lanthoms and a pickase? 

Does he mean to bury himself alue too’ 

[exeunt 2nd and Srd Soldiers 
Tyr Death nor the marble prison my lore sleeps id 
Shall keep her body lock d up from mine arms 
I must not be o cozen d though herlifc 
Was like x mdow’s state made o er in policy 
To defeat me and my too conbdent heart 
Twas a most cruel msdom to herself 
As much to me th tlov^dher — 'What return d’ 

• 

Enter ist Soldier 

lit Sol There he the keys my lord 
T^r I thank thy speed 
Here comes the rest full furnish d follow me 
And wealth shall follow you [extl 

Enter 2nd andZri Soldiers 

\st Sol ^Vealth’ by this light 
^Ve go to rob a church I hole my life 
The money ivill ne er thrive (hat s a sure saw 
IVhat s got from grace is ever spent in law 
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2)ulSohI What ^tianiTC fits grow upon him here ahite ' 
Ills soul has got a \ciy dreadful leader 
What should he in.ike in tlie cathedral now, 

Tlie hour so deep in night’ all his intents 
Are contraiy to man, in spiiit oi blood 
He waves hea\ v in his noble mind , 

His moods are such they cannot bear the weight, 

Nor will not long if there be truth in wluspero' 

The honoi able fathei of the state, 

Noble Hell etuis, all the lords agree 

By some close poliei shortlj to set free \fj.eunt 

bCKNi: III 

Enter the Tirast and Soemi us at a farthtr door, irhich optnid, 
bungs thun to the Tomb ahtn the Lady ha biinid 'J ht Tomb 
ts discovered richly si t forth 

Ti/r Softly, softly ' 

Let’s giic this place the peace that it rcipiircs , 

The laiilts e’en elude oui steps intli murmuring sounds, 

Foi making bold so kite, — it must be done 

Is/ Sold I fear nothing but the wlionsh ghost of a quean 
I kept once, she swore she would so haunt me, I should 
neiei pray in quiet for her, and I h.iie kept mjself from 
church these fifteen years to preicnt her 

Tyr The monument ivoos me, I must nm and kiss it 
Now trust me if the tears do not e’en stand 
Upon the marble what sloiv springs liaie I ' 

’Twas weeping to itself before I came , 

How pity stiikes e’en through insensible things. 
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And DiaVea them shame our dutness 
Thou house of silence and the calms of rest, 

After tempestuous lift, I claim of thee 
A mistress one of the most beauteous sleepers 
That ever lay so cold not )et due to thee 
By natural death but cruelly fored hither 
fliany a j ear before the world could spare her ’ 
c miss her amongst the glories of our court 
^\’hen they be number'd up Ml thy still strength 
Thougrc) cy d monument shall not keep her from us ! 
btnke Tillain ' tho the echo rail us all 
Into ridiculous deafness pierce the jam 
Of this cold ponderous creature 
2nd Sol Sir I 

Tt/r MTiy stnk st thou not I 
2idSol I shall not hold the axe fast Im afraid sir 
Tyr O shame of men a soldier andsofearfuU 
2nd Sol Tis out of my clement to be in a church sir 
Gire me the open field and turn me loose sir 
lyr True thou then hast room enough to run awi} 
Take thou the axe from him 
lit Sol I beseech your grace— 

'Twill come to a worse hand k ou 11 find us all 
Of one mind for the church I can assure you sir 
7j/r Nor thou 

3rd Sol 1 lore not to disquiet ghosts 
Of any people linng 

Tyr 0 slaves of one opinion give me t from thee 
Thou man made out of fear 
2nd Sol By my faith I m glad I m nd on t— 



66 


THF SECOND MAIDEN’S TRAOEDV 


I tliat was ne’er before in a cathedral, 

And lia\e the battering of a lady’s tomli, 

Lies bard upon iny constiencc at first coming , 

I should get much by that, it shall be a uarning to me, 
I’ll ne’er come here again 

Tijr No — uilt not yield > nl the tomh 

Art thou so loth to part from her ? 

Sol A’niat means he’ 

Has he no feeling with him? B\ this light, if I be not afraid 
to] stay any longer , very fear will go nigh to tuni me of 
some religion or other, and so mahe me forfeit ni\ licu- 
tcnantship 

Ti/r O, ha\c we got the mastery’’ help, you lassals. 
Freeze you in idleness, and can see us sw cat 
Ind Sol We sweat w ith fear as miiLh as w ork can make us 
Tyr Remove the stone that I may sec niv mistress ' 

Set to your hands, y'ou villains, and that nimbly. 

Or the same axe shall make you all fly open ' 

All O, good my lord ' 

Tyr I must not be delay’d 

Is/ Sol Tins IS ten thousand times worse than entering 
on a breach 

’Tis the first stone that ever I took off 

From any lady , marrv’, I hav e brought ’em many , 

Fair diamonds, sapphires, rubies 
Tyr O blest object ' 

I never shall be weary to behold thee , 

I could eternally stand thus and see thee 
my, ’tis not possible, death should look so fair 
Life IS not more illustrious when health smiles on’t , 



THE SECOND MtIDCNS TRAOEDV 


07 


bhe s onlf pale the colour of the court 
And most attractire mistresses most strive for t 
And their lascinous servants most affect it 
Lay to your hands again I 
Jll My lord? 

7yr Take up her body! 

]tt Sol Hoir ray lord? 

Tffr Her body 
Ut Sol bhc 6 dead mj lord 
Tyr True if she irerc alive 
buch slaves as you should not come near to touch her 
Dot and mth all best rcrereocc place her here 
1// Sol Not onlj sir ivitU rcicrcncc but mtb fear 
'V ou shall hate more than )Our on*n asking once 
I am afraid of nothing but sbell rise 
the first jog and save us all a labour 
2nd Sol Then m e were best talc her up and never touch 
her 

!«/ Sol How can that be? does fear make thee mad ? 

I re took many a woman in my days 
But nerer with less pleasure I protest 
Tyr 0 the moon nses ! what reflection 
Is thrown about this sanctiGed building 
£ en m a twinkling 1 How tbe raonuroents glister 
As if death s palaces were all massy silv cr 
And scum d the name of marble I Art thou cold ? 

I have no faith in t yet I believe none. 

Madam I tis I sweet lady pr'ythec speak 
’Us thy lore calls on thee thy king thy servant 
No! not a word all prisoners to pale silence 
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I’ll pro\ c a kiss 

2d Sol Here’s fine dull venery , 

’Twould make a pandar’s keels ache. I'll be sworn , 

All my teetk chatter m my head to scc't 

Ti/r Thou’rt cold indeed, bcshrciv thee for’t, 

Unkind to tlnnc owti blood, hard hearted lady ' 

What injury hast thou offer’d to the youth 
And pleasure of thy days? refuse the court. 

And steal to this hard lodj^ing’ was that wisdom? 

Oh I could chide thee wnth mine eye brim full. 

And weep out my forgnencss when I’lc done' 

Nothing hurt thee but want of woman’s counsel , 

Hadst thou but ask’d th’ opinion of most ladies, 
Thou’dst ncicr come to tins' they would ha\c told thee 
How dear a treasure life and youtli had been , 

’Tis that they fear to lose the very' name 
Can make more gaudy tremblers in a minute, 

Than heaven, or sin, or hell , these are last thought on. 
And where got’st thou such boldness from tlie rest 
Of all thy timorous sex, to do a deed here 
Upon thyself, w'ould plunge the world’s best soldier. 
And make him twace bethink him, and again. 

And yet give over Since thy life lias left me. 

I’ll clasp the body for the spirit th it dwelt in it, 

And love the house still for the mistress’ sake 
Thou art mine now, spite of destruction. 

And Govianus, and I wall possess thee 
I once read of a Herod, whose affection 
Pursued a virgin’s love, as I did thine. 

Who, for the hate she owed him, killed herself. 
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As thou too rashly didst ivilhout all pity 
Yet he preserv d her body dead in honey 
And kept her long after her funeral 
But 1 U unlock the treasure house of art 
\\ ith keys of gold and bestow all on thee 
Here slaves > receive her humbly from our arms 
Upon your knees you villains' alls too httle 
If you should sweep the pavement with your lips 
bol IVhat strange brooms he invents • 

Jyr So ' reverently * 

Bear her before us gently to the palace 
Hace you the stone again where first we found it 

-—mnnet 1;/ boldier 

\st Sol Must this oa now to deceive all comers 
And cover emptiness ? tis for all the world 
Like agreat city pie brought to a table 
Uliere there be many hand that lay about 
The hd s shut close when all the meat s pick d out 
Vet stands to make a show and cozen people [ear/ 

SCENE IV 

Enter GoviANUS tn Had a boat in Au hand As Pa e carryx ig a 
torch before Am 

Goii Already mine eye melts the monument 
No sooner stood before It but a tear 
Ran swiftly from me to express her duty 
Temple of honour ’ 1 salute thee early 
The time that my gnefs nse chamber of peace 1 
'NVhere wounded virtue -sleeps lock d from the world 
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I bring to be acquainted Mitli tby silcnoc 
Sorrows that love no noise , tlicv duell all inward. 
Where truth and love m everj man should dwell 
Be ready, bo} ' giv e me the strain again, 

’Twill show w ell here, whilst, in my gricf’sdevotion. 
At every rest mine ej'c lets fall a bead, 

To keep the number perfect 

\_Govianu<j hnccls at the Tomb IJts Page 

TlIF SONG 

If ever pity were well plac’d 
On true desert and vnrtuous honor, 

It could ne’er be better grac’d , 

Freely then bestow ’t upon her 
Never lady earn’d her fame 
In virtue’s war with greater strife , 

To preserve her constant name, 

She gave up beauty, j oiith, and life 
There she sleeps , 

And here he vv ceps. 

The lord unto so rare a wife 
Weep, weep, and mourn' lament. 

You viFgins that pass bj her ' 

For if praise come by death again, 

I doubt few will he nigh hci 

Govi Thou art an honest boy, ’tis like one 
'That has a feeling of his master’s passions. 

And the unmatch’d worth of his dead mistress 
Thy better years shall find me good to thee. 

When understanding npens m thy! soul. 
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\Vbich truly males the man and not long* time 
Pr’ytbee mthdran a little and attend me 
At the cloister door 

Page It shall he done my lord {,Poge retires 

Goet Eternal maid of honour whose chaste body 
Lies here like virtue s dose and hidden seed 
To spring forth glonous to eternity 
At the everlasting harvest! 

Voice am not here 

Gou Uliat s that? who is not here ? I m fore d to ques 
tion It 

home idle sounds the beaten vaults send forth 
\The tombstone suddenhj fites open amidst a noise libe rush 
%ng ictnd and a light appears tn the midst of the tomb 
the Ghost of his Lady stands before hm tn tehite 
covered teilh jeieels and having a cruei/ix on her 
breast 

Goei Mercy look to me — Faith I fly to Ihce ' 

Keep a strong watch about me I non thy friendship ' 

0 never came astonishmeat and fear 
ho pleasing to mankind ' 1 take delight 

To have my breast shake and my hair stand stiff 
If this be sorrow let it never die * 

Came all the pains of hell lu that shape to me 

1 should endure them smiliug! Keep me still 
In terror I beseech thee ’ I d not change 
This fever for felicity of man 

Or all the pleasures of ten thousand ages 

Ghost Dear lord I come to tell you all in) wro igs 
Gooi Welcome’ >V1jo wrongs the spirit of iny love? 
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Thou art above the injuries of blood. 

They cannot reach thee now , what dares offend thcc^ 

No life that has the weight of flesh upon’t. 

And treads as I do, can now WTong my mistress 

Ghost The peace that death allow’s me is not mine. 
The monument is robb’d — behold ’ I'm gone. 

My body taken up 

Govi 'Tis gone, indeed 
I^Tiat lullain dares so fearfully run in debt 
To black eternity ^ 

Ghost He that dares do more, the tyrant 
Gom All the miseries below 
Eeward his boldness ' 

Ghost I am now at court 
In his ow'n private chamber there he woos me. 

And plies his smt to me w’lth as serious pains. 

As if the short flame of mortality 
Were lighted up again in my cold breast. 

Folds me mthin his arms, and often sets 
A sinful kiss upon my senseless lip , 

Weeps when he sees the paleness of my cheek. 

And ivill send pnvately for a hand of art. 

That may dissemble life upon my face, 

To please his lustful eye 
Govi O piteous wrongs ' 

Inhuman injunes, wnthout grate or mcrcj 

Ghost I leave them to thy thought, dearest of men ' 

My rest is lost, thou must restore’t again 
Govi O, fly me not so soon > 

Ghost Farewell — true lord \the Ghost disappears 
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Govt I cannot spare thee jet 111 make myself 
Orer to death too and ncll tralk together 
I/ike loving spints I pray thee let a do so 
8 snatch d an ay ty fate and I talk sickly 
I must dispatch this business upon earth 
Before I take that journey 111 to iny brother for bis aid 
or counsel 

bo WTOogd O heaven put armour on my spirit ' 

Her body I nill place m her first nest 

OriQtb attempt lock death into my breast \exit 


ACT V SCENE I 

jEfl/er \ OT4HIUS leiM An$ei_mu< 

f^ot You shall stand here inylord unseen and hear all 
Do I deal noiv like a right fnend mtli you i 
Ans Like a most faithful 

Fot You shall hare her mind c cn as it comes to me 
Though I undo her by t your friendship sir 
Is the sweet mistress that I only sene 
I pnze the roughness of a mao s embrace 
Before the soft lips of a hundred ladies 
Ans And that s an honest mind of thee 
Vot Lock yourself sir 
Into that closet and be sure none see you 
Trust not a creature w ell have all round clear 
£ en as the heart afi'ords it 

Ans Tjsamatch sir ^evil 
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Vot Troth, liP says true then, ’tis a match indeed 
He does not know the strength of his onii nords. 

For, if he did, there’d be no mastenng of him 
He’s cleft the pm in two inth a blind man’s eyes , 

Though I shoot wide. I’ll cozen him of the game [cxil 

EntP) Lkonc LL A ffioyc in a Gallery, wUh her Lover, Bcllaiiiijs 

Leo Dost thou see thine enemy walk 
Bel I would I did not 

Leo Pr’ythee rest quiet, man, I haic feed one foi hiin, 
A trusty catchpole too that will be sure of him , 

Thou know’st this gallciy, nell, ’tis at thy use now, 

’T’as been at mine full often, thoumay’st sit 
Like a most private gallant in yon corner, 

Foi all the play, and ne’er be seen thyself 
Bel Therefore I chose it 
Leo Thou shalt see my lady 
Play her part naturally, more to the life 
Than she’s aware on 

Bel Then must I be pleased , 

Thou’rt one of the actors, thou’lt be miss’d anon 
Leo Alas ' a woman’s action’s ahvays ready , 

Yet I’ll doivnnow I think on’t 
Bel Do, 'tis time, i faith \Leonella descends 

Ans I know not yet where I “should plant belief, 

I am so strangely tost between two tales , 

I’m told by my ivife’s woman the deed’s done. 

And in Votarius’ tongue ’tis yet to come 
The castle is but upon yielding yet, 

’Tis not deliver'd up well, we shall find 
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The mystery shortly I mil cotertam 
The patience of a prisoner i th mean tini^ 

[lochs htmtel/m 

Is nil set ready irench I 
Leo Peace madam • all 
JFt/e Tell not me 80 she lires not for a lad> 

That has less peace than I 
Leo Isay good sneet madam 
You iTould not think Loir much this paasiOQ alters > ou 
It drinks up all the beauty of your cheek 
I promise you madam you hare lost much blood 
in/e Let It draw death upon me for till then 
1 shall be mistress of no true content 
\Vho could endure hourly temptation 
And bear itosldo’ 

Leo Isay that s most certain 
Unless it s>ere myself again I can do t 
I suffer the like daily you should complain madam 
\\t/e Which ivay nerc thatinsdom? prylhee ivcnuli 
to whom’ 

Leo To him that makes all whole again mj lord 
To one that if he be a kind good husband 
Will let you bear no more than you are able 

IFt/e Thou know st not what thou speakest why my 
lord 8 he 

That gives him the house s freedom all his boldness— 
Keeps him o purpose here to war with mC 
Leo Novr I hold iviser of my lord than so 
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He knows the world, he would not he so idle 
Wife I speak sad truth to thee , I am not private 
In mine own chamber, such his impudence is 
Nay my repenting time is scarce blest from him. 

He will offend my prayers 
Le6 Out upon him 
I believe, madam, he’s of no religion 

Wife He serves my lord, and that’s enough for him 
And preys upon poor ladies like myself. 

There’s all the gentleman’s devotion 
Leo Marry, the devil of hell gi\c him his blessing ' 

Wife Pray, watch the door, and suffer none to trouble us. 
Unless it be my lord 
Leo ’Twas finely spoke that ' 

My loid indeed is the most trouble to hei 
Now must I show' a piece of service here , 

How do I spend my days — shall I nev er 
Get higher than a lady’s door keeper > 

I must be married as my lady is, first. 

And then, my maid may do as much for me {abide 

Wife O miserable time ' except ray lord 
Do wake in honourable pity to me. 

And rid this vicious gamester from his house. 

Whom I have check’d so often here I vow 
I’ll imitate my noble sister’s fate. 

Late mistress to the worthy Govianus, 

And cast away my life as he did hers 

Enter VorcKKivs, to the door loithin 

Leo Back, you’re too forward, sir* theie’s no coming 
for you 
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yot How mistress Lcii my lady s smock woman 
Am I no farther m jour duty )et ? 

Leo Duty! look for t of them you keep under sir 

Fot Youll let me in 

Leo ho n ould you speak withal i 

Fat ^\Tiy the best lady 5 ou make curtesy to 

Leo hbe will not speak with )OU 

Fot Have you her mind ? 

I scorn to take her answer of her broker 
Leo Afadam? 

in/e ^^'hats there > Hoir now sir what s your business? 
^\e see )our boldness plain 
Fot 1 came to sec you madam 
/?i/e Farewell then I though impudence loo much 

I^Tien I ivas pnvate 
Fot Madam ! 

IFi/e He nas born 
To beggar all my patience 
fot I m bold 

fatill to prefer ray love your woman hears me not 

in/e ^Vhere s modesty and honour? Have I not thnee 
Answer’d thy lust ? 

Leo By r lad) I think oft oer [aside 

TFi/e And darest thou yet look with temptation on us? 
Since nothing ivill prevail come death come vengeance — 
I will forget the weakness of my kind 
And force thee from my chamber 

[she thrusts at Fotanus teith the sicord 
Fot How now lady* 

Uds life you pnek me madam 1 
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Wife Pi ’y thee, peace ' 

I will not hurt thee , will you yet begone, sir? 

Leo He’s upon going, I think 

Vot Madam, you deal false mth me , 0 I feel it , 

You’re a most treacherous lady ' this thy glory ' 

My breast is all a-fire — Oh — [dies 

Leo Ha, ha, ha ' 

Ans Ha ' I heliei c her constancy too late. 

Confirm’d e’en in the blood of my best friend , 

Take thou mj’ vengeance, thou bold pernicious strumpet, 

[lulls Leonella 

At the •fame instant, Bcllakius enters 

That durst accuse thy virtuous lady falsely ’ 

Bel 0 deadly poison, after a sweet banquet ' 

YTiat make I here ? I had forgot my heart , 

I am an actor too, and never thought on’t. 

The blackness of this season cannot miss me 
* Sirrah — you — ^lord ’ 

Wife Is he there ’ w'elcome, rum ' 

Bel There is a life due to me in that bosom 
For this poor gentlewoman 
Ans And art thou then receii er ' 

I’ll pay thee laigely, slave, for thy last ’scape 

[they make a dangerous pass at one anothei , the Lady 
purposely runs between them, and is killed 
Wife I come, Votarius ' 

Ans Hold, if manhood gmde thee ' 

O what has fuiy done now ? 

Bel What has it done now ? 
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'\\Tiy killed on honourab c whore that « nil 
Jnt villain ’ 111 seal that lie ti|*on thy heart 
A constant lad) ' 

[Ac kneeh at hi Hl/e t tiie 
Bel To the dcTil os could be 
i^Iust I pnek > ou iorw'nrd t either up 
Or sir 1 11 take m) chance thou could st kill her 
^^^thout repenting that de<cr\''d more pity t 
\nd spend St thy time and tears upon o quean 
Ant Slate I 

Bel That iras deceit d once in her own deceit 

\jhe^ loth ere mortallj trounrfetl 
As I am now the poison I prepar'd 
Upon that weapon for mine coein) s bosom 
Is bold to take acquaintance of my blocxl loo 
And senes us both to make up death uithal 
Ant 1 ask no more of dcstm) hut to fall 
Close by the chaste tide of lU) \irtuous mistress 
If all the treasure of mj weeping strength 
Be left so wealthy but to purchase that 
I haic the dear insli of a great man 5 spirit 
^et favour me O j ct— I thank ihcc fate 
I expire ch erfully ond give death a smile 

{Antelmut/nnft 

Bel 0 rage ’ I pity now mine enemy s flesh 
Fnter Govianos tetlA Serrantt 
Govt here should he be? 

IsriSVrr My lady sir will tell you 
She s in her chamber here 
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2d Scrv O ! my Lord ' 

Govi Peace — my honourable brotlicr, madam, all, — 
So many dreadful deeds, and not one tongue 
Left to proclaim ’em 
Bel Yes, here, if a \ oice 
Some minutes long may satisfy your ear, 

I’\c that time allowed it 
Govi ’Tis enough. 

Bestow it quickly, ere doatii snatch it from thee 

Bel That lord, your brother, made his friend Votanus 
To tempt his lady , she nas uon to lust. 

The act reveal’d here by her serving woman , 

But that wise close adultrcss, stor’d with art 
To prey upon the weakness of that lord. 

Dissembled a great rage upon her lov e. 

And indeed kill’d him, which so won her husband. 

He slew this right discoverer in his fury. 

Who, being my mistress, I was mov’d in haste 
To take some pains with him, and he’s paid me for it 
As for the cunning lady, I commend her , 

She perform’d that which never vv'oman tried. 

She ran upon our weapons and so died 
Now you haye all, I hope I shall sleep quiet 
Ans 0 thunder' that aw akes me e’en from death. 

And makes me curse my confidence with cold lips , 

I feel his words in flames about my soul. 

He’s more than kill'd me 
Govi Brother' 

Ans I repent the smile 
That I bestow’d on destiny ? O whore ' 
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I fling tlice thus from m) bcliciing breast 
\Mth all the strength I hate my rage is great 
vUtliough my scins grow beggars now I sue 
To die far from thee may ue netcr meet 
ere my soul bid to joy s eternal banquet 
And ircre assur’d to find thee there a guest 
I d sup until torments and refuse that feast 

0 thou bc{,uilcr of man s cas) trust 

The serpents wisdom is m womena lust [tftet 

Govt Is death so long a coming to mankind 
It must he met half u-ay ? 0 cruel speed I 
There s few men paj their debts before their day ; 

If they he ready at their time tis ucll 

And but a few that are so srhat strange haste 

W as made among these people 1 My heart weeps for t 

Go bear those bodies to a place more comely 

Brother I came for hy adnee but I 

Find thee so ill a counsellor to thyself 

That I repent my pains and depart sighing 

The body of my lore is still at court 

1 adi not well to think on t the poor spirit 
Was with me once again about it troth { 

And I can put it olT no more for shame 
Though 1 desire to have it haunt me still 
And never to give over tis so pleasing 

I must to court I re plighted my faith to t 
’T as open d me the way to the revenge 
Tyrant 111 run thee on a dangerous shelf 
Though I be fore d to fly this land myself 
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SCENE II 

Entej Tyrant, with Attendants 

Tyr In vain my spint wrestles with my blood 
Affection will be mistress here on earth , 

The house is hers, the soul is but a tenant 
I have task’d myself but with the abstinence 
Of one poor hour, yet cannot conquer that 
I cannot keep from sight of her so long , 

I starve mine eye too much go, bring her forth 
As we have caus’d her body to be deck’d 
In all the glorious nches of our palace , 

Our mind has felt a famine for the time , 

All comfort has been dear and scarce mth us 

The times are alter’d since strike on, sweet harmony ' 

Enter Soldiers, with the Lady 

\jntisic playing 

A braver world comes towards us 

\They bring the body in a chair, dressed up in black velvet, 
which sets out the paleness of the hands and face , and a 
fair chain of pearl across the breast, and the crucifioe above 
It , he stands silent awhile, letting the music play, beckon- 
ing the soldieis that bring her in to make obeisance to her, 
and he himself makes a low honour to the body, and kisses 
the hand 


A Song 

O what is beauty that’s so much adored^ 

A flattering glass that cozens her beholders. 

One night of death makes it look pale and horrid. 
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The dainty preacrv d ficsh Low soon it moulders 
To lore it hvinp it LemtcLetli roanj 
But after itic is seldom heard of any 

\tt Sol By this hand mere idolatry I make courtes) 

To toy damnation I hare learnt so much 
Though I could never knoii the meaning yet 
Of all my Latin prayers nor nc er sought for^i 
7^r How pleasing art thou to us cren in death 1 
I lo>e thee yet above all women Imng 
I can see nothin^ to be mended lo thee 
But the too constant paleness of thy cheek 
I d give the kingdom but to purchase there 
The breadth of a red rose m natural colours 
And think it the best bargain that ercr king made >et 
But fate 8 my hindrance 
And I must only rest content uith art 
And that 111 harem spite on t ishecome sir? 

2nd Sol ^^’ho my lord ? 

Tj/r Dull — the fellow that we sent 
Fora picture drawer 
A lady s forenoon tutor is be come sir’ 

\»t Sol Not yet return d my lord 
Tyr The fool belike 

hlakes his choi e carefully for so ne charg d him 
To ht our close deeds with some private band 
It IS no shame for thee most silent mistress 
To stand in need of art when youth 
And all thy warm friends have forsoolc thee I 
omen alive are glad to seek her friendship 
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To make up the fan number of thoir graces. 

Or else the reckoning would fall short bomctimcs. 

And sen ants would lookout for better wages 

3rf/ SoLDira, mth Go\ \ dissuiscd 

2nd Sol He’s come, my lord 
Ti/r Depart then is that he ’ 

3rf/ Sol The prnatest I could get, my lord 
Govt {avde ] 0 Hca\cn ' marry patience to m^ spint ' 
Give me a sober fury I beseech thee, 

A rage that may not oierchargc my blood, 

And do myself most hurt' ’tis stiange to me 
To see thee here at court, and gone from hence 
Didst thou make haste to leaie the world for tliis^ 

O who dares play with destiny but he 
That w'ears security so thick upon him. 

The thought of death and hell cannot pierce througn ' 

Tt/r ’Tw'as circumspectly earned lea\c us, go ' 

Be nearer, sir, thou’rt much commended to us 

Govt It IS the hand, my lord, commends thewoikman 
Ti/r Thou speak’st both modesty and truth in that 
^Ve need that art that thou art master of 

Govt My king is master both of that and me 
Tyt Look on yon face, and tell me what it wants 
Govt Which ? that, sir 
Tyr That' w'hat w'ants it^ 

Govt Troth, my loid. 

Some thousand years’ sleep, and a marble pillow' 

Tyr Wliat’s that observe it still all the best arts 
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Ha> e the most fools and drunkards to their master 

Thy apprehension has too gross a film 

To be employed at court uliat colour nanis she? 

Govi 13} my troth all sir I sec none she has 
Nor none she cares for 

T^r I am orer match d here 

Govi A lower chamber nitbless noise ucrckiniUicr 
For her poor woman w hatso r she was 
T^r Out howif we be pleasd to ha\c it thus 
And thou well lured to do uhat wc command * 
la not your work for money ? 

Goti Yes my lord 

I would nottnut but few an Icouldcliusc 
7)/r Let but thy art hide death upon her face 
That now looks fearfully on us andstrirc 
To gire our eye dehght in that pale part 
^Vhich draws so many pities from these springs 
And thy reward for’t shall outlast thy end 
And reach to thy friend s fortunes and his fnend 

Goii hay you so my lord 111 work out my heart then 
But 1 11 shew art enough 
Jyr About It then 
1 never wish d so seriously for health 
After long sickness 

Govt [aside ] A religious trembling shakes me by the 
hand 

And bids me put by such unhallow d business 
But revenge calls for’t and it must go forward 
’Tis time the spint of my lore took rest 
Poorsoul' tis weary much abus d and toil d 

[Govtanut paints the/ace o/ tJiC body 
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7>/r Could I now ‘icnd for one to rcru u hr at 
Within her bosom, that wen a fine woikmaii 
I should hut too much Imt him, Iiut, alas i 
Tis as impossible for luing fire 

To take hold there, as for dead ashes to hum ii-ick again 
Into those hard tough bodies whemc lhe\ fell 
Life IS rcmoicd from her now, as the warmth 
Of the bright sun from us, when it makes uiiiter, 

And kills with unkind coldness, so n't Nondcr 
An cierlasting frost hangs now upon her, 

And as in such a season mtn will fon c 
A heat into their bloods w itli i xert is( , 

In spite of extreme weather, so shall we 
By art force beaut) on )on lad\N face. 

Though death sit frowning on’t a stonn of hail, 

To beat it off our pleasure shall prciail 
Gov My lord ' 

7f/r Hast done so soon ' 

Govt That’s as your grace 
Gi\ es approbation 

Ti/r 0, she lues again * 

She’ll presently speak to me, keep her up ' 

I’ll have her swoon no more, there’s treachcr) iii’t. 

Does she not feel warmer to thee? 

Govi Very little, sir 

Tyr The heat wants cherishing then, our arms and lips 
Shall labour life into her, w'akc, sweet mistress ' 

Tis I that call thee at the door of life the body 3 Hn ' 

I talk so long to death, I’m sick nnself 
Methinks an ei il scent still follow s me 
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Gon Afay be tis nothing but the colour sir 
TTiat I lajd on 

Tt/r Is that so strong ? 

Gon \cs faith str 

Twas the best poison I tould get for money [thn in off fit 
1)/r Goriaiuisl [ihtg^utte 

Gan 0 thou sacrilegious tillain' 

Tliou thief of rest robber of monuments I 
Cannot the body after funeral 
Sleep in the grarc for thee I roust it be nus d 
Only to picxc the mcKedness of Chine eye? 

Do aM things end wth death wid not thy lust I 
Hast thou dtus d a ncu iray to damnation 
More dreadful than the soul of any am 
Did cter pass )Ct betucen earth and hell ’ 

Dost strire to be particularly plagu d 

Above all ghosts beside t 

Thou gcom at a partner m thy torments too ' 

Tt/r ^\ hat fury gore thee boldness to attempt 
This deed for which I II doom thee with a death 
Beyond the cxtreracst tomircflf 
Govt I smile at thee 

Draw all the deaths that eier mankind suffer'd 
Unto one head to help thine oun inTcntion 
And make my end as rare as this thy sin 
And full as fearful to th»* eyes of women 
My spirit shall fly singing to bis lodging 
In midst of that rough weather Doom me tyrant! 

Had I fear’d death 1 d ncier appear'd noble 
To seal this net upon me which e en honours me 
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Unto m\ inistrc'!',’ sjjint, — it loves me for’t 
I told inv heart ’twouhl prove destruction to’t. 

Who hcanng ’tvvas for her, th.irK’d nu to do't 

J^nlir the Ghost, i/J tfir Mtmeforu ns tin llo'!'/ in tin- chnir 

Ti/r Tin glories shall he shortened, who's within there’ 

[/)/ St ! s tht Ghnst. 

I call’d not thee, thou ciieiiij to firmness, 

IlIoiGilitv’s earthquake ' 

Govt Welcome to mine evc~. 

As IS the daj-sjinng from tin mornini,'’s womii 
Unto that wretch whose iiinlit-) are tedious ' 

As lihertj to captives, health to lahouicrs, 

And life still to old people, never wiairv on’t, 
bo vveleome art thou to me’ the deed’s done, 

Thou queen of spirits ' he has his end upon him 
Thy body shall returi to rise again. 

For thy abuser falls, and has no power 
To vex thee farther 
Ghost Mv truest lov c ' 

Live ever honoured here, and blest above 

Ti/r Oh, if there be a hell for flesh and spirit, 

’Tis built within this bosom — 

Entir Noiiu s 

My lords, treason 1 

Govi Now, death. I’m for thee , welcome ' 

Tyi Your king’s poisoned ' 

Mem The King of heaven be prais’d for it ' 

Tyi Lay hold on him. 
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On Gonanus J 

Mem E cn wth tbe best lo^es 
And truest hearts that ever subjects oned 

Tyr Hows that? I charge jou all la> hands on him 
Mem Look) on my lord jour wiUslmlllie obej d 
Here comes another ncll haic las hand too 

Enter HrevimiJs 

Helv \ou shall have both iiaoc ifthntaorkgoforaard 
Dcside my voice and koce 

Tyr HchetiusI thei^ my destruction was confirm d 
amongst em 

Premeditation nrought It 0 my torments • 

All Lae Govianus long our tirtuous king * \Jloxtr\th 
7yr That thunder stnkes mcdcad 
Gon I cannot better 

Reivard myjojs than with astonish dsilencc 
For all the Health ofaords js not of power 
To make up thanks for jou nty honouredlords 
I m like a man plucl d up from many unters 
That never look d for help ami am here placed 
Upon this cheerful mountain vvherc prosperity 
Shoots forth her nchest beam 
Mem Long injured lord 1 
The tyranny of his actions grew so weighty 
His life so vicious— 

Hell To whii-h this is witness 
Monster m sin ’ this the disquieted body 
Of my too resolute child in honour's war 
Mem That he became as hateful to our minds 
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Helv As death’s unwelcome to a house of riches , 

Or what can more express it ’ 

Gom Well, he’s gone. 

And all the kingdom’s evils pensh with him ' 

And since the body of that virtuous lady 
Is taken from her rest, in memory 
Of her admired mistress, ’tis our mil. 

It receive honour dead, as it took part 
With us in all afllictions when it li\cd , 

Here place her in this throne, croun her our queen,* 

The first and last that ever i\c make ours 
Her constancy stnkes so much firmness in us. 

That honour done, let hCr be solemnly borne 
Unto the house of peace, from whence she came. 

As queen of silence 

[the Spirit here enters again, and stai/s to go out 
with the hodij, as it were attending it 
O welcome, blest spirit ' 

Thou needst not mistrust me, I have a care 
As jealous as thine own we’ll see it done. 

And not believe report , oui zeal is such. 

We cannot reverence chastity too much 

Lead on ' I would, those ladies that fill honour’s rooms 

Might all be borne so virtuous to their tombs ' 

[solemn music plays them out 


* A similar instance of posthumous coronation is mentioned lu CamoBns’ 
Lusiad, Canto III 


THE END 
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A PLEASANT CONCEITED COMEDY 


A MAN J!AA CHUSE A GOOD WIFE FROM A BAD 


This play agrees perfectly with the description given of it 
in the title it is certainly a most pleasant conceited co 
medy rich m humour and written altogether in a right 
merry vein The humour is broad and strongly marked and 
at the same time of the most diverting kind the cliarac* 
ters are excellent and admirably discriminated the comic 
parts of the pUy are nntten wlh most exquisite drollery 
and the serious mth great truth and feeling It is as 
cnbed in Garnck s collection in manuscript to Joshua 
Cooke probably says the BiographiaDramatiea John 
Cooke the autborof <7r^cna Th gwojwr There does not 
honeier appear to be any authority for attributing these 
two plays to the same author and the resemblance between 
them in style and character is not sufficiently strong to 
warrant that conclusi on independently of other evidence 
Of the present piece there were five editions * i\ ithin a short 
period with all of which the present reprint has been care 
fully collated and is non for the first time dn ided into 
acts and scenes 


I 160^ 1605 1608 I63C d iai4 




PERSONS REPRESENTED 


Old Master Arthur 
Old Master Lusam 
Young Master Arthur 
'V ouNG Master Lusaai 
Master Anselm 
Master Fuller 
Sir Aminadab a Scl ootma$ter 
Justice Reason 
Drago 

Hugh Jutt c« Reaton $ Strvunt 
PiPMN Masttr Arthur » Senant 
Hoyt Officers S(c 
Mistress Arthur 
Mistress Mary 
I^Iistress Splay 
Maid 


Scene London 
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A PLEASANT CONCEITED COMEDY 


HOW A MAN MAY CHOSE A COOD WIFE FROM A B^D 


ACT I SCENE I 
7 he Exchange 

Enter \ooNc Master Arthur and \oonc Master Lusam 

y Art I TELL you true sir but to every man 
I would not be so lavish of my speech 
Only to you my dear ond pnvatc friend 
Although my >vife in every eye be held 
Of beauty and of grace sufGcient 
Of honest birth and good behaviour 
Able to win the strongest thoughts to her 
\ et in my mind I hold her the most hated 
And loathed object that the world can jield 
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Y Lit <! Oh, i\last(M \rtlnii, hear a liclt» r tliotii^ht 
Of your chaste wife, wliosi modest; h.ith won 

The good ojiinion and report of all 
By hca;cn 1 joti wroni^ her hcant}, she is fair 

Y Art Not in imncejc 

y Z/W? O jou arc clo;’d with dainties, IMasti r Artlinr, 
And too imicli sweetness glutted hath jonr taste, 

And inahcs 3011 loath them, at the first 
You did admire her Iieaiit}, prais’d her f.iec, 

Were proud to ha\o her follow at \our heels 
Through the broad streets, when all < c nsunn*r tongie s 
Found thcnisel\es busied, as she past 01011!:, 

T’ extol her in the hearing of 3 on both 
Tell me, I pra3 ;ou, and dissemble not, 

Ha\c you not, in the tune of 3 our first-lo\e, 

Hugg’d sueh new popul.ir and wilgar talk, 

And gloried still to sec her hra\cl3 dock’d ’ 

But now, a kind of loathing hath quite chang’d 
Your shape of lo\c into a form of hate , 

But on what reason ground you this liatc^ 

Y Art i\Iy reason is my mind, my ground ni\ will, 

I wall not loie her if you ask me why 

I cannot loie her, let that answer 3011 

y Lu<! Be judge, all ey’cs, her face desen es it not , 
Then on w'hat root grows this high branch of hate’ 

Is she not loyal, constant, loiing, (haste. 

Obedient, apt to please, loth to displease. 

Careful to Inc, chary of her good name. 

And jealous of your reputation ’ 

Is she not vii tiious, svisc, religious ’ 
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How should ^ou WTong her to deny all this 
Good Ma ter Arthur let me argue with you 

teal^ nsule 

Fnter Master Ansplm and Master Fulifr 

Ful Oh Master Vnselm grown a lover fie ' 

^\liat mi^ht she he on whom )our hopes rel) i 
Ans ^Miat fools the) are that seem most %vise in lore 
How ivise they are that are but fools in love 
Before I was a lover I had reason 
To judge of matters censure of all sorts 
Nay I had wit to call a lover fool 
And look into hts folly with bright eyes 
But now intruding love dwells m my brain 
And frantickly hath shoulder'd reason thence 
I am not old and jet alas' Idoat 
I hare not lost my sight and )ct am blind 
No bondman yet have lost mj liberty 
No natural fool and yet 1 want my wit 
^^’hat am I then '* let me define myself 
A dotard y oung a blind man that can see 
A nitty fool a bond man that is free 
Ful Good aged youth blind seer and wise fool 
Loose your free bonds and set your thoughts to school 

Enter Old Master Arthur and Old Ma ter Lusam 

0 /irt 'Tis told me Master Lusam that my son 
And your thas e daughter whom we matchd together 
\\ rangle and fill at odds and brawl and rhidc 
0 Jus Nay I think so I never look il for better 



4 


HOW A MAN MAY CHUSr 


This ’tis to many children ivhcn they are yoiint^ 

I said as much at first, that such vounfj brats 
Would ’giee together even like dogs and cats 

0 Art Nay, pray you. Master Liisani, say not so , 
Theie was great hope, though they were match’d hut young, 
Their virtues would have made them sympathize. 

And live together like two quiet saints 

0 Lu<s You say true, there was great hope, indeed, 
They would have liv’d like saints , Imt where’s the fault > 
0 Alt If fame be tnie, the most fault’s in my son 
0 Ijur You say true, Mastei Arthur, ’tis so indeed 
O Alt Naj', sir, I do not altogether excuse 
Your daughter, many lay the lilamc on her 

0 Lvs Ah ' say you so’' by the mass, ’tis like enough. 
For, from her childhood, she hath been a shrew' 

O Art A shrew’’ you wrong her, all the towm admires 
her 

For mildness, cliasteness, and humility 

O Lus ’Fore God, you say well, she is so indeed , 

The city doth admire her for these virtues 

O Art O, sir, you praise your child too palpably , 

She’s mild and chaste, but not admir’d so much 
O Lus Aye, so I say, I did not mean admir’d 
0 Art Yes, if a man do well consider her. 

Your daughter is the wonder of her sex 

O Lus Are you advis’d of thaf I cannot tell 
What ’tis you call the wonder of hei sex. 

But she IS, IS she, aje, indeed, she is — 

O Art Yliat is she ’’ 

O Lus Even what you will, you know best what she is 
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^ns \ on IS lier husband let us leave this wulL 
How full are bad thoughts of suspicion 
I love but loath myself for lonng so 
Yet cannot change my disposition 
I'ul Mediae cura tetpsum 

Ans ^eu ' quednulUa amor est meditabihs herbis 
{eacant Anselm and Fuller 

Y Art All your persuasions are to no effect 
Never allege her virtues nor her beauty 

My settled unkindncsa hath begot 
A resolution to be unbind still 
My raaf»ing pleasures love variety 

Y Lus Oil too unkind unto so kind a wife 
Too rirtueless to one so virtuous 

And too unchaste unto so chaste a matron 

i Art But soft sir see where my two fathers are 
Busily talking let us shrink aside 
For if they see me they are bent to chide 

^ \exeunt 1 Arthur and 1 Lusam 

0 Art I think tis best to go straight to the house 
Aud make them friends again what think you sir ’ 

0 Lus 1 think so too 

0 Art Now I remember too thais not so good 
For divers reasons I think best stay here 
Andlcave them to their wrangling what think you^ 

0 Lus I think so too 
O Art Isaj we will go that s certain 
0 Lus Aye tisbest tisbest m sooth there s no way 
hut to go 

0 Art ket if our going should breed more unrest 
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Moic dibtord, moie dissension, more debate. 

More wrangling, where there is enough alicadv, 

Twere better stay than go 
0 Lus ’Fore God, ’tis tiiic. 

Our going may, perhaps, breed moic debate. 

And then Ave may, too late, wish we had staid , 

And, therefore, if you Mill be rul’d by me. 

We will not go, that’s flat nay, if we lo\c 
Oui credits, oi our quiets, let’s not go 

0 A) t But if we lo\e their credits or then (juicts, \\c 
must go 

And reconcile them to then former lo\c, 

Wheic there is strife betwixt a man and infe ’tis hell. 

And mutual love may be compar’d to hcaicn, 

For then then souls and spirits aie at peace 
Come, Master Lusam, now ’tis dinner time , 

When ivc have din’d, the first worh we Mill make 
Is to decide their jars for pity’s sake 

0 Lus Well fare a good heart ’ yet aie you advis’d’ 
Go, said you. Master Arthur’ I will run 
To end these bioils that discord hath begun [exeunt 

SCENE 11 

Young Aithw's House 

Entc) Misracss Aktuur, and Pipkin 

Mis Alt Come hither, Pipkin, how chance you tread so 
softly ’ 

Ptp Foi feai of bieaking, mistress 

Mis Alt Art thou afiaid of bieaking, Iiom so’ 



\ ruUD \VI>b tHO\| A li\D 


Pip Can yuu blame me intatress ’ I um track d 
already 

Mis Art Crack d Fipkia liow i Imtli any track d j our 
crown* 

Pip No mistress I thank God my crown is current 
but— 

Mis Art But what? 

Pip Tlic maid j^aie me not my supper yestcrniobt so 
that indeed my belly wambled and standm;; near the i;rcat 
sea coal fire m tbt ball and not being full on the sudden 
I crack d and you know mistrc» n pipkin is soon 
broken 

Mis Art iiirrab' run to Ibc Exchange and if you then 
Can find my husband pray bim to come home 
Tell him I will not cat a bit of bread 
Until I see him pr’ythce Pipkin run 

Pip By r lady mistress if I should tell him so it may 
he he would not come were it for no other cause but to 
sale charges 1 11 rather tell him if he come not ([Uitkly 
you will eat up all the meat in the house and then if he 
he of my stomach he will run every foot and make the 
more haste to dinner 

Mis Art \ye thou may st jest my heart is not so light 
It can digest the least conceit of joy 
Eutreat him fairly though I think he loves 
All places worse that he beholds me in 
Wilt thou begone* 

Ptp IVhither mistress to the Change ’ 

Mis Art Aye to the ChBLUc,e 

Pp I will mistress hoping my master will go so oft 
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to the Chanf'e, that at length he will change his imnd, 
and tisc yon more hindly 0,it were l)ra\e if mj master 
could meet with a merchant of ill-\cnturcs, to bargain 
with him for all his had conditions, and he sell them out- 
right, you should ha\c a quieter heart, and w'C all a quieter 
house hut hoping, mistress, joii will pass o\ or all these 
jars and squabbles in good health, as my master was at the 
making thereof, I commit jou 

Mis Art hlake haste again, I pr’jthcc [tui/ ] 
’Till I see him, 

My heart wall iici er be at rest within me 
My husband hath of late so much estrang’d 
His words, his deeds, his heart from me, 

That I can seldom ha\ e his companj , 

And e\ on that seldom with such discontent. 

Such frowms, such chidings, such impatience. 

That did not truth and nrtue arm my thoughts. 

They w'ould confound me watli despair ai d hate. 

And make me run into extremities 

Had I desen'’d the least bad look from him, 

1 should account myself too bad to In e. 

But honoring him in love and chastity. 

All judgements censure fieely of my wToiigb 

Entei Young Masteu AnTiiua, Young Master Lusam, and 

Pipkin 

Y Art Pipkin, what said she wdien she sent for me ^ 

Pip ’Faith, master, she said little, but she thought more. 

For she w'as very melancholy 

Y Art Did I not tell you she ivas melancholy ’ 
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For notbing else but that she sent for me 
\nd feanng I would come to dine with her 

Y Lus O you mistake her even upon my soul 
I durst affirm you wrong her chastity 

bee ivhere she doth attend your coming home 
Mis Art Come Master Arthur shall wu in to dinner ’ 
Sirrah be gone and see it served id 

Y Lus Will you not speak unto her > 

Y Art No not I will you go in sir’ 

Mis Art Not speak to me ' nor once look towards me * 
It IS my duty to begin I know 
And I will break this ice of curtesy 
You arc welcome home sir 

Y Art Hark Master Lusaro if she mock me not ’ 

\ ou are welcome home sir am 1 welcome home > 

Good faith ! I care not if 1 be or no 

Y Lus Thus you misconstrue all things Master Arthur 
Look if her true lore melt not into tears 

Y Art She weeps but why* that I am come so soon 
To hinder her of some appointed guests 

That in my absence revel in mv house 
She weeps to see me mher company 
And were I absent she would laugh with joy 
She w eeps to make me weary of the house 
Knowing my heart cannot away with gnef 
Mts Art Knew I that mirth would make you love my 
bed 

I would enforce my heart to be more merry 

Y Art Do you not hear* she would enforce her heart 
All mirth is fort, d that she can make with me 
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Y Lus O imsconccitj how bittei is thy taste ' 

Sweet Master Arthur, Mistress Arthui too. 

Let me entreat you reconcile these jars. 

Odious to heaven, and most abhorr’d of men 

3Iis Alt You are a stranger, sir, but by youi words 
You do appear an honest gentleman 
If you profess to be my husband’s friend, 

Peisist m these persuasions, and be judge 
With all indifference in these discontents 
Sweet husband, if I be not fan enough 
To please your eye, range where you list abioad. 

Only, at coming home, speak me but fan 

If you delight to change, change when you please, 

So that you wall not change your lo\ e to me 
If you dehght to see me drudge and toil, 

I’ll be your drudge, because ’tis youi dehght 
Or if you think me unworthy of the name 
Of your chaste wife, I mil become your maid. 

Your slave, your servant, any thing you mil. 

If for that name of servant, and of slave. 

You will but smile upon me now and then 
Or if, as I well think, you cannot love me. 

Love where you list, only but say you love me 
I’ll feed on shadows, let the substance go 
Will you deny me such a small request^ 

What, will you neither love nor flatter me ^ 

O, then, I see your hate here doth but wound me. 

And with that hate it is your frowns confound me 

Y Lus Wonder of women! why, hark you. Master Ai- 

thui ' 
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IS )our wife auotnan ora atnf 
V wife or some bn^lil an«cl come from he'll n ^ 

Are >ou not inoi il nt this stranj^e spectacle ’ 

This day I haie beheld a miracle 
\Micn I attempt this cacred nuptial life 
I Leg of heaven to find me such a wife 
) /irl Ha ha I a miracle a prodigy t 
To cc a woman weep is as much pity 
As to see foxes diggd out of their holes 
If thou iTilt pleasure me let me see thee less 
Gncie much thej saj gnef often shortens life 
Come not too near me till I call thee w ifc 
\nd that will he but seldom I will tell tbco 
Hoiv thou sholt win mj heart— die suidcnl} 

And 1 11 become a lust} widower 
The longer th) life lasts (he more iiix hate 
And loathing still incrcascth towards thee 
l\licn 1 come home and fmd thee cold as earth 
Tlicn will 1 loic thee tlius thou know st m) mind 
Come filastcr Lusam let us m to dine 

) Lut O sir }ou too much alTect this Cl il 
roorsamt ' why wer t thonjokd thus with a dent* [tmtfr 
\eTfunl J ytrt and I / ut 
Mis Art If thou wilt win iny heart die suddenly I 
But that mj soul was bought at bucIi a rate 
At such a high price as my Saviour s blood 
I would not stick to lose it mth a stab 
But iirtuc banish all such fantasies 
He is my husband and I love him well 
Next to m} own soul s health 1 tender him 
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Aacl would gi\e all the pleasures of the woild, 

To buy his love if I might purchase it 
I’ll follow him, and like a sen ant wait. 

And strive by all means to pievent his hate 

Enter Old Master Arthur and Old Master Lusaim 

O Alt This IS my son’s house, were it best go in. 
How say you. Master Lusam > 

0 Lus How, go in, how say you, sir > 

O Art I say ’tis best 
0 Lus Aye, sir, say you so ^ so say I too 
O Alt Nay, nay. It IS not best , I’ll tell you why 
Haply the fire of hate is quite extinct 
From the dead embeis , now to rake them up. 

Should the least spark of discontent appear. 

To make the flame of hatred burn afresh. 

The heat of this dissension might stoich us. 

Which, in his own cold ashes smother’d up. 

May die in silence, and revive no more 
And therefore tell me, is it best or no’ 

O Lus How say you, sir ? 

O Art I say it is not best 
0 Lus. Mass, you say well, sii, and so say I too 
O Art But shall we lose our labour to come hithei , 
And, without sight of our two children. 

Go back agam ’ nay, we will in, that’s sure 

O Lus In, quotha, do you make a doubt of that , 
Shall we come thus far, and in such post haste. 

And have our children here, and both ivithin. 

And not behold them e’er our back-ieturn ’ 
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It were unfncDclly and onfarticrly 
Come Master \rttiur pray jou follow me 
0 /irt Isay btit harV you sir atiU you not knock? 

0 hut Is t iHJSt to knock? 0 4 f • 

0 Art Vyc knock in any ease 
0 hnt Twas well you put it in mj mmd to knock 
I had forgotten it else I promise you 

0 Art Tusli ! is t not m\ sons and yonr ihnglitcr s 
door 

And shall nc two stand knocking? Lead the way 
0 Lus Knock at our children s doors! that were a jest 
Arc we such fools to make ourselrcs so strange 
IVhere ne should still be boldest? In for shame! 

M e will not stand upon such ceremonies [cjcmh? 

sccNC in 

The Street 

Fnier \K8Clm and Foiirn 

Ful bpeak in what cue sir do you find your heart 
Now thou bast slept a little on thy loic? 

Ans Like one that stmes to shun a little plash 
Of shallow water and aroiding it 
Plunges into a nrer past his depth 
Like one that from a small spark steps aside 
And falls in headlong to a greater flame 
Ful But m such fires torch not thyself forshainci 
If she be fire thou art so far from burning 
That thou hast scarce yet warm d thee at her face 
But list to me 1 11 turn thy heart from loie 
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And make thee loath all of the feminine sex 
They that have known me, knew me once of name 
To he a perfect wenchcr I have tned 
All sorts, all sects, all states, and find them still 
Inconstant, fickle, always vanahle 
Attend me, man ’ I will prescribe a method 
How thou shalt win her without all peiadvcntuic 
Ans That u ould I gladly hear 
Ful I Avas once like thee, 

A siglier, melancholy, humourist, 

Ciosser of arms, a goeruathout garters, 

A hatband-hatei, and a busk-point* wearer. 

One that did use much bracelets made of hair, 

Rings on my fingers, jewels in mine cars. 

And, now and then, a ivcncli’s carkanct. 

That had two letters for her name in pearl 
Scaifs, garters, bands, wrought w’aistcoats, gold-stitch’d 
caps, 

A thousand of those female fooleries , 

But when I look’d into the glass of reason, straight I began 
To loath that female brai’cry, and liencefortli 
Study to cry peccavi to the w'orld 
Ans I pray you, to your former argument 
Prescribe a means to win my best nelov’d 

Ful First, be not bashful, bar all blushing tricks. 

Be not too apish female, do not come 

* Busk-potnt, the lace with its tag which secured the end of the husK, i 
piece of wood or whalebone worn by women In fro it of the staj s to 1 cep them 
straight 
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\\ itli foolish sonnets to present her with 
With legs with curtsies congees and sUch like 
Nor mth penn d speeches or too far fetch d sigh 
I hate such antique quaint formality 
^ns Oh Imt I cannot watch occasion 
She dashes every proffer with a frown 
Ful A frown a fool * art thou afraid of frowns > 

He that will leave occasion for a froivn 
\\ ere I his judgo (all you his case bemoan) 

His doom should he ever to he alone 
/Ins I cannot cluise hut when a wench says nay 
To take her at her word and leave my suit 
Ful Continue that opinion and he sure 
To die a virgin chaste a maiden pure 
It was my chance once in my wanton days 
To court a wench hark and I U tell thee how 
I came unto my lore and she look d co) 

I spake unto my love she turn d aside 
I touch d my lovt, and gan with her to toj 
But she sat mute for anger or for pnde 
I stnv d and kiss d my love she cry d — away 
Thou would St have left her thus I made her stay 
r catch d my iove and wrung her 6y the hand 
I took my love and set her on my knee 
And pull d her to me oh you spoil my hand 
you hurt me sir pray let me go quoth she 
I ra glad quoth T that you have found your tongue 
A.nd still my love I by the finger wrong 
I ask d her if she loi d me she said no 
I bad her swear she straight call forahook 
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Naj' tlicn, thoiiglit I, ’tis time to let her co, 

I cas’d my knee, and from her cast a look 
She lca^cs me wondVing at these strange afTnir-^, 

And like the wind she trips me up the stairs 
I left the room below, and up I went, 

Finding her throw’ii upon her wanton bed 
I ask’d the cause of her sad discontent. 

Further she lies, and, making room, she said. 

Now, sweeting, kiss me, haiing tune and place; 

So clings me to her with a sweet cmhracc 
jd7is Is’t possible’ I had not thought till now 
That women could dissemble IMastcr Fiillor, 

Here dwells the sacred mistress of mj heart , 

Before her door I’ll frame a frn’loiis walk, 

And, spying her, with her dense some talk 

Enter Yoonc MASTm ARTiiua, Misrar^s Anniun, Oin 
JIastfu AuTiiua, Oin Mastfu Lusam, \ouno MAsrrn 
Lusam, and Pn mn 

Fill ^^^lat stir IS this’ let’s step but out the way. 

And hear the utmost what these people say 

0 All Thou art a kna\c, although thou he my son 
Have I with care and trouble brought thee up. 

To he a staff and comfort to my age, 

A pillar to support me, and a crutch 
To lean on, in my second infancy. 

And dost thou use me thus’ Thou art a knave 
O Lus A knave, a 3 'c, marr\, and an arrant knaic, 

And, sirrah, by old Mastci Arthur’s Icai c. 

Though I be weak and old. I’ll pioie thee one 
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i ^rt Sir though it he my fathcr^A pleasure thus 
To ^vrong me mth the ficomed name of hnarc 
I %nll not hare you so familiar 
Nor so presume upon mj patience 

O Lvs Speah hfastcr Arthur is he not a knave ? 

0 Aft I say he is a knave 

0 Lut Then so ea) I 

y Art hly father may command my paiicnci 
But you sir that arc hut my father in law 
Shall not so mock my reputation 
Sir )ou shall find I am an honest man 

0 lut \n honest man ' 

1 Aft Aye sir so I say 

0 Lvt Nay if you say so I It not he agamst it 
But sir you might have us d my daughter better 
Than to have beat her spurn d her rail d at her 
Before our faces 

0 Art \je therein son \rthur 
TIiou shew dst thjself no better than a knave 

0 Lut A)c marry did he I vnll stand to it 
To use my honest daughter in such sort 

He shew d himself no better than a knave 

1 Art I sa) again 1 am an honest man 
He wrongs me that shall say the contrary 

0 Lut 1 grant sir that you are nn honest man 
Nor will I say unto the contrary 
But wherefore do j on use ray daughter thus ? 

Can you accuse her of unchastity 
Of loose demeanour disobedience ordislojaltyf 
Speak what canst thou oljcct 'ij^ainst ray daughter? 
c 
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0 Art Accuse her' here she stands, spit in her face 
If she he gaulty, in the least, of thc'^c 
Mis Art O, father, he more patient , if jon v lonir 
hly honest hushand, all the hlaine lie mine. 

Because yon do it only for nn sake 
I am his handmaid , since it is his pleasure 
To use me thus, I am content therewith. 

And liearhis checks and crosses paticnth 

Y Art If, 111 mine own house, I can ha\e no peace, 

I’ll seek it elsewhere, and frequent it les> 

Father, Pm now past one and twenty \car^ , 

Pm past my father’s pamp’nng', I suck not. 

Nor am I dandled on my mother’s knee 
Then, if you were my father twentj tunes. 

You shall not chuse, hut let me he mjsclf 
Do I come home so seldom, and tlnit scldoin 
Am I thus baited ? Wife, remember this ' 

Father, farewell ' and, father-in-law, adieu ' 

Your son had rather fast, than feast with ) ou [cur 

0 Art Well, go to, wild oats' spendthrift ' prodigal ’ 
I'll cross thy name quite from mv rcck'mng book 
For these accounts, 'faith, it shall scathe thee somewhat, 

I will not saj what somewhat it shall be 

0 Lus And it shall scathe him somewhat of my piir-c 
zVnd, daughter, I will take thee home again, 

Since thus he hates thy fellowship , 

Be such an eye-sore to his sight no more ' 

I tell thee, thou no more shall trouble him 
Mis Alt Will you duoicc whom God hath tied tosfc- 
ther > 
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Or break that knot the sacred hand of heaven 
Made fast betwixt us > Have you never read 
What a great curse was laid upon hit head 
That breaks the holy band of marriage 
Divorcing husbands from their chosen wives > 

Father I will not leave tnv Arthur so 
Not all my fnends can make me pro\e his foe 
0 Art I could say somewhat in my son s reproof 
0 Lws Faith so could I 
0 Art But till I meet him I will let it pass 
0 Lut Faith so will I 

0 Art Daughter farewell* with weeping eyes I part 
Witness these tears thy gnef sits near my heart 

0 1 us Weeps Master Arthur* nay then let me cry 
His cheeks shall not be wet and mine be dry 

Mis Art Fathers fareivell* spend not a tear for me 
But for my husband s bake let these woes be 
For when I weep tis not for my oivn care 
But fear lest folly bring him to despair 

{exeunt 0 Art and 0 Lus 
Y Lut hweet saint ’ umtmjm still thja^iatwu^ 

For time will bring him to true penitence 
Mirror of virtue ' thanks for my good cheer 
A thousand thanks 

Mis Art It 18 so much too dear 
But you arc welcome for my husband s sake 
His guests shall haie best welcome 1 can make 

1 Lus Than in<irria<»c nothing in the world more com 

mon 

Nothing more rare than sndi a virtuous woman 
Mis Art My husband in this humour well I know 
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rinjs Imt the nnthnft , thcicforc, it hthoics me 
To be the better honscnifc here at home , 

To saie and get, nhilst lie doth hnigh and ‘ipcnd 

Tlioiigh for himself he riots it at large, 

hly needle shall defray my household’s charge 

sUtdotrn to troth tn front of the house 
Ful Now, I^Iastcr Anselm, to her, step not hacl- , 

Bustle yourself, sec where she sits at work , 

Be not afraid, man , she’s hut a w oiniiii. 

And women the most cowards seldom fc ir 
Think but upon my former pnnciples. 

And, twenty pound to a dream, )ou speed 
/Ins Aj c, say \ ou so ’ 

Ful Beware of blushing, sirrah. 

Of fear and too much eloquence ' 

Rail on her husband, his misusing her. 

And make that sene thee as an argument. 

That she may sooner y icld to do him w rong 
AVere it my ease, iny love and I to plead, 

I hav’t at fingers' ends who could miss the clout 
Having so fair a white, such stcad\ aim , 

This IS the upshot, now bid for the game [/Inselmath'dnces 
Ans Fair mistress, God saic you > 

Ful What a circumstance doth he begin with, what an 
ass is he 

To tell her at the first that she was fair , 

The only means to make her to be coy ' 

He should have rather told her she was foul. 

And brought her out of lo\c quite with herself. 

And, being so, she w’ould the less ha\ e ear’d 
Upon whose secrets she had laid hci lo\ o 
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Me Lath almoat marr’d all witli that uord fair 
yins Miatreas God sa\e yout 
Ful ^Vhat a block is that 
To say God save you I is the fellow mad * 

Oace to name God in his ungodly suit 
Afis Art You are welcome sir Come jou to speak 
with me 

Or uith my husband > pray you what s your u ilP 
jFh/ She onswerg to the purpose uhat s your mil ^ 

0 zounds that I were there to answer her 
Ant Mistress my wdl is not so oon esprcst 

^Vithout your special favour and the promise 
Of lore and pardon if I speak amiss 

FuJ 0 ass' 0 dunce' O blockhead* that hath left 
The plain broad high ivay and the readiest path 
To travel round about by circumstance 
He might have told his meauiog m a word 
And now hath lost his opportunity 
Never was such a truant in love s school 

1 am asham d that e er I was his tutor 

Mts Art bir you may freely speak whate er it be 
ho that your speech suiteth with, modesty 

Ful To this now could I answer passing well 
Ant Alistress I pitying that so fair a creature — 

Ful Still fair and yet I warn d the contrary 
Ant Should by a villain be so foully us d as you have 
been — 

Ful Aye that was well put in 
If time and place were both coavenient 
Ans Have made this bold ratmsiOD to present 
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I\Iy lo\e and scr\icc to your sacred self 
Fnl Indiffcient, that was not much amiss 
Mts Alt Sir, what you mean by sen ice and by loic 
I will not laiow , but what you mean by villain, 

I fain w'ould know 

Ans That villain is your husband, 

‘^^^lose wrongs towards you arc bruited through the land 
O, can you suffer at a peasant’s hands. 

Unworthy once to touch this silken skin. 

To be so rudely beat and Imffetcd ^ 

Can you endure from such infectious breath, 

Able to blast youi beauty, to have names 
Of such impoison’d hate flung in your face’ 

Ful O, that M as good, nothing w'as good but that , 
That was the lesson that I taught him last 
Ans O, can you hear your ncvei tainted fame 
Wounded with words of shame and infamy > 

O, can you see youi pleasures dealt away. 

And you to be debarr’d all part of them. 

And bury it in deep oblivion ^ 

Shall your tuie light be still contributed 
’Mongst hiuigi y baw ds, insatiate courtezans 
And can you love that villain, by whose deed 
Your soul doth sigh, and youi distress’d heart bleed ^ 

Fill All this as well ns I could wish myself 

Mis Ai t Sir, I have heard thus long with patience , 

If It be me you term a villain’s w ife. 

In sooth, you have mistook me all this while. 

And neither know my husband nor myself, 

Oi else you know not man and wife is one 
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If he becill d a Mlhin nhatuslic 

Wliose heart and lore and soul uoncuithhim? 

’Tls pity that so fair a gcutleni in 
bhould fall into such villains companj 
O sir take heed if you regard jour life 
Meddle not uath a rillam or Ins uifc \txit 

Ful 0 that same word viltam hath inarr d all 
Am rsowivhcreisyounnstniction? where s the ucnch^ 
AMiere arc my hopes’ where your directions? 

Ful V^Tiy man m that word villain you marr’d all 
To come unto an honest wife and call 
Her husband iillam ' were she ne er eo had, 

Thou might st nell think she would not brook th it iianie 
For her oini credit though no lose to him 
But leave not thus but try some other mean i 
Let not one ivay thy hopes make frustrate clean 
Am I mu.t persist m) lose against my nail 
He that knons all things knows I prose this ill {eieunl 


ver II SCCKE I 

A School 

Fnler \minadad toll a rod tn Ats / and and Hors, tetlh Ifieir 
booko 

Amin Come boys come bojs rehearse your parts 
And then ad prandium jam jam inetpe ' 

Bot/ Forsooth my lesson s tom out of my hook 
Amin Qu(v caceris chartis detenaue decct 
Tom from your book I I’ll tear it from your bre ch 
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How say noii, IMistrcss Vir^n, avjII joii siiflir 

Hic piici hcnc tndohs, to tear 

His lessons, lca\cs, and lectures from liis book’ 

XstJio!/ Truly, forsooth, I laid it m m\ scat, 

Willie Robin Glade and I went into cttmpt<: , 

And when I came again, my book was torn 

/Imtn 0, mils, a mouse, was c\cr heard the like’ 

\st Boy (9, </o/nf/^, a house, ma'itcr, I could not mend it 
2nil Boil 0,pc(hcuhn, a louse, I knew not how it camt 
Amin All toward boys, good scholars of their times , 
The least of these is past his accidcnrc, 
borne at qm intfn , here’s not a boy 
But he can construe all the grammar niles 
Sell ubi sunt sothtlci ? not yet ( omc > 

Those taidc vcnxentti shall be whipt 
Uhl cst Pipkin ’ where’s that Inry knn\c’ 

He plays the truant ciery Saturday , 

But Mistress Virga, Lady Willow by. 

Shall teach him that ddttculo surgcrc 
Est saluhcrrimum here comes the knaic 

Lnter PiPhis 

1 St Boy Tardc, tardt , tax dc 

2nd Boy Tardc, tardt, tardc 

Amin Hue adei, Pipkin, reach a belter rod , 

Cur tarn tardt vcnii? speak, where ha\c you been ’ 

Is this a time of day to t(5mc to school? 

Uhifuisti ? speak, where hast thou been ’ 

Ftp Magiitcr, quomodo tales ? 

Amin Is that i esponvo fitting my demand ’ 
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Pip Etiam certi jou ask me where I have been and I 
say qtiomodo tales as much as tb say come out of the ale 
house 

yfmin Untruss untniss ' nay help him help him' 

Ptp Quteso preceptor quato for Gods sake do not 
whip me 

Q«id eii grammatica > 

j4mtn Not whip you quid est grammatica what s that? 
Pip Grammatica est that if I untruss d you roust needs 
whip me upon them quid cst grammatica 
Amm \Vhy then du, miAt speak where hast thou 
heen> 

Pip Forsooth my mistress sent me of an errand to 
fetch my master from the Exchan/^e we had strangers at 
home at dinner and hut for them I bad not come tarde 
queeso preceptor 

Amm Construe your lesson parse it ad vnguem ct con 
demnato too 1 11 pardon thee 
Pip That I mil master an if you’ll gire me leave 
Amm Propna qua manbus tnbuuntur mascula dicits 
expone expone 

Pip Construe it master I will rficw# they sa> pro 
pria the proper man qua martbut that loves marrow 
bones mascula miscall d me 

Amm A pretty quaint and new construction 
Pip I warrant you master if there he marrow bones 
in my lesson I am an old dog at them How construe you 
this master rostra disertus amat^ 

Amm Diseriiis a desert amat doth love rostra roast 


meat 



26 


1I0\\ A MAN MA\ CHUSr 


Pip A good construction on an empty stomacli Mas- 
ter, now I have constnicd my lesson, my mistress uould 
pray you to let me come home to go of an errand 
Amin Your/7C^ ^cquuntur, and away 
Pip Cnnii a hog, rtina a dog, porcui a frog, 

Aheundum cst mihi [tdit 

Amin Yours, sirrah, too, and then ad puindtum 
\st Boy Apis a hed, genu a knee, /■^ttlcantis, Doctor Dee 
Figinti minus ustnc&l milii 
Amin By Juno’s lip and Saturn's thumh 
It was bonus, bona, bonum 

2nd Boy Vilrum, glass, spica, grass, tu cs asinus, you 
aic an ass Prccor tibifehcem noctem 
Amin Clauditc jam libios, pucri, sal prate bibistis. 

Look, when you come again, you tell me ubifuistis 
He that minds tnsh-trash, and will not have care of his 
iodia, 

Hun I will bc-lish-lash, and hai c a fling at his podix 

{exeunt Boijs 


Enter Young Master Arthur 

Y Ai t A pietty wench, a passing pretty w’ench, 
A sw'cetei duck all London cannot yield , 

She cast a glance on me as I pass’d by. 

Not Helen had so ravishing an eye 
Here is the pedant. Sir Aminadab, 

I will enqmre of him if he can tell. 

By any circumstance, whose wufe she is 
Such fellows commonly have intercourse. 

Without suspicion, wheie we are debarr’d 
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Godsa\e>oi] j^cntlc btr Ammadab* 

/imin Snlee tu quoque t uoulil )ou speak uith me ? 
'\ouarc I take it and let me not lie 
For as you knoir mentirt non fat meum 
\ oung Master ArUiur ^utdtu xtbatmUyout 
1 jirt "^ou arc a man I mucb rely upon 
There is a prett) ucnch dirclls in this street 
That keeps no shop nor is not public known 
At the two posts next tuniiog of the lane 
I saw her from a mndow looking^ out 
0 could you tell me hou to come ac<]uamtcil 
\Mth that sweet lass you should command me sir 
JBren to the utmost of m> life and poucr 
Atrnn Dnbont loni' tis my lose he means 
But I will keep it from tUu gemlcinan 
And so I hope make trial of my loic 

1 Art If I obtain her thou shalt wn thereby 
More than at this time I uili promise thee 
Amm Quindo tenu aput I shall hare tuo horns on my 
caput 

Y Art ^Miat if her husband come and fmd one there ? 
Atmn A unequam time nercr fear 
bhc IS uumamed I sucar 
But if I help you to the deed 
Tu VIS narrare how you speed 
1 Art Tell how I speed ? aic sir IuilltO)oii 
Tlien presently about it Many thanks 
For this great kindness Sir Ammadab 
Amm If my puella prose a drob 
ni be rci eng d on both amfo shall die 
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blmlltlie' l)y\\luit’ for ego J 
IIa\c nc\cr linndlcd, I thank God, 

Other weapon than a rod, 

I dare not fight foi all my speeches 
Sed cave, if I take him thus. 

Ego sum e,rpers at untniss [raruut 

SCENE II 

A Jioom in Justice Henson's House 

Enter JusTicr Rrisov, Oin MAsmt AuTiiun, Oin Masttu 
Lusam, "MisTiirss AiiTiiun, 'VouNf. Masti a Losam, Hugh 

0. A) t We, master Justice Beason, come about 
A serious matter that concerns us near 

0 Lus Aye, raarrj', doth it, sir, concern us near. 

Would God, sir, you w ould take some order for it 

0 Art Why, look yc. Master Lusam, you are such 
another. 

You wall be talking what concerns us near. 

And know not w'hy we come to Master Justice 
O Lus How , know' not I ’ 

0 Art No, sir, not you 

O Lus Well, I knowsomew'hat, though T know not that. 
Then on, I pray you 

Justice Forward, I iiray, yet the case is plain 
0 Art "Why, sir, as yet you do not know the case 
0 Lus Well, he knows somewhat, forw'ard. Master 
Arthur 

0 Art And, as I told you, iny unruly son 
Once having bid lus w’lfc home to inv house. 
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Tliere took occasion to be much aijgneT d 
About otne liouscbold matters of las own 
Vnd in plain terms they fell in controversy 
0 htis Tistruc air I was there the self-same tune 
And I remember man) of the words 
O Art Lord what a man ore } out jou were not there 
That time as I remember you were nd 
Down to the North to see some fnends of jours 
0 hvt \Ncll I was somewhere forward Master 
Arthur 

Justice Ml this IS well no fault is to be found 
In either of the parties pray say on 

0 Art MTiy sir Iliavc not namd the parties jet 
Nor touch d the fault that is complain d upon 
0 Lut liVcIl jou touch d somewhat fonvanl Master 
Arthur 

0 Art And as I said they fell in controversy 
My sou not like a husband ^tc her words 
Of great reproof despite ond contumely 
^VhIch she poor soul digested patiently 
This was the first time of their falling out 
As I remember at the self same time 
One Thomas the Earl of Surrey s gentleman 
Dm d at my table 

0 Lus O I knew him well 
0 Art You arc the strangest man this gentleman 
That I speak of I am sure you never aaw 
He tame but lately from beyond the sea 
0 Lus I m sure I know one Tliomas — forward sir 
Justice And is this all? make me a mitlmus 
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And scad the offender straightwajs to the jail 

O Art First know the ofiender , hoiv hcc^an thr strife 
Betwixt this gentlewoman and iny son. 

Since i\hen, sir, he hath ns’d her not like one 
That should partake his bed, but like a sla\e 
hly coming nas, that you, being in ofliee 
And in authority, should call before you 
My unthrift son, to give him some ad\ic(’, 

Wiieh he Mill take better from you than me. 

That am his father Here’s the gentlewoman, 

Wife to my son, and daughter to this man, 

Whom I perforce compell’d to li\e with us 

Justice All this IS well, here is your son, you say. 
But she that is his wafe you cannot find 

Y Lus You do mistake, sir, hero’s the gentlewoman , 
It IS her husband that will not be found 

Justice Well, all is one, for man and wife are one , 

But IS tins all ’ 

Y Lus Aye, all that you can say. 

And much more than you can w ell put off 

Justice Nay, if the case appear thus c\ idcnt. 

Give me a cup of wane Yliat 1 man and wife 
To disagiee ' I pr’ythec, fill my cup, 

I could say somew'hat tut, tut, by this w me, 

I promise you ’tis good canary sack 

Mis Art Fathers, you do me open i lolcnce. 

To bring my name in question, and produce 
This gentleman and others here to w itness 
My husband’s shame in open audience , 

What may my husband think when he shall know 
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I went unto the Justice to complain 
But Jlaster Justice here more wise than jou 
•^ays little to the matter tnouinj well 
His olGce IS no whit concern <I herein 
Therefore with favor I will take my leaic 
Justice The woman satth but reason hfastcr Arthur 
And therefore gne her licence to depart 
O Lus Here 18 dry justice not to hid us drink 
Hark thee myfnend 1 prythec lend thy cup 
Now Master Justice hear me hut one word 
Vou think this woman hath had little wron^ 

But by this moo which I intend to dnnk— 

Justice Nay save your oath I pray you do not swear 
Or if you swear take not too deep an oath 

0 Lus Content you I may take a lawful oath 
Before a Justice therefore hytbiswnc — 

1 Lus A profound oath well sworn and deeply took 
'1 IS better thus than swearing on a hook 

0 Lus My daughter hath been wrong’d exceedingly 
Justice O sir I would have credited these words 
ithout this oath but bring your daughter hither 
1 hat I may give her counsel ere you go 

0 Lus Marry God s hlcssiug on your heart for that 1 
Daughter give ear to Justice Reason s words 
Justice Good woman or good wife or mistress if you 
have done amiss it should seem you have done a fault and 
making a fault there s no question but you have done 
amiss but if you walk upn^htly and neither lead to the 
ri'^ht hand nor the left no question bnt you have neither 
led to the right hand nor the left hut as a man should 
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say, u alkcd uprightly , but it should appear by these plnin- 
tiflb, that you haic had some urong if you love jour 
spouse entirely, it should seem j’ou aficct him fervently, 
and if he hate you monstrously, it should seem he loaths 
you most c\cccdinglj', and there’s the point at which I will 
leave, for the time passes avvaj therefore, to conclude, 
this IS my best counsel, look that thy hiishand fall in, 
that hereafter you nev er fall out 

0 Lus Good counsel, passing good instruction , 

Follow it, daughter Now, I promise you, 

I have not heard such an oration 
This many a day Wiat remains to do ’ 

Y Lu<! bir, I was call’d ns witness to this matter, 

I may be gone foi ought that I can see 

Justice Naj', staj', my friend, we must cvamine vou 
What can you say concerning this debate 
Betwixt jmung Master Arthur and his wife’ 

Y Lus ’Faith, just as much, I think, ns you can saj. 
And that’s just nothing 

Justice How, nothing’ Come, depose him , take lus oath , 
&wear him, I say, take his confession 

O Art What can you saj', sir, in this doubtful case? 

Y Lus AAlij', nothing, sir 

Justice We cannot take him in contrary tales. 

For he says nothing still, and that same nothing 
Is that which we have stood on all this while , 

He hath confest even all, for all is nothing 
This IS your witness, he hath witness’d nothing 
Since nothing, then, so plainly is confess’d. 

And we, by cunning answers and by wit. 
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Have wrought him to confess nothing to us 
Wnte hiS confession 
0 Arl uhat should wc \yntc? 

Jtutice ^Miy nothing heard you not ns n ell ns I 
^^'hat he confess d ? I 53} w nte nothing don n 
Mistress we have dismiss d}ou love vour husband 
Ayhich whilst you do you shall not hate your hiisbaml 
Bring hitn before me I mil urge him nitli 
This gentleman 6 express confession 
Against you send hun to me I II not fvil 
To keep just nothing in my memory 
And sir now that nc have examui d you 
Vie likenise he/e discharge you mth good leave 
Inow i^Iaster Arthur aodAfosterLusatn too 
Come in with me unless the man were here 
hom most especially the cause concerns 
IVe cannot end this quarrel but come near 
And we will taste a glass of our March beer ^exeunt 

bCCNC III 

^ Roo a 1 ^ftslrets j House 
Enter Mistbc s flUnv Mistress SrtAv and Draco 
Mis Ma I pr’ythec tell me Brabo what planet think st 
thou govern d at mv conception that I Inc thus openly to 
the world? 

Bra Two planets reign d at once \cnus that s you 
And Alars that si were in conjunction 
Mts bplaij Pr’ytliec prythee in faith that conjunction 
copulative is that part of speech that I live by 

D 
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Bia Ha, ha’ to see the world ' we swaggercis. 

That live by oaths and big-mouth’d menaces. 

Are now reputed for the tallest men 
He that hath now a black mustachio 
Reaching from ear to car, or turning up, 

Puncto revel so, bristling towards the eye , 

He that can hang two handsome tools at his side. 

Go in disguis’d attne, wear iron enough. 

Is held a tall man, and a soldier 

He that, wth greatest grace, can swear gogs-zounds ' 

Or, in a tavern, make a drunken fray. 

Can cheat at dice, swagger in bawdy houses. 

Wear velvet on his face, and, with a grace. 

Can face it out with, — as I am a soldier ' 

He that can clap his sword upon the board. 

He’s a brave man , and such a man am I 
Mis Ma She that mth kisses can both kill and ciue. 
That lives by love, that' swears by nothing else 
But by a kiss, which is no common oath , 

That lives by lying, and yet oft tells truth , 

That takes most pleasuie when she takes most pains , 

She’s a good ivench, my boy, and so am I 
Mis Splay She that is past it, and prays for them that 
may — 

Di a Is an old bawd, as you ai e. Mistress Splay 
Mis Splay O, do not name that name ,, do you not know 
That I could ne’er endure to hear that name 
But, if your man would leave us, I would read 
The lesson that last night I promis’d you 

Mis Ma I pr’ythee, leave us, we would be alone 
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Bra And mil nud must if jou bid mt begone, 

I mil mth(Ira» and drau on an) he 

That m the world s mde round dare cope with me 

Mistress, farcHcll 1 to none I nercr speak 

So kind a word My salutations oro— 

Farcnell and he hang d' or in the dcril s namcl 
UTiat the) hai c been my many frays can fell 
\ou cannot light therefore to you farcnell J [exit 
Vm Aft 0 this same swiggcrer js the hul»\ark of my 
reputation 

But ftfistress Splay non to your lecture that you promis d 
me 

Aftt Splay Daughter ohend fori mil tell tlicc now 
What in my young days I myself bate tried 
Be nil d by me and I mil make thee rich 
^ou Ood he prais d arc fair and os they say 
Full of good parts you haic been often try d 
To be a woman of good carnage 
^\liich in iny mind is >cry commcodablc 

Mis Afa It is indeed forward good Mother Splay 
Afis Splay \nd as I told you being fair I msh 
Snect daughter you were as fortunate 
IVhen any suitor comes to ask thy loie 
Look not into his uords but into his sleeve 
If thou canst learn what language his purse speaks 
Be ml d by that that a golden eloquence 
hloucy can make a slarenng tongue speak plain 
If he that loves thee be deform d and rich 
Accept his love gold hides deformity 
Gold can make limping Vulcan ualk upright 
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i\Iake squint eyes stiaiglit, a crabbed face look smooth , 
Gilds copper noses, makes them look like gold , 

Fills age’s wrinkles up, and makes a face. 

As old as Nestor’s, look as young as Cupid’s 
If tliou wilt arm thyself against all shifts. 

Regard all men according to then gifts 
This, if thou practice, thou, when I am dead. 

Wilt say. Old Mother Splay soft hud thy head 

Entei Young Masteu Auiiiur 

Mts Ma Soft, who comes here ^ begone, good Misti ess 
Splay , 

Of thy lulcs’ practice this is my first day 

Mxs Spiny God, for thy passion ' what a beast am I, 

To scare the bird that to the net ivould fly ' [evil 

Y Ax t By your leave, inisti ess 

Mxs Ma What to do, master^ 

Y Alt To give me leave to love you 

Mxs Ma I had rather affoid you some lo\e to leave me 

Y Alt I would you ivould as soon loie me, as I could 
leave you 

Mxs Ma I pray you, what are you, sii 

Y Alt A man. I’ll assure you 

Mxs Ma How should I know that ^ 

Y Alt 'fiy me, by my word, for I say I am a man , 

Or, by my deed, I’ll prove myself a man 

Mxs Ma Are you not Mastei Arthur ^ 

Y Alt Not Master Arthui, but Aithui, and your ser- 
vant, sweet Mistress Mary, 
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Mis Va Not Mistress Mary but filary and your Innd 
maid sueet Master Arthur 

Y Art 1 hat I love jou let my face tell you thatllove 
you more than ordinarily let this hiss testify and that I 
love you fervently and entirely ash this gift and see what 
itwillansueryou Myself roypurse andall heingwliolly 
at your service 

Mts Ma That I tahe your love in good part my thanhs 
shall speak for me that I am pleased with your hiss this 
interest of another shall certify you and that I accept 
your gift my prostiate service and self shall witness with 
me My love my lips and sneet self are at jour service 
wilt please you to come near sir > 

1 Art 0 that my wife were dead! here xvould I make 
Aly second choice would she were buned! 

From out her grave this mangold should grow 
Mhich in my nuptials I would wear with pnde 
Die shall she I have doom d her destiny 

Mis Ma Tis news Master Arthur to see you in such a 
place 

How doth your wife » 

y Art Faith Slistress Mary at the point of death 
And long she cannot live she shall not live 
To trouble me in this my second choice 

Enter Aminadab trtM a Ml and head piece 

AFis Ma I pray foihear sir for here comes my love 
Good sir for this time leave roe by this hiss 
^ ou cannot ash the question at my hand 
I will deny j ou pray vou get you gone 
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Y Alt Faiewcll, sweet Mistiess Mtiiy ' [ea.it 

Mis Ma Sweet, adieu ' 

Amin Stand to me, bill ' and, bead-piece, sit thou close ' 
I licai my love, my wench, my duch, my dear. 

Is sought b} many suitois, but, mth this. 

I’ll keep the door, and enter he that dare ' 

Viiga, be gone, thy twigs I’ll turn to steel, 

These fingeis, that were cxpeit in the jerk, 

Instead of lashing of the tremblingyioa'e.i', 

Must learn pash and knock, and beat and mall. 

Cleave pates, and caputs , he that enters here 
Comes on his death ' mors mortis he shall taste 

[he hides himself 

Mis Ma Alas, poor fool ' the pedant’s mad for love ' 
Thinks me more mad that I would many him 
He’s come to watch me witli a lusty bill. 

To keep my fnends away by force of arms 
I will not see him, but stand still aside. 

And here observe him what he means to do 
Amin 0, utinam, that he that loves her best. 

Durst offer but to touch hci m this place ' 

Per Jovem et Junonem ' hoc 
Shall pash his coxcomb such a knock. 

As that his soul his course shall take 
To Limbo, and Avernus’ lake 
In vain I watch in this dark hole , 

Would any living durst my manhood tiy. 

And offer to come up the stairs this w'ay ' 

Mis Ma O, we should see you make a goodly fiay 
Amin The wench I here watch with my bill. 
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Amo amas amam till 

Qui audet — let him come that dare ' 

Death hell and limbo be hts share ' 

£'n/erBRA&u uith htt teord in Mt hand 

Bra IVhere 3 Mistress Mary? never a post here 
A bar of iron gainst which to trv my sword? 

Now by my beard a dainty piece of steel 
Amm 0 Jove what a qualm is this 1 feel 1 
Bra Come hither Mall is none here but we two? 
^Vhen didst thou see the starveling school master? that 
rat that shnmp that spindle shank that wren that sheep 
biter that lean chitty face that famine that lean envy that 
all hones that bare anatomy that Jock a^iicnt that ghost 
that shadow that moon m the wane 
Amtn I wail in woe I plunge m pain 
Bra l\'hen next I find him here 111 hang hiin up 
Like a dried sausage in the chimney s top 
That stock fish that poor John that gut of men I 
Amm O that 1 were at home again 1 
Bra Mlien he comes next turn him into the streets 
Now come let a dance the shaking of the sheets 

[exeunt Mistress Mary and Brabo 
Amm Qut quee quod hence hoist rous hill' come gen 
tie rod ' 

Had not gnmalkin stamp d and star'd 
Ammadab had little car d 
Or if instead of this brown bill 
I had kept my mistress Virga still 
And he upon another’s back 
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IJis points untriissM, lus brccdics hl.itk , 
i\Iy countenance he should not dash. 

For I am expert in the lash 
But iny sweet lass inv lo\c doth (h, 

Which shall make me hy poison die 
Pci /idein, I will rid m\ life, 

Hither by poison, swoid, or knife [r.iif 


ACr III bCFNE I 

Iloom III }otiii^ ^Jrl/itir's Jloiiu 

fouler iMiSTRi NS AuTiiuit and Pii’kis 

Mn Jit Sirrah' when saw you your mastci ’ 

Pip ’Faith, mistress, when I last look’d Ujion him 
JMts Ji ( And when w as that ’ 

Ptp tAHicn I beheld him 
Mil Jil And when was that' 

Pip IMarry, when he was in my sight, and that was ^cs- 
terday , since when I saw not mj master, nor look’d on 
my master, nor beheld mj master, nor had any sight of 
ray master 

Mis Jit Was he not at mv father-in-law’s ^ 

Ptp Yes, marry, was he 

Mis Ji t Didst thou not entreat him to eoinc home ’ 
Pip How should I, mistress-’ he came not there to-day 
Mis Jit Didst thou not say he w-as there ? 

Pip True, mistress, he was there, but I did not tell ye 
when , he hath been there dneis times, but not of late 
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Art* Art Miout )Our liusiness 1 litre 1 H it anil n-ait 
Ills coming home thn it bene cr to laic 
^ 0 H onccB^pin i»o look him at the Clian^jc 
Oral the church nitli Vminadati 
Tis told me thc) u e often conference t 
When that is done get )ou to tclioul again 

P/p I had rather [iby thc truant at heme thangotcck 
my master at chool let me tee tthatageamll tome 
four and tnenty and Iioir ha\e I profited I 1 uas tiie years 
learning to ensh cross fromgreat \ and fnc years longer 
coming to r there I stuck some three years I efua I emild 
come toQ and so in procc sof tune 1 eavne to c per set 
and com per 8« and tittle then I got tone i o n; aflir 
toourfather and m the eixteenibyear oftn) age and the 
fiAccnth of my going to «chool I am In gotxl time gotten 
to a noun by the same token there my hn<e nent dmvn 
then I gut to a Tcrb there I began first to haientcanl 
then I came to li/c itf/r ufuf ibere nij master uhippd 
me till he fetch d thc blood and so fortli su (hat now I 
am become thc greatest scholar in (he school for I am 
bigger than two or three of them Dut I am gone fare 
well mistress 1 [rxir 

^CLM II 
7i4e S/rret 

Fnter \>8rtsi and l-turn 

Fi/l Loie none at all they will forsnear thciiischcs 
Vnd when you ur^c them with it Ihcir rvphcs 
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ArCj tliiit Jo\c laughs at Io\crs’ perjuries 
Am You told me of a jest concerning that , 

I pr’ylhec, let me hear it 
Ftil That thou shalt 
My mistress in a humour had protested. 

That ahoicall the uoild shcloi’d inchest , 
Sa}ing, with suitors she was oft molested, 

And she had long’d her heart within my breast , 
And swarc (but me) both by her mask and fan, 
She ne\cr would so much as name a man 
Not name a man’ quoth I , jet be advis’d, 

Not love a man but me I let it be so 

You shall not think, quoth she, my thought’s di^ 

In flattering language, or dissembling show , 

I say again, and I know what I do, 

I will not naipe a man alive but you 
Into her house I came at unaware. 

Her back was to me, and I was not seen , 

I stole behind hci ’till I had her fair. 

Then wnth my hands I closed both her ceii , 

She, blinded thus, bcginneth to bethink her 
AYliicli of her loves it was that did hoodwink hci 
First she begins to guess and name a man 
That I well knew, but she had know n far better , 
The next I never did suspect till then 
Still of my name I could not hear a letter , 

Then mad, she did name Robin, and then James, 
’Till she had reckon’d up some tvv enty names , 

At length, when she had counted up a score. 

As one among the rest, she hit on me , 
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I a 1. (1 benf ihc could not rccLon moir 
\n(l pluck d ntnj m) hands to let her ice 
But when ihc look d hack andiau ntchehmd her 
bhc blush d and ask d if it were 1 did blind her? 
And since I sirare both 1 } her mask and fan 
To trust no ihc 100*^6 that can name a man 
y/fli \ our great oath hath lotiie exceptions 
But to our former purpo cj )on is Mistress \rihur 
W c w ill attempt another kind of wooing 
And make her hate her husband If sse can 
ful But not a word of jassionorof lose t 
Hase at her nose to try her patience 

^|lfrRt$s \im«ua 
Godsasc)ou mistress! 

Mit Art \ou arc welcome iir 

Ful I pray) oil when, a your husband? 

Mit Art Notsvithm 

Ant Mlio Master \rthur? him 1 lasr esen no s 
At Mistress Mary's the brave courtezan i 
Mu Art M rong not my husband t reputation so 
I neither can nor will believe )ou eir 
Fxtl Poor gcntlcvroman * how much I pitv you 
Vour husband is become her only guest 
lie lodges there Olid daily diets there 
He riots revels and doth all things 
Na) he is held the Alastcr of Misrule 
Mongst a most loathed and obborred crew 
And can you being n woman suffer this? 

Mu Art bir sir! I understand jou well enough 
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Admit iny Imsli.uul doth frequent that house 

Of sueh dishonest usage, I sui)po'>c 

lie dotli it but 111 /cal to hung them home, 

By his good counsel, from that course of sm , 

And, like a Christian, seeing them nstraj 
In the broad path that to damnation leads, 

He usetli tliithcr to direct their feel 
Into the narrou nay that guides to hen\eii 
Was cicr woman gull’d so jialpahlj ' 

But, Mistress Arthur, think ^ on as \ou ‘■a) ’ 
il/i? y^l‘f Sir, w’hal I think, I think, and what I sav 
I would I could enjoin joii toliclievc 
yins ’Faith, Mistress Arthur, I am sorrv for \ on , 
And, in good sooth I wish it lay in me 
To remedy the least pail of these wiongs 
Your unkind husband daily proffers you 
Il/is jdrt You arc dccened, lie is not unkind , 
Although he bear an outward face of hate. 

Ills licait and soul arc both assured mine 
ylns Fie, Rlistrcss Arthur > take a better spirit , 

Be not so timorous to rehearse your w rongs 
I say, your husband haunts bad conipanv, 

Swaggerers, cheaters, wanton couiterans. 

There he defiles his body, stains his soul. 

Consumes his wealth, undoes himbelf and jou. 

In dangei of diseases, whose iile names 
Are not for any honest mouths to speak. 

Nor any chaste Cars to receive and hear 
0 he will bung that face, admir’d for beauty. 

To be moie loathed than a Icp’ious skin ' 
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Dirorcc jnUMclf tioh the clotiili gro r lilack 

Prepare joursclf n shclterforthe ftornii 
Vhandon lus most loathed fcllonnhip 
\onarcj-oung mistress mil )ou lo c jntir joutli ’ 

Afii /irt Tempt no more dcsll I tin defonmt) 

Hath cliungd it elf intonn angelsshape 
Blit jet I know thee h) thy eottriie of speech 
Thou get St nil apple to l>ctm} poor ] re 
hose outside hears a show of plea, ant fruit i 
But the Tile braneh on which this apple grew 
as that ivhicU drew poor Ftc from 1 amili«p 
Thj bjren s song could make me drown n))»clf 
But I am tied unto the ma t of tnilli 
\<Imit mj husband be incim d to tice 
Aft virtues nia) in time recall him home 
But if we hoth ihouMdespratc run to ill) 

W e should abide certain destruction 
But lies like one that orcr a tweet face 
Puts a deformed rizard j fur Ins font 
Is free from any such intents of til 
Only to try in) paticntc he puts on 
An ugl) shape of black intcmpcraRcc 
Tlicrcforc this hlot of shame which he noiT wears 
I with my pra)crB will purge w-ashnithin) tears [rtif 
yfiis Puller > 

/tff ^n5elml 

y/nt How Ilk St thou thisf 

Ful \s school bo\8 Jerks apes whip as lious cocks 
As Tunes do fasting <lj)s and dcsils cros cs 
\8 maids to hare their marriage dais put off; 
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I like It ns tlic thing I most do lontli 
What nilt thou do f for shame, persist no more 
In this extremity of frnolons love 
I see, iny doctrine mo\cs no precise cars 
But sucli as arc profess’d inamoratos 
yitis O, I sliall die ’ 

Fill Tush ' li\c to laugh a little 
Here’s the best subject that th) love affords , 

Listen awhile and hear this ho, bo\ ' speak 

Filter AMiSAnaii 

Amm As in piarnti, thou loatb’st the gift I sent thee , 
Nolo plus farrj, but die for the beauteous Mar\ , 

Fain w ould I die by a sw oi d, but what sw ord shiill I die bj ’ 
Or by a stone, what stone’ mtllus lapis facet tin 
Knife I have none to sheath in mj breast, or empty nn 
full veins, 

Here’s no wall or post winch I can soil with mj bruis’d 
brains , 

First will I, therefore, say two or three creeds and avc 
manes. 

And after go buy a poison at the apothecary’s 
Fill I pr’ythce, Anselm, but obsen e this fellow , 

Do’st not hear him ’ he vv ould die for lov c , 

That mis-shap’d lov'c thou vvould’st condemn in him, 

I see in thee I pr’ythce, note him well 
Ans Were I assur’d that I were such a lover, 

I should be with myself quite out of lov c 
I pr’ythee, let’s persuade him still to live 
Ful That were a dangerous case , perhaps the fellow^. 
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In desperation \\ ould to sooth ns up 
Promise repentant recantation 
And after fall into that desperate coune 
Both nhich I mil prevent with policy 
j4mm 0 death ' come with thy dart • come death 
when I bid thee * 

Mors tent tent mors ' and from this misery nd me 
She whom I lov’d whomllovd even she my sweet pretty 
Mary 

Doth but flout and mock and jest and dissimulary 
Ful 1 11 flit him finely in this paper is 
The juice of mandrake b> a doctor made 
To ( ast a man whose leg should be cut off 
Into a deep a cold and senseless sleep 
Of such approved operation 
That who o takes it is for twice twelve hours 
Breathless nod to all men s judgements past all sense 
This iTill I give the pedant but m sport 
For when Cis knoivn to take effect in bun 
The world mil but esteem it as a jest 
Besides it may be a means to save bis life 
For being perfect poison as it seems 
His meaning is some coietous slave for com 
Will sell it him though it be held by law 
To lie no better than flat felony 
v//ij Uphold the jest but he hatli spy d us peace ' 
^intn Gentles God save jou' 

Here is a man I have noted oft most learn d m phjsic 
One man he help d of the cough another he heal d of the 
ptlijsic 



^8 now A MAN MAY CIIUSP 

And I will board him thus, salve, o salve, maffiste) ' 

Fill Giatus mih advents ' quid mecum visP 
jdnnn Optatum vents, paitcis te volo 
Fill St quid industi la nostra tiln faciet, die, qiiccso 
Amin Attend me, sir, — I ha\e a simple house. 

But, as the learned Diogenes saith 
In his epistle to Tcrtullian, 

It IS extremely troubled with great rats , 

I have no inus puss, nor grey-ev’d cat. 

To hunt them out 0, could your learned . 11 1 
Shew me a means how I might poison them, 

Tuus dtiin suits. Sir Aminadab 
Fill With all my heart , I am no rat catcher, 

But, if you need a poison, here is that 
Will pepper both your dogs, and rats, and cats 
Nay, spaie your purse, I give this in good will, 

And, as it pioves, I pray you send to me. 

And let me hnow ivould you aught else u ith me ^ 

Amin Minime quidein , here’s that you say will take 
them, 

A thousand thanks, sweet sii , I say to jou. 

As Tully in his iEsop’s Fables said. 

Ago tibi gratias , so farewell ' vale > \cvit 

Fill Adieu ' Como, let us go , I long to see 
AVhat the event of this new jest will be 

Entei Young Arthur 

Y Alt Good morrow, gentlemen, saw you not this 
way. 

As you weie walking, Sii Aminadab ? 
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Ans Master Arthur as I take it 
1 Art bir the same 
A/ts Sir I desire your moie familiar love 
ould I could bid myself unto your house 
For I have ivish d for your acquaintance long" 

Y Art biveet Master Anselm I desire yours too 
ill you come dine with me at home to-morrow * 

'Vou shall be welcome I assure you sir 
Ans I fear sir I shall proie too bold a guest 
J Art Vou shall be welcome if you bnng your friend 
Ful 0 Lord sir we shall be too troublesome 

Y Art ^a} now I will enforce n promise from you 
bhall 1 expect you ’ 

F\il ^ es with all my heart 

Ans A thousand thanks bonder's the schoolmaster 
So till to-morrow twenty times farewell 

Y Art I double all your farewells twenty fold 
Ans O this acquaintauce was well scrap d of me 

By this ray love to morrow I shall see 

[exeunt Anselm unH Fuller 

Enter Auinadab 

Amtn This poison shall by force expel 
4morem love xnfernum hell 
Per hoc lenenum ego I 
For my sweet lo^elj lass will die 
1 4rt Wiat do I hear of poison’ which sweet means 
Must make me a brave frolic widower 
It seems the doating fool being forlorn 
Hath got some compound mucture in despair 

E 



50 


HOW A MAV M \\ CHUCI 


To end Ins desperate foi tunes and Ins life. 

I’ll get it from linn, and with tins make way 
To my wife’s night and to my loie’s fair daj 
In mnune (hmtiu, friends, farewell ' 

I know death comes, here’s ‘•nth .1 smell ’ 

Pater ct mater, father and mother. 

Prater ct <;oror, sister and brother. 

And my sweet Mary, not these drugs 
Do send me to the infernal bugs. 

But thy unkindness , so, adieu 1 
Hoh-gohlins, now I come to you 

Y Art Hold, man, I sav’ what will tlic madman do^ 

[tahLH airai/ the ’tuppnsnl ponon 
Aye, haic I got thee ^ thou shalt go with me 
No more of that, fie, Sir IMinadab, 

Destroy yourself 1 If I but hear hereafter 
You practice such reiengc upon yourself, 

^Vll your friends shall know that for a wench, 

A paltry wench, you would haie kill’d yourself 
Amin O tace, queeso , do not name 
Tins frantic deed of mine, for shame 
My sivcet mag-istcr, not a word , 

I’ll neither drown me in a ford. 

Nor give my neck such a scope, 

T’ embrace it wath a hempen rope , 

I’ll die no w'ay ’till nature w ill me. 

And death come wuth his dart and kill me. 

If w’hat IS past you will conceal. 

And nothing to the w’orld rci eal , 

Nay, as Qumtillian said of yore. 
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I II stnrc to kill in)aclf no more 

) ^rf On that condttion 1 11 conceal this deed 
To-morron pra) come and dine with me ; 

For I hare many atrang;cra mongst the rest 
borne arc desirous of your company 
^ ou mil not fail me * 

^miti No m sooth 
1 11 try the shar^mesa of my tooth 
Instead of poison I«^iUcat 
Hahhits capons and such meat 
And 80 as Pythajdfos sa) a 
\Mth wholesome fare prolong my day# 

Dut air mil mistress Mall be there t 
I jirt She shall she shall mao ncrer fur 
Amtn Then my ipint becomes stronger 
And I mil lire and stretch longer; 

For 0>id said and did not lie 
That poison d men do often die 
Dut poison henceforth 1 11 not cat 
Vi hilst I can other nctuals get 
To-morroir if }0U make a feast 
Be sure sir I mil be your guest 
But keep m) counsel vale fit I 
And till to*morraiv sir adieu] 

At your table I mil prove 
If I can eat away my love 

Y Art O I am glad I have thee now dense 
A ivay how to bestow it cunningly 
It shall be thus to morrow HI pretend 
A reconcilement twixt my mfeand me 
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And, to that end, I will invite thus nianv — 

First, Justice Reason, as the chief man there , 

My father Arthur, Old Lusain, Young Lusam, Master 
Fuller, 

And blaster Anselm, I haic hid already , 

Then will I have my lovely Mary too. 

Be it hut to spite my mfc before she die , 

For die she shall before to-morrow night 
The operation of this poison is 
Not suddenly to hill, they that take it 
Fall in a sleep, and then ’tis past recurc. 

And this wall I put in her cup to-morrow 

Enter Pipkin, running 

Pip This ’tis to have such a mastci ' I haic sought him 
at the ’Change, at the school, at everj' place, hut I cannot 
find him no where O, crj' mercy ' my mistress uould in- 
treat you to come home 

Y Art I cannot come to-night , some urgent business 
Will all this night employ me otherwise 

Pip I believe, my mistiess would con you as much 
thank to do that business at home as abroad 

Y Alt Heie, take my purse, and hid my wife provide 
Good cheer against to-morrow, there mil he 

Two or thiee strangers of my late acquaintance 
Sirrah, go you to Justice Reason’s house , 

Invite him first with all solemnity , 

Go to my father’s, and my father-in-law’s , 

Heie, take this note 

The rest that come I will invite myself 
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About It ^vith what quick dispatch thou can st 
Ptp I warrant you master 1 11 dispatch this business 
with more honesty than you 11 dispatch yours But master 
will the gentlewoman be there > 
i j4rt \\ hat gentleivoman > 

Pip The gentlewoman of the old house that is as well 
known b) the colour she lays on her cheeks as an ale 
house by the painting is laid on his lattice she that is 
like fiomo common to all men she that is beholden to no 
trade but lives of herself 

1 ^rt Sirrah begone or I will send you hence 
Pip 111 go but by this hand 111 tell my mistress as 
soon as I come home that mistress lit^bt heels comes to 
dinnei to morrow 

I ^ri Sweet Mistress Mary 111 inrite myself 
And there 1 11 frolic sup and spend the night 
My plot 13 current here tis in my hand 
ill make me happy in my second choice 
And 1 may freely challen<^e as mine own 
hat I am now enfored to seek by stealth 
Love is not much unlike ambition 
For in them both all lets must he reraor d 
Twixt ev rj crown and him that would aspire 
And be that will attempt to win the same 
Alust plunge up to the depth o er head and ears 
And hazard drowning in that purple sea 
So he that loves must needs through blood and fire 
And do all things to compass his desire ^exii 
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SCENE III 

A Room tn Young Arllm's House 

Enter Mistrlss AnTiiun and her Maid 

Mts ydrt Come, spread tlie table, is tlie luill well 
rubb’d? 

The cushions in the windows neatly laid ^ 

The cupboard of plate set out ^ the casements stuclv 
With rosemary and flowers > the carpets brush’d > 

Maid Aye, foi sooth, mistress 

Mis Art Look to the kitchen-maid, and bid the cook 
take down the oven stone, the pics be burn’d here, take 
my keys, and give him out more spice 
Maid Yes, forsooth, mistress 

Mis Art ^Vliere’s that knave Pipkin ^ bid him spread 
the cloth. 

Fetch the clean diaper napkins fi om my chest. 

Set out the gdded salt, and bid the fellow 
Make himself handsome , get him a clean band 
Maid Indeed, forsooth, mistress, he is such a sloicn. 
That nothing will sit handsome about him , 

He had a pound of soap to scour his face. 

And yet his brow looks like the chimney stock 
Mis Art He’ll be a sloven still maid, take this apron. 
And bnng me one of linen, qmckly, maid 
Maid I go, forsooth 

Mis Ai t There was a cui t’sy, let me see’t again , 

Aye, that was well — [eait Maid ] I fear my guests will come 
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Ere we be ready ^Vhat a spite is this 
If ithm Mistress ’ 

Mis Art I^Tiat s the matter? 

Wtthin Mistress I pray take Pipkin from the fire 
e cannot keep his finders from the roast 
SFis Art Bid him come hither what a knave is that I 
Fie fie never out of the kitchen ! 

Still broiling by the fire ’ 

Enter PipkiM 

Pip I hope you mil not take Pipkin from the fire 
Till the broth be enough 

Enter Maid tetth an apron 

liPis Art sirrab get a napkin and a trencher 
And wait to*day So let me see my apron 
Pip Mistress I can tell )c one thing my master's 
wench 

Wll come home to-day to dinner 

Justice Beasos and hu man Hvch 

Mts Art She shall be welcome jf she he his guest 
But here s some of our guests are come already 
A chair for Justice Reason sirnh I 
Justice Good morrow Mistress Arthur ' you are like a 
good housemfe 

\t your request I am come home WTiat a chair ' 

Thus age seeks ease Where is your husband mistress ^ 
UTiat a cushion too ’ 
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Pip I puiy you, case your tail, sir 
Justice M.irry, and will, good fellow , twenty thanks 
Pip Master Hugh, as uelcorac as heart tan tell, oi 
tongue can think 

Hugh I thank you. Master Pipkin , I ha\ c got many a 
good dish of broth by your means 
Pip According to the ancient courtesy you are wel- 
come , according to the time and place you are heartily 
welcome when they arc busied at the board, we will 
find oui selves busied in the buttery, and so, suect 
Hugh, according to our scholars’ phrase, giatuloi adven- 
ium tuum 

Hugh I will answci you mtli the like, sweet Pipkin, 
gi atlas 

Pip As much grace as you iviU, but as little of it as 
you can, good Hugh But here comes more guests 

Enter Old Mastlr Autiior, and Old Master LusAiM 

Mis Art More stools and cushions for these gentlemen 
O Art What, Master Justice Reason, are you herc^ 
Who would have thought to have met you in this place ^ 

O Lus What say mine eyes, is Justice Reason here ^ 
Mountains may meet, and so, I see, may ive 
Justice Well ' when men meet, they meet. 

And when they part they oft leave one another’s company , 
bo we, being met, are met 
O Lus Tiuly, you say true. 

And Master J ustice Reason speaks but reason 
To hear how wnsely men of law w'lll speak ' 
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Enter AnsLtM anili-VLlER 

j4ns Cood morrow gentlemen' 

Mis Art What ' are you there ' 

Ans Good morrow mistress and good morrmv all ' 
Justice If I may he so bold in a strange place 
I bay good morrow and as much to you 
I pray gentlemen mil you sit down > 

We have been young like you and if you live 
Unto our age j ou will be old like us 
Fut He rul d by reason but who s here * 

Enter AMtNAOtD 

Amxn Sahete omnes > and good day 
To all at once as I raay gay 
First Master Justice next Old Arthur 
That gives me pension by the quarter 
To my good mistress and the rest 
That are the founders of this feast 
In brief I speak to emnes all 
That to tbeir meat intend to fall 
Justice ^\elcomc Sir Atnmadab O my son 
Hath profited exceeding well vnth you 
Sit down it down bv Mistress Arthur's leave 

Enter Motive Master Arthur Iioung Master Lusam and 
Mistress Mary 

J Art Gentlemen welcome all whilst I deliver 
Their private welcomes wife be it your charge 
To give this »»entlcwoman entertainment 
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Mm jdrt llnsband, I uill Oh, tins is she usurps 
The precious interest of mj liusb.ind’s lo\c , 

Tlioiigh, ns I mil a MOinan, I could ludl 
Tlinist such n lewd companion out of door-i , 

Yet, ns I am a true obedn nt wife, 

I’d kiss her feet to do mj husband’s will {niuh 

You arc cntirch welcome, gentlewoman , 

Indeed, j oil arc, praj do not doubt of it 
Mm Mtt I thank lou, iMistrc^s Arthur, now, bj mj 
little honest!, 

It much repents me to wrong «o chaste a woman [asi(h 

Y Art Gentles, put o’er lour lcg«, fir-t, Master 

Justice, 

Here you shall sit 

Jxmticc And here sliall Mistress Mary sit b\ me 

Y Art Pardon me, sir, she shall haic my wife’s place 
Mis Art Indeed, you shall, for he will hn\c it so 

Mm Ma If you will needs , but I shall do you wrong to 
take your place 

O Lvs Aye, by my faith, y ou should 
Mis Art That is no wrong which we impute no wrong ' 
I pray you, sit 

Y Art Gentlemen all, I pray you, scat yoursches 
What, Sir Aminadab, I luiow where your heart is 

Amin Mum, not a word, pin vobis, peace 
Come, gentles. I’ll be of this mess 

Y Art So, who gives thanks? 

Amm Sir, that will I 

Y Art I pray you to it by and by wdiere’s Pipkin ? 
Wait at the board , let Master Reason’s man 
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Be had into the buttery but 6rst give bjm 
A naplin and a trencher Uclleaid Hugh 
ait at your master’s elbow — now say grace 
Amin Gloria Deo sirs preface 
Attend me now whilst I say grace 
For bread and salt for grapes and malt 
For flesh and fish and every dish 
Mutton and beef of all meats chief 
For con heels chitterlings tnpes and souse 
And other meat that a m the house 
For racks for breasts for legs for loms 
For pies with raisios and inth prunes 
For fritters pan-cakes and for frys 
For Ten son pasties and mined pics 
Sheeps head and garhek brawn and mustard 
'IVafers spied cakes tart and custard 
For capons rabbits pigs and geese 
For apples carawaj s and cheese 
For all these and many mo 
Benedteamus Domino ' 

All Amen 

JutUce I con you thanks but Sir Aminadab 
Is that your scholar’ now I promise you 
He 13 a toward stnpUng of his age 
Pip Who I forsooth’ yes indeed forsooth I am his 
scholar 1 would you should well think 1 have profited 
under him too you shall hear if be will pose me 
O Art I pray you let 3 hear him 
Amin Hue ades Pipkin 
Pip Adsum 
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Amvi Quot cutits sttiU^ how many cases are thcic? 

Pip Marry, a gi eat many 

Amin Well answer’d, a great many , there arc six. 

Six, a great many, ’tis nell answer’d, 

And which he tliey^ 

Pip A bon-ca'iG, a cap-case, a comb-case, a lute-case, a 
fiddle-case, and a candle-case 
Justice I know them all , ajrain, nell answci’d 
Play God, my youngest son profit no worse 
Amin Hou many parsons are thcie ^ 

Pip Pll tell you as many as I knou, if you’ll gne me 
leave to reckon them 
Ans I pr’ythee, do 

Pip The parson of Fenchurch, the parson of Pancras, 
and the parson of — 

Y Alt '\^'’ell, sir, about your business — now will I 
Temper the cup my loathed wife shall drink 

{aside, and ea.it 

0 Alt Daughter, methinks you are exceeding sad 
0 Lus ’Faith, daughter, so thou art exceeding sad 
Mis Art ’Tis but my countenance, for my heart is 
merry 

Mistress, weie you as meiry as you aie welcome. 

You should not sit so sadly as you do 
Mis Ma ’Tis but because I am seated in your place. 
Which is frequented seldom mth true miith 
Mis Ai t The fault is neither in the place nor me 
Amin How say you, lady, to him you last did lie by ^ 

All this is no more, pi cehiho tibi 
Mis Ma I thank you, sir Misti ess, this di aught shall be. 
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To him that lores 1 oth yon and me 
J/is y^rt finoir your meaning 
Ans Now to me 
If she have cither lo\c or charity 
Mu Art Here blaster Justice this to jour grave j car* 
A mournful draught God wot half wine half tears [ntide 
Jtutice Let come iny ncnch here youngsters to you 
all 

Vou arc silent here s that Will make you talk 
cnchcs methinis j ou sit like puntans 
Neier ajest abroad to make them laugh? 

Ful Sir since you move speech of a puritan 
If jou will give me audience I mil tell jc 
As good a jest as ever you did hear 
0 Art A jest? tliat s cxccHcntl 
Justice Beforehand let s prepare ourselves to laimh 
A jest IS nothing if it be not grac d 
Now now I pray you when begins thu jest ? 

Ful I came unto a puritan to woo ber 
And rou'^hly did salute her with a kiss 
Awav 1 <]uoih she and rudely push d me from her 
Brother by yea and nay I like not this 
And still with amorous talk she was saluted 
fliy artless speech with hcrjpfure was confuted 
0 Lug Good good indeed tlic best that e er I heard 
O Art I promise you it was exceeding good 
Ful Oft I frequented her abode by night 
And courted her «ind spake her wood rous fair 
But ever somewhat did offend her sight 
Either my double ruff or my long bair 
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l\Iy scarf was vain, ray garments hung too low, 

My Spanish shoe was cut too broad at toe 
yill Ha, ha ' the best that ever I lieard 
Ftd I parted for that time, and came again. 

Seeming to be conform’d in look and speccli. 

My shoes were sharp-toed, and my band was plain. 
Close to my thigh my metamorphos’d breech , 

My cloak was narrow cap’d, my hair cut shorter. 

Off went my scarf, thus march’d I to the porter 
ylU Ha, ha ' was ever heard tlic like ^ 

Ftd The porter, spying me, did lead me in, 

"Wlierc his fair mistress sate reading of a chapter , 
/Peace to this house, quoth I, and those mthin. 

Which holy speech mth admiration wrapt her, 

And ever as I spake, and came her nigh. 

Seeming dnine, turn’d up the white of eye 
Justice So, so, uhat then^ 

O Lus Foru ard, I pray, forward, sir 
Ful I spake divinely, and I call’d her sister. 

And by this means u e were acquainted well 
By yea and nay, I ivill, quoth I, and kiss’d her. 

She blush’d, and said, that long-tongu’d men would tell , 
I seem’d to be as secret as the night. 

And said, on sooth, I would put out the light 
O Art In sooth he would, a passing, passing jest 
Ful O, do not swear, quoth she, yet put it out. 
Because I would not have you break your oath 
I felt a bed there, as I grop’d about , 

In troth, quoth I, here mil we rest us both 
Swear you, in troth, quoth she^ had you not swoin. 
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I had not don t but tooV it in foul scorn 
Then you mil come quoth I? though I be loath 
1 11 come quoth she be t but to keep your oath 
Justice *Ti3 1 cry pretty I but now when s the jc3t ’ 

0 Art 0 fonvard to the jest in any case 
O Lus luouldnot foranangcl losethejest 
Ful Here s right the dunghtl] cock that finds a pearl 
To talk of wit to these is as a man 
bhould cast out jeu els to a herd of swine 
Why in the last words did consist the jest 
0 Lus Aye in the last words i ha ha ha I 
It was an excellent admir’d jest 
lo them that understood it 

Snier ouvo Master Arthur ifiM tieo oj s of vine 

Justice It iras indeed I must for fashion s sake 
bay as the) say but otbcnnsc O God! [asiih 

Good blaster Arthur thanks for our good cheer 
Y Art Gentlemen welcome all now hear me 8peak~ 
One special cause that mor d me lead you hither 
Is for an ancient grudge that hath long since 
Continued tmxt my modest wife and me 
The wrongs that I have done her I recant 
In either hand I hold a sev’ral cup 
This in the nght hand mfe I dnnk to thee 
Tins ID the left hand pledge me ui this draught 
Burying all former hatred so have to thee [fie dnnh 
Mts Art The wekom st pledge that yet I ever took 
Were this mne poison or did taste like gall 
The honey sweet condition of your draught 
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Would make it drink like nectar I will pledge you, 

Weie it the last that I should eier drink 

Y Art Make that account thus, gentlemen, you see 
Our late discord brought to a unity 

Annn Ecce, quam bonum et qiiam jucunduvi 
Est hnhitare /ratios in mum 

0 Alt My heart doth taste the sweetness of your pledge. 
And I am glad to see this sweet aecord 

O Lus Glad, quotha , there’s not one amongst us, 

But may be exceeding glad 

Justice I am, aye, marry, am I, that I am 

Y Lus The best accord that could betide their lo\es 

Ans The w'orst accord that could betide my lo\e 

[all about to rise 

Annn What, rising, gentles ’ keep your place, 
rU close up your stomachs with a grace , 

0 Domine et chai e Pater, 

That giv’st us ivine instead of w'ater. 

And from the pond and nver clear, 

Mak’bt nappy ale, and good March beer , 

That send’st us sundry sorts of meat. 

And every thing w^e drink or eat , 

To maids, to wives, to boys, to men, 

Laus Deo sancto. Amen 

Y Art So, much good do ye all, and, gentlemen. 

Accept your welcomes better than youi cheer 

0 Lus Nay, so ive do. I’ll give you thanks for all 
Come, Master Justice, you do walk our ivay. 

And Master Arthur, and old Hugh your man , 

We’ll be the first will strain cuitesy 
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Justice God tic ttitli )ou all I 

[exeunt O yirt O Lut nnd Justice Ucason 
Amin Proxtmiis ego tarn I II l»c the next 
\nd maa you home lion say you ladj ? 

1 An Iprajjoudo ffOodSirAnunadah 
Mis Mn bir if it be not too much trouble to \oti 
Let me entreat that {kindness at your hands 
Amin Entreat 1 fie* no snect lass command 
Sic so nune no" take the upiier hand 

[exit Mit Ma escorted hj Anun 
1 Art Come mf this meeting ivas alt for our sakes 
I long to sec the force my poison takes [aside 

Mis Art My dear dear hu band m exchantje of hate 
My lore and heart shall on your semce uait 

[exeunt 1 Art Mis Art and Piphn 
Ant So doth my lore on thee Imt long no more 
To her rich loic thy service is too poor 
Ful For shame no more' you had best expostulate 
lour love ivith every stranger lease these sighs 
And change them to familiar conference 

1 Lus Trust me the virtues of young Arthur s uift 
Her constancy modest humility 
Her patience and admired temperance 
Have made me loie all iromanhind the better 

Jle enter PipkIv 

Pip O my mistress I my mistress 1 shes dead! she s 
gone ' she s dead ' she s gone ' 

Ans Uhat s that he says’ 
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Pip Out of my way I stand back, I say ' all joy fiom 
earth is fled ' 

She IS this day as cold as clay , my mistress she is dead ' 

0 Lord, my mistress ' my mistress ' {exit 

yin’! What, Mistress Arthur dead? my soul is \ambh’d. 

And the world’s wonder from the world quite banish’d 
O, I am sick, my pain grows worse and worse, 

1 am quite struck through with this late discourse 

Ful What ' famt’st thou, man ’ I’ll lead thee hence , foi 
< shame ' 

Swoon at the tidings of a womans death ' 

Intolerable, and beyond all thought' 

Como, my lo\ c’s fool, gn c me thy hand to lead , 

This day one body and tw'o hearts are dead 

{eoreunt Anselm and FtiUci 
Y Lus But now she was ns well ns w'ell might be. 

And on the sudden dead , joy in excess 

Hath over-run her poor disturbed soul 

I’ll after, and see how Master Arthur takes it , 

His former hate far more suspicious makes it {exit 

Entei Hugh, and after him, Pipkin 

Hugh My master hath left his gloies behind where he 
sat in his chair, and hath sent me to fetch them , it is such 
an old snudge, he’ll not lose the droppings of his nose 
Pip O, mistress ' O, Hugh ' O, Hugh ' O, mistress ' 
Hugh, I must needs beat thee , I am mad ' I am lunatic ' 

I must fall upon thee my mistress is dead ' {heats Hugh 
Hugh O, Master Pipkin, what do you mean^* what do 
you mean, Mastei Pipkin > 
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Ptp 0 Hu^hl O DiJStfCss’ O inwtreSs* O Hugh' 
Hugh 0 Pipkin* 0 God I O God I 0 Pipkin* 

Pip 0 Hugh lain mad I heir with me I cannot cliusc 
O death* 0 mistress I O mistress! O death* [ea-i/ 
Huf'h Death quotha he hath almost made me dead 
with heating 

Re Justice RfasoUi Oto Masttr \RTiiua and Old Mas 

TER LuSAM 

Justice I wonder why the kna\c my man stays thus 
And comes not back <cc where the villam loiters 

Re enter Pipkin 

Ptp 0 Afaster Justice * Master Arthur! Master Lusaml 
wonder not why I thus blow and bluster my mistress is 
dead ' dead IS my mistress * and therefore hangyoursclrc 
O my mistress my mistress’ [exit 

O Art My son a lufe dead! 

0 Lus Aly daughter ' 

Enter youNG Master Arthur mourning 
Justice Alistress Arthur! here comes her hushand 
Y Art O here the woeful St husband tomes alive 
No husband nou the wight that did uphold 
That name of hushand is now quite o erthrown 
And I am left a hapless nidoner 

0 Art Fain would I speak if grief would suffer me 
O Lus As Master Arthur sayrs so say I 
If grief would let me I would weeping die 
To be thus hapless in my ao'ed years * 

O I would speak but my words melt to ttars 
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Y Alt Go in, go in, and view tlic sweetest coipse. 
That e’er was laid upon a mournful room 
You cannot speak for Weeping sorrow’s doom 
Bad news are rife, good tidings seldom come \_ea,eimt 


AGT IV SCENE I 
The Sheet 
Enter Anselm 

Ans AVhat frantic humour doth thus haunt my sense, 
Striving to breed destruction in my spirit > 

When I would sleep, the ghost of my sweet love 
Appears unto me in an angel’s shape 
When I’m awake, my fantasy presents. 

As in a glass, the shadow of my love 

When I would speak, her name intnides itself 

Into the perfect echoes-of my speech 

And though my thought beget some othei word. 

Yet will ray tongue speak nothing but her name 
If I do meditate, it is on her. 

If dream of hei, or if discouise of her, 

I think her ghost doth haunt me, as in times 
Of foimer daikness old ivives’ tales report 

Ente) Fuller 

Here comes my bettei genius, whose advice 
Directs me still in all my actions 
How now, from whence come you ^ 
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hul Faith from the street intihich nsipassdhy 
I met the modest "Mistress \rthur s corpse 
Vnd after her *i3 mourners first her htisl and 
Next Justice Reason then old Master \rthur 
Old Master Lusam and young Lusam too 
With man} other kinsfolks neighhoiirs friends 
And others that lament her funeral 
Her body is by this laid lo the vault 
/in* Vnd in that vault my body I will lay 
I pr*ythec leave me thither is my way 
Ful I am sure yoajest you mean nut as you sa) 

Am No no 1 11 but go to the church and pray 
Ful Nay then we shall lie tronhlcd mth jour humour 
Am \s ever thou didst love me or as ever 
Thou didst delight in my society 
Dy all the rights of fnendship and of love 
Let me entreat th} absence but one hour 
And at the hour’s end I wxll come to thee 
Ful Nay if you will 1ms foolish and past reason 
1 11 wash my hands like Pilate from th} fully 
And suffer thee in these extremities [cx/f 

Am Now It 18 night and the bright lamps of heaven 
\re half burnt out now bright Adclbora 
W ckomes the cheerful day star to the cast 
\nd harmless stillness hath possess d the world 
This 13 the church —this hollow is the vault 
Vf here the dead body of my saint lemains 
And this the collin that enshrines her body 
For her brmht soul is nowm paradise 
l\Iy coming is with no intent of sin 
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Or to defile the body of the dead , 

But rather take my last farewell of her. 

Or languiBliing and dying^ by her side, 
iNIy airy soul post after hcr’s to hea\eii 

[pome’! to Mistress A) thin'’ s tomh 
First, with this latest kiss I seal my lo^c 
Her lips are warm, and I am much dcccu ’d 
If that she stir not O, this Golgotha, 

This place of dead men’s hones, is terrible. 

Presenting fearful apparitions ' 

It IS some spirit that in the coftm lies. 

And makes my hair start up on end with fear' 

Come to thyself, faint heart, — she sits upright ' 

O, I would hide me, but I know not where 
Tush, if It be a spirit, ’tis a good spint , 

For, with her body living, ill she knew not. 

And, ivith her body dead, ill cannot meddle 
Mis Ai t Who am I ? or, wdiere am I ^ 

Ans O, she speaks, and, by her language, now' I know 
she lues 

Mis Art O, who can tell me where I am become ’ 

For, in this darkness, I haie lost myself, 

I am not dead, for I ha\e sense and life 
How come I then in this coffin buried ’ 

Ans Anselm, be bold, she lives, and destiny 
Hath train’d thee hithei to redeem her life 
Mis Art Lives any ’mongbt these dead ^ none but my- 
self 

Ans O, yes, a man wdiose heart till now w as dead. 

Lives and survives at your letuin to life 
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Nay start not I *im Anselm one wlio Ions' 

Hath doled on > our fair per/ection 
And loving you more than became me ucll 
as hither gent by some strange prondcncc 
To bnns' you from these hollow \au1t3 bclon 
To be n Inerin the world ajpm 

Mts Art f understand you and I thank the hearens 
That sent you to roivc me from thi» fear 
And I embrace my safety with ^ood will 

Etitr yui ADAS and ItoYS 

Amn Mane atut Uctum/tt^e moUem Hiscute $omnum 
lempla petat tuppUx et veneratum deum 
bhahe off thy sleep get up betimes go to the cliurch and 
pray 

\ud netcr fear God mil thee hear and keep thee nil tlic 
day 

Good counsel boys obscncit mark it well 
This early rising this dtUtculo 
Is good both for your bodies and your minds 
Tis not yet day give me my tinder box i 
Meantime unloose your satchels and your books 
Draw draw and take you to your lessons hoys 
\$tBoy O Lord master whats that jn the white sheet? 
Amxn In the white sheet my boy? Bicuhi where? 

Isl Bop Fide master tidetUic there 
Amin 0 Domme’ Do/nwr keep us from oil 
k charm from flesh the world and the devil' [exeunt 
Mis Art 0 tell me not my husband was lof, rate 
Or that he did attempt to poison me 
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Or tluit he Itiul me licie, and I was dead , 

These arc no means at all to win my Io\c 

Aus SmccI nusticss, he bequeath’d you to the eaitli , 
You piomi&’d him to be his wife ’till death. 

And you have kept your promise but now, since 
The w'orld, your husband, and your fnends suppose 
That you arc dead, grant me but one request, 

And I will swear nc\cr to solicit more 
Your sacred thoughts to my dishonest lo\e 
Mts /irt So your demand may be no prejudice 
To my chaste name, no wiong unto mv husband. 

No suit that may concern my wedlock breach, 

I yield unto it , but to pass the bounds of modesty and 
chastitj , 

First will I bequeath myself again 

Unto this grave, and never put from hence, 

Than taint my soul w'lth black iinjmrity 

Ans Take heie ray hand and faithful heart to gage 
That I will nevei tempt you more to sin 
This my request is, — since your husband doats 
Upon a lewd lascivious courtezan, — 

Since he hath broke the bonds of your chaste bed. 

And, like a rnurd’rer, sent you to your grain. 

Do but go with me to my mother’s house , 

There shall you live in secret for a space. 

Only to see the end of such lewd lust. 

And know the difference of a chaste w'lfe’s bed. 

And one whose life is in all looseness led. 

Mis Alt YoUr mothei is a iirtuous ination held 
Hei counsel, confeience, and company. 
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fllay much avail me there a apace I II atay 
Upon condition as you said before 
You never will move your unchaste suit moic 
Ans fliy fdith is pawn d O never had chaste wife 
A husband of so lewd and unchaste life ’ [eveunt 

bCENE II 

A Room in $tTess ilarj s House 
^/ferMisracss Marv Mtsratss Splav entfORAco 
Brn Mistress Ilong have serv d you even since 
These bristled hairs upon my grave like chin 
ere all unboiu when I first came to you 
These infant feathers of these ravens vvings 
I^ere not once begun 
Mu Spta^ No indeed they were not 
Bra Now in my two muslachios for a need 
Wanting a rope I well could han<' myself 
I pr ythec mistress for all my long service 
For all the love that I have borne thee long 
Do me this favor now to marry me 

Enter \ovitG Master ArtiIur 
Mis ^fa Marry come upl you blockhead 1 you great 
assl 

W hat ’ vv ould st thou hare me many with a devil > 

But peace no more here comes the silly fool 
That we so long have set our lime twi^ for 
Begone and leave roe to entangle him 

\_exeunt Mistress Spl vj nml Brahe 
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Y Alt What, Mistress Rlary > 

Mts Ma O good Master Aitliur, wlicic Iia\c you been 
this week, this month, tins ycai ? 

This year, said 1 5* wlicre ha\c you been this age^ 

Unto a lover, ev’ry minute seems time out of mind 
How should I think you love me, that can endure to stay 
so long from me ^ 

Y Art rfaith, sweetheart, I saw thee yesternight 

Mis Ma Aye, true, you did, but since you saw me not , 
At twelve o’clock you parted from my house. 

And now ’tis morning, and new' strucken sev cn , 

Seven hours thou staid’st from me, why didst thou so’ 
They arc my seven years’ ’prcnticeship of woe 

Y Alt \ pr’ytliec, be patient , I had sonic occasion 
That did enforce me from thee ycstcriiiglit 

Mis Ma Aye, you arc soon enforc’d , fool that I am, 

To doat on one that nought rcspectcth me ' 

’Tis but my fortune, I am bom to bear it. 

And ev’ry one shall have their destiny 

F Art Nay, weep not, wench , thou w'ound’st me with 
thy tcais 

Mis Ma I am a fool, and so you make me too , 

These tears were better kept than spent in waste 
On one that neither tendeis them nor me, 

"NATiat remedy ’ but if I chance to die. 

Or to miscairy with that I go withal. 

I’ll take my oath* that thou art cause thei eof , 

You told me, that when your w'lfc was dead, 

* Pnntcil death in all the editions 
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You would forsake oil others and take me 

i Art I told thee so and I mil keep my word 
And for that end I came thus early to thee 
I have procur'd a licence and this night 
Ue mil he married in a lawless church 
Mts Ma These news revive me and do somewhat ease 
The thought that was new gotten to my heart 
But shall It be to-mght’ 

Y Art Aye ncnch to-night 

A se nntght and odd da^s since my mfe died 
Is past already and her timeless death 
Is hut a nine days talk come go with me 
And It shall he dispatched presentiv 
Mtt Ma Nay then I sec thou lovst me and I find 
By this last motion thou art gronm more kind 

Y Art My love and kindness like mj age shall grow 
And mth the time increase and thou shah see 

The older I grow the kinder I mil he 
Mu Ma Aye so I hope it will but ns for mine 
Tliat mth my age shall day hy daj decline \astdc 

Come shall we go ? 

I Art With thee to the world s end 
Whose beauty most admire and all commend [exeunt 

SCLNE m 

TAe Street near the Houte of Anselm t Mother 
Enter i^KseLN and Fuller 
Ans Tis true as I relate the circumstance 
And she is with my mother safe at home 
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But yet, foi all tlie hate I can allege 
Against her husband, nor for all the love 
That on my own part I can urge her to. 

Will she be won to gratify my love. 

Ful All things are full of ambiguity. 

And I admire this wond’rous accident 

But, Anselm, Arthur’s about a new mfe, a bona i oba , 

How Avill she take it ivlien she heais this news ^ 

Alls I think, even as a vlituous matron should , 

It may be, that report may, from thy mouth. 

Beget some pity from her flinty heart, 

And I will urge her with it presently 

Ful Unless report be false, they aie link’d already , 
They aie fast as words can tie them, I will tell thee 
How I, by chance, did meet him the last night — 

One said to me, this Arthur did intend 
To have a ivife, and presently to marry , 

Amidst the street I met him as my friend. 

And to his love a present he did carry , 

It was some ring, some stomacher, or toy , 

I spake to him, and bade God give him joy 
God give me joy, quoth he , of what, I pray 
Marry, quoth I, your wedding that is toward 
’Tis false, quoth he, and would have gone his way 
Come, come, quot^i I, so near it and so frowaid 
I urg’d him hard by our familiar loves. 

Pray’d him, withal, not to forget my gloves 
Then he began — ^youi kindness hath been gi eat. 

Your couitesy gieat, and your love not common , 

Yet so much favoi pi ay let me entieat. 
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To l»e excus d from marrying any woman 
1 kneir ihc itcncb that is becoino his bride 
And smil d to Ihink how deeply he had lied 
For first he snore he did not court a maid 
A mfe he could not she was elsewhere tied 
\nd as for such os widows were he said 
And deeply sw ore none such should he his bride 
AMdon normft nor maid lashdnomon. 

Knomng he was betroth d unto n nhorc 

4ns Is It not Mistress Mary that you mean ’ 

She that did dmc with us at Vrtbur’s house 1 

^n/erMiymcss Anriiun 

The same the same — here comes the gonilt 
woman 

Oh Mistress Arthur I am of your counsel 
W elcomc from death to life t 

j4ns Alistrcss this gentleman hath news to tell ye 
And as you Lke of it so think of me 
Ful Your husband hath already got a wife 
A huffing wench i faith whose rufUing silks 
Make with their motion music unto loic 
And you are quite forgotten 

I ve sworn to moic this my unchaste demand no 
more 

Ful ^Vhen doth y our colour change ? 

^VhLn do your eyes sparkle with fire to revenge these 
wrongs? 

When doth your tongue break into rage and wrath 
Against that scum of manhood your-vilc husband ’ 
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He first misus’d you 
yin's And jet can you lo\c linn ? 

Ful He left vour cliaste bed, to defile tlie bed 
Of sacred marriage with a coiirtCFan 
yin's Yet can you loi c him > 

Ful And not content with this. 

Abus’d your honest name with slaiul’roiis w ords. 

And fill’d jour hush’d house with unquietness 
ylns And can j ou loi c him j ct ^ 

Ful Naj”^, did he not, with his rude fingers, dash jou on 
the face, 

And doublc-djc j'our coral lips with blood > 

Hath he not torn those gold wires from jour head, 
Wicrcwath Apollo would haic strung his harp, 

And kept them to plaj music to the gods 
Hath he not beat you, and with liis rude fists 
Upon that crimson temperature of j our cheeks. 

Laid a lead colour with his boist’rous blows’ 

Ans And can i ou loi c him j'Ct ? 

Ful Tlicn did he not. 

Either by poison, or some other plot, 
bend you to death, where, by liis proiidence, 

God hath presen ed you by wond’rous miracle’ 

Nay, after death, hath he not scandaliz’d 
Your place with an immodest courtezan ’ 

Ans And can you loi e him yet ’ 

Mis Alt And yet, and j^et, and still, and eicr whilst I 
breathe this air 

Nay, after death, my unsubstantial soul, 

Like a good angel, shall attend on him. 
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And keep him from all harm 

But IS he married ? much good do bis heart 

Pray God she may content him better far 

Than 1 hare done long may they live in peace 

Till I disturb their solace but because 

I fear some mischief doth hang o cr his bead 

1 11 weep my ejes dry uith inv present care 

And for their healths make hoarse my tongue uitli prajer 

lexit 

Ful Ar’t sure she i a womans if she be 
bhe IS create of nature s purity 
/4ni 0 yes I too ucll know she is a woman 
Henceforth my virtue shall my love withstand 
And of iny strmng thoughts get th upper hind 
F\tl Then thus rcsolv d I straight will dnnk to thee 
A health thus deep to drown thy mehneholy [ereunt 


ACT V SCENE I 

^ noom in V tiress Va j $ House 

hnter Mistress AIary Young Master Arthur Brabo and 
Mistress Sflay 

Mts Ma Not have my will ’ yes I will have my mil 
bhall I not go abroad but when you please \ 

Can 1 not now and then meet with my friend 
But at my coming home you will controul me > 

Marry tome up ' 
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Y Alt Wheic art tliou, paficntc ’ 

Nay, rather, here’s become inj former spleen^ 

I liad a wife would not have us’d me so 

Mi’i Ma Wlij, ^ou .Tathsaute ' \ou cuchold ' \ou 
what not ' 

Wiat, am I not of age suflieient 

To go and come still when mj pleasure senes, 

But must I ha\c you, sir, to question me’ 

Not ha\c my will ' yes, I will ha\c my will 

Y Art I had a wife would not ha\c us’d me so , 

But she is dead 

Dm Not ha\e her will, ‘■ir ' she shall luuc her will 
vShc says shq w'lll, and, sir, I sa\ she shall 
Not ha^chcr will ' that were a jest indeed , 

\’nio says she shall not ? if I he dispos’d 
To man her foith, who shall find fault with it^ 

What’s he that dare say black’s her eye ’ 

Though you he married, sir, yet you must know, 

That she was ever born to have her will 
Mis Splay Not have her will' God’s passion' I sav 
still, 

A woman’s nobody that wants her will, 

Y Art ^^^lere is my spirit > what, shall I maintain 
A stnimpet with a Brabo and her bawd. 

To beard me out of my authority? 

What, am I from a master made a slav e 

Mis Ma A slave? nay, woisc, dost thou maintain my 
man. 

And this my maul ? ’tis I maintain them both 
I am thy wife, I will not be drest so 



\ rooD ^irr moM \ nvn 81 

th) lasts but then most nilhngl^ 

I mil be*jueath thee to flat bc^ijary 

I do already hate thee do th> uorsl 

Nay touch me if thou dar at what shall he heat me ? 

Dm 111 mahe him seek hts Angers mon^st the dos?> 
That dares to touch my nustress never fear 
Af} 8\rord shall smooth the nrmklcs of hts brotrs 
That bends a frown upon my nustress. 

1 4rt I had a wife u viild not have us d me so 
But God IS just 

^D^ ^fa Now Arthur if I knew 
\\ hat in lias unrld would most torment thy soul 
That I uould do iroitld all eril usage 
Could make thee straight despair and hang thyself 1 
Now I remember — vrherc is Irihur’s man 
Pipkin 1 thatslarcl go turn him out of doors 
None that lores Arthur shall hate house room here 

/ atrr PlPKiv 

1 finder he comes Brabo discanl the felluu 

5 /irt biiall I be over master d in mj own * 

Be thyself \rthur —strumpet! he shall staj 

Mis Ma IMiat I slnll be Draho! shall he Alistrcss 
bplay ? 

Dm Shall he ? he shall not breathes there any living 
Dares say he shall when Brabo says he shall not ? 

Y Art Is there no law for this * she is my wife 
Should I coinphin 1 should be rather mock d 
I am content keep by thee whom thou list 
Discharge vvliom tlimi think st good do what thou u lU 
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Rise, po to bed, sttiv it home, oi go abro.id 
At thv good pleasure. Keep all compeuncs. 

So that, fot all tins, I md\ h.uc hut peace 
Be unto me as I was to my wife , 

Only gi\e me, what I deny’d her then, 

A little love, and some small quietness 
If he displease thee, turn him out of doors 

Pip Who, me’ Turn me out of doors’ Is this all tlie 
wages I shall have at the year’s end, to he turned out of 
doors’ You, mistress ' you aie a 
Mis Splai/ A what’ speak, a what’ toueh Iicr and 
touch me, taint hei and taint me, speak, speak, a what’ 
Pip I\Iarry, a woman that is kin to the frost 
Mis Splcn/ How do you mean that’ 

Pip And you arc a-kin to the Latin w ord, to understand 
Mis Splay And what’s that’ 

Pip Suhaudi, sulmidi , and, sir, do von not use to pink 
doublets ’ 

il/is Splay And why ’ 

Pip I took you for a cutter, you are of a great kindred , 
you are a common co7cncr, every body calls youiousm, 
besides, they say you arc a very good warrencr, you have 
been an old coney catcher but, if I be turn’d a begging, 
as I know not what I am born to, and that you cvci come 
to the said trade, as nothing ib impossible, PU set all the 
commonw calth of beggars on y our back, and all the con- 
gregation of vermin shall be put to your keeping, and then, 
if you be not more bitten than all the company of beggars 
besides. I’ll not hav'c my will youndii ' turn’d out of 
doors ' I’ll go and set up my trade , a dish to drink in. 
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tli3t I Imre mihm a nnllct that 111 mal^c u{ nn oM ulurt 
then my jpcccli for the I<onI • lale 1 1 evecli jntir wor- 
ship then I must hare a bmc le;; lUf^o In fimtl all nn<I 
break my chins and I am prorided for that 

Bra IMiat' ctands the riUain pratlnj 
clarcl 

3 yfrt Art thou yet pleas*!? 

1/7/ ir<i U1ien I Imic had tn) humour 

1 Art Goo*! friends for manner* 
mlhdrau 

Bra It IS our pleasure sir to itand aside 

[d/7//re// ^/kfayandBra^ott/intiit/itfr 

3 Art Mar) trhat cause host thou to use me thus? 
From nothing I hare rais <1 thee to much uTalth t 
Tiras more than I did one thee manj n pound 
Nfl) man) a hundred pound I s{>fnt on thee 
In m) unfcstimct and once hut!) tn) tnraiis 
Thou hadst been in much danjifcr tut Innllihln^'i 
AI) purse and credit crer hare thee out 
I did not otre thee this I had a stifc 
That uould hare laid hctrclf beneath ni) ft rt 
To do me scrsicct her I set at nought 
For the entire affeetjon 1 1 arc thee 
To choir that 3 hasc lor d thee hate 1 not 
Aboicalluomcn made chief choice of tlicc? 

An argument sufGeient of m) IotC( 

Mliat reason then bast thou touroiig me thus? 

1/m lf(7 It IS my humour 

3 Art O hut such htimonrs honcit uim slioiilt 


? hence you 
[rttt Pipiin 


sake airhllc 


pur/,c 
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I'll shew thee a fari^rc.iter in‘'t.uKe\tt 
Of the true lo\c that I ha\« home to thei 
Tlumhncw’st iiij wife was«he not fair' 
lihx M(t ''o, so 

V Art But tnnre than fair, was -.he not \irtiious’ 
Biulucd with the heaiitj of the niiiid ’ 

Jl/i? I\f(t ’raith, •'() tht\ ‘•aifl 

Art Hark, in thine ear' I’ll triHt thee with ni\ lifi , 
Thau whnh what j,'reatcr iiist nice of iiu lo\e 
Thou kne\\’«t full well how •^ikMi nU slu died — 

T’cnjoj Ihj lo\e, ncii then I poison’d hi r 

jMit Afu How ' poison’d her’ aieur-td murderer ' 

I’ll rinj; this fatal ’lartiin in all ear-, 

Than which what yrealcr instantc of nn hati ’ 

T Art Wilt thou not keeji inj < oiiiislI’ 

Mis Mil Villain, no' thou’lt poison me, a- thou hast 
poison’d her 

Y Art Dost thou reward me thus for all ni) lo\c’ 
Then, ^rthur, (Ij, and seek to saie th\ life ' 

O, dificrencc ’twi\t a chaste and unchaste wife ' [ent 
Mis Pursue the murd’rer, apprehend him straii,dit 
Bra Vi hy, what’s the matter, mistress ’ 
ilfi? Mn 'riiis \illain Arthur poison’d Ills first wife, 
Which he, in secret, hath confess’il to me , 

Go and fetch warrants from the justices 
T’ attach the inurd’rcr} he once hantf’d and dead. 

His wealth lb mine pursue the sla\c that’s fled 
But IMistrcss, I will, he shall not jiass this land. 

But I will bring' him hound with this strong hand 

[< 1 1 init 
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bCENL II 

The Street i /ore the Haute of Antelra t hlother 
Enter Mirrftcss \rtiiur 

Mts jirt O what are the \*ain pleasures of the norld 
That in their actions we aflect them so ? 

Had I been bom a sen ant my low life 

Had steady stood from all these miacncs 

The waring reeds stand free from every gusl 

When the tall oaks are rent up by the roots 

^Vhat IS ram beaut) but an idle breath I 

^Vby ore we proud of that which so soon changes ’ 

But rather wish the beaut) of the mind 
^Vhich neither time can alter sickness change 
Violence deface nor the black hand of easy 
bmudge and disgrace or spoil or make deform i! 

0 had my riotous husband borne this mind 
He had been happy I had been more blest 
And peace had brought our quiet souls to rest 

Enter \ ov\a Ma^tur \rtiioi 

I Art O whither shall I ily to save my hfe 
\\ hen murder and despair dogs at my heels i 
0 misery • thou never found sC a friend 
All friends forsake men m adicrsity 
My brother hath denied to succour me 
Upbraiding me mth name of murderer 
My uncle double bar their doors aj^-uust me 
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iMy father hath denied to slicltcr me, 

And curs’d me worse than Adam did mIc E\c 
I that, within these tno days, had more friends 
Than I could numhci w’lth arithmetic, 

Have now no more than one poor cypher is. 

And that poor cypher I supply myself 
All that I durst commit my fortunes to, 

I ha\c tried, and find none to relicic my wants 
My sudden flight, and fear of future shame. 

Left me unfui lush’d of all necessaries. 

And these three days I liaie not tasted food 

Mis Art It is my hushand^ O, how just is lieaicu ' 
Poorly disguis’d, and almost hungcr-stan ’d ' 

How comes this change’ 

Y Art Doth no man follow' me’ 

0 how suspicious guilty murder is ' 

1 starve for hunger, and I die for thirst 
Had I a kingdom I would sell my crown 
For a small bit of bread I shame to beg. 

And yet, perforce, I must or beg or stanc 
This house, belike, ’longs to some gentlewoman. 

And here’s a woman, I will beg of her , 

Good mistress, look upon a poor man’s wants 
Whom do I sec ’ tush ' Arthur, she is dead 
But that I saw her dead and buried, 

I would haie sworn it had been Arthur’s wife , 

But I w'lll leave her , ^hamc forbids me beg 
Of one so much resembles her 
I\Hs Art Come hither, fellow ' wherefore dost thou 
tui u 
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Thy guilty loolvs and blushing face aside * 

It seems thou hnst not been brought up to tin 
J Jrt You say true mistress then for cliantj 
And for her sake whom you resemble most 
Pity ray present want and misery 
JWis Art It seems thou hast been in some better plt<^ht ^ 
Sit down I pr'ythce men though they be poor 
Should not be scorn d to ease thy hunger first 
Eat these conserves and now I pry thee tcU me 
hat thou hast been thy fortunes tby estate 
Vnd what she ^ras that I resemble roost 
1 Art First look that no man sec or oterhenr us 
I think that shape was born to do roe good 
Jilis Art Host thou known one that did resemble me ^ 

T Art \ye mistress I cannot chuso but weep 
To call to mind the fortunes of her youth 
Mtt Art TcU me of what estate or birth was she 

Y Art Dorn of good parents and as well broiii^ht up 
Most fair but not so fair as >irtuous 

Happy in all things but her inarnage 
Her notous husband which I weep to think 
By his lewd life made them both miscarry 
il-fij Art ^\'hy dost thou gneic at their adversities ? 

Y Art 0 blame me not that man my kinsman was, 
Nearer to me a kinsman could not be 

As near allied was that chaste woman too 
Nearer was neter husband to his wife 
He whom I term d my friend no friend of iniiie 
Proving both mine and bis own enemy 
Poison d his wife O the time be did so ' 
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Joyed at her death, inhuman sla\c to do so ' 

E\chang’d her lo\c for a base strumpet’s lust. 

Foul wreteh ' accui&cd iillain' to exchange so 

Mts. Art You are wise, and blest, and happy, to repent 
so 

But w'hat became of him and his new wife ’ 

Y Art O hear the justice of the highest heaven 
This strumpet, in reward of all his loie. 

Pursues him for the death of his first wife, 

And now the woeful husband languishcth, 

Flies upon, pursu’d by her fierce hate , 

And now’, too late, he doth repent his sin. 

Ready to peiish in his ow'n despair. 

Having no means but death to nd his caic 

Hits Art I can endure no more, but I must weep , 
hly blabbing tears cannot my counsel keep [(tsidc 

Y At t \ATiy weep you, mistress if you liad the heart 
Of her w’hora you resemble in your face, — 

But she IS dead, and, for her death. 

The spunge of either eye 

Shall weep red tears ’till every vein is di y 

Mts Art Why weep you, friemP your rainy diops pray 
keep, 

Repentance wipes aw'ay the diops of sin 
Yet tell me, friend, he did exceeding ill, 

A wife, that lov’d and honoi ’d him, to kill 
Yet say, one like hei, far moie chaste than fair. 

Bids him be of good comfoi t, not despair 
Her soul’s appeas’d with his lepcntant tcais. 

Wishing he may siii vive her many yeai s 
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Fain would I ^ive linn money to supply 
His present ivants but fearing be should ll) 

Vnd getting over to some foreign shore 
These rainy eyes should never see him more 
My heart is full I can no longer stay 
But what I am my love must needs hewn) {timh 

Farewell good fellow and take this to spend i 
hay one like her commends her to your friend [tsil 
1 ^rt ISo fnend of mine I was my own soul s foe 
To murder my chaste wife that lor d me so ! 

In life she lov d me dearer than her life 
'What husband here but would wish such a wift’ 

I hear the officers with hue and cry 
hhe sav’d my life but now and now I die 
And welcome death' I will not stir from hcnic 
Death I de err’d III die for this oflcncc 

rn/er Draco uitA OrriCEns Misrorss Srur o'lrfHocii 
Bra Here IS the murderer; and Reasons man 
\ou have the warrant sirs I ly hands on him 
Vttach the slave and lead him bound to death 
Hugh No hy my faith Alastcr Drabo you bare the 
better heart at least y ou should liav e I am sure j ou hav c 
more iron and steel than I have do you lay handa on him 
I promise you I dare not 
Bra Constables forward fonrard officers 
1 will not thrust my Unger in the 6rc 
Layr hands on him 1 say why step you back i 
I mean to be the hindmost least that any 
bhoiild run awny and kavc the rest in peril 
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Stand forward are you not asliain’d to fcai ^ 

Y Alt Nay, ne\cr stn\c, behold, I yield myself 
I must commend your lesolution. 

That, being- so many, and so ivcapon’d, 

Dare not adventure on a man unarm’d 
Now, lead me to what pnson you think best 
Yet, use me well, I am a gentleman 
Hugh Truly, Master Aithur, we will use you as well .ib 
licait can think, the justices sit to-tlay, and my mastci is 
chief you sliall command me 
Bra What' hath he yielded'' if he had uithstood us. 
This cui tela\c of mine had cleft lus liead , 

Resist he durst not, when he once spy’d me 
Come, lead him hence how lik’st thou this, sweet witch^ 
This fellow’s death will make our mistress ntli 
Mis Splaif I say, I care not who’s dead or alne. 

So, by their lives or deaths, we twm mav thrive 
Hugh Come, bear him away \eacun' 

SCENE III 

A Room tn Justice Reason’s House 

Entc! Justice Reason, Old Master Arthur, undOhn Mas- 
ter Lusam 

Justice Old Master Arthur, and Master Lusam, so it is 
that I have heard both your complaints, but understood 
neither, for, you know", Legere et non viteUigei o iieghgere 
est 

0 Alt I come for favour, as a fathci should. 
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pitying the fall and rum of his son 
O Lus I come for justice os a father should 
That hath hy violent murder lost his daughter 
Justice 1 ou come for fa\onr and you come for juatuc 
Justice vnth favour is not partial 
And using that I hope to please you both 

0 Art Good Master Justice think upon uiy son 
0 hits Good Master Justice think upon my daughter 
Justice ^^hy so 1 do I think upon them both 
But can do neither of you good 
For he that lives must die and she that s dead 
Cannot be rented 

0 Art Lusatn thou seek bt to rob me of my son 
My only son 

0 Lus He robb d me of my daughter my only daughter 
Justice And robbers arc flat felons b> the law 
0 Art Lusam I say thou art a klooil sutker 
A tyrant a remorseless cannibal 
Old as I am 111 prote it on thy hones 
0 Lus Am I a blood sucktr or cannibal? 
iVm I a tyrant that do thirst Cor blood? 

O Art Aye if thou seek st the rum of my son 
Thou art a tyrant and a blood sucker 
0 Lus Aye if I seek the rum of thy son I am indeed 
O Art Naj more thou art a dotard 
And m the right of my accused son 
I challenge thee the field Meet me I say 
To-morrow morning beside Islington 
And bring thy sword and ImcUcr if thou dar st 
0 Lus Meet thee with my sword and buckler’ 
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Thcre’b my glo\ c 

ril meet thee, to re\cngc my dauglitcr’b dcatb 
Call'st tliou me dotard ? Tliough these threescore years 
I ne>er handled Aveapon but a knife. 

To cut my meat, yet will I meet thee there 
God’s precious ' call me dotard > 

O Arl I hai c cause. 

Just cause, to call thee dotard, have I not^ 

O Lus Nay, that’s another matter, have you cause ^ 
Then God forbid that I should take e\ccptions. 

To be call’d dotard of one that hath cause 
Justice. IMy masters, you must lea\c this quarrelling, 
for quarrcllcrs are never at peace , and men of peace, uliilc 
they are at quiet, are never quarrelling so you, whilst you 
fall into brawls, you cannot chuse but jar Here comes 
your son accused, and his wife the accuser, stand forth 
both Hugh, be ready with your pen and ink to take their 
examinations and confessions 

Enter Mistkess Maih, Brabo, "iouNG Master Arthur, 
Mistress Splai, Hugh, and OmcERs 

Y Alt It shall not need , I do confess the deed. 

Of which this woman here accuseth me , 

I poison’d my first w ifc, and, for that deed, 

I yield me to the mercy of the law 

O Lus Villain ' thou mcan’st my only daughter. 

And in her death depnv’dst me of all joys 

Y Alt \ mean her I do confess the deed , 

And, though my body taste the foice ot law. 

Like an olFcndci, on my knee, I beg 
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\ our an^ry oul ujII pardon me her death 

0 Lus Isaj if he hneehng do confess the deed 
No reason but I should forgne her death 

Justice Cut so the law must not be satisfied 
Blood must haie blood and men must hare death 
I think that eannot be dispens d uitha! 

Mis Ma If all the uorld else would forgive the dceil 
\ et would I earnestly pursue the law 

1 ^rt I had a wife would not hare us d me so 
The wealth of Europe could not hire her tonfme 
To he oflfensirc to my patient ears 

But in exchan^in*^ her I did prefer 
A deril before a samt night before day 
Hell before heaven and dross before tried gold 
Never was bargain with such damage sold 
Sra If you want witness to confirm the deed 
I licard him speak it and that to his ficc 
Before this presence I will justify 
I vrili not part hence till I sec him swing 
Mis Splay 1 heard him too pity but he should die 
And like a murderer be sent to hell 
To poison her and make her belly swell 
Afis Ma \Vby stay you then^ gire judgment on tlie 
slave 

IVhosc shameless life deserves a shameful grave 

y Aft Death s bitter pangs are not so full of grief 
As this unkmdness every word thou sjicak 8t 
Is a sharp da-^ger thrust quite through my heart 
As little I deserre this at thy hands 
As mj kind patient wif deservdof me 
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I was hei torment, God hath made thee mine , 

Then, wherefore at just jilajjues should I lepine^* 

Justice Where did’st thou buy this poison? foi sucli 
drugs 

Are felony for any man to sell 

Y Alt 1 had the poioon of Aminadab , 

But, innoeent man, he was not accessary 
To my wife’s death , I clear him of the deed 
Justice No matter, fetch him, fetch him, bring him 
To answer to this matter at the bar 
Hugh, take these officeis and apprehend him. 

Bra I’ll aid him too , the schoolmaster, I see. 

Perhaps may hang with him foi company 

Enter Avselm and Fulleh 

Ans This is the day of Arthur’s e-vamination 
And trial for the murder of his wife , 

Let’s hear how Justice Reason will proceed. 

In censuring of his strict punishment 
FuL Anselm, content, let’s thrust in ’raong thethiong 

Enter Aminadab and the OrncERS 

Amin 0, Domine ' what mean these knaves. 

To lead me thus mtli bills and glares ? 

O, what example would it be. 

To all my pupils for to see. 

To tread their steps all aftei me. 

If, foi some fault, I hanged be , 

Somewhat surely I shall mar, 

If you bring me to the bar 
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But peace betake tlite to thy wif* 

For jondcr Justice Reason sits 
Justice Sir Dab Sir Dab here s one accusctli you 
To give him poison being ill employ d 
fapeak hour in this case you can clear yourself 
Amm Hetmtht' what should I say > the poison given I 
deny 

He took It perforce from ray hands and Domtne vvhynot’ 
I got it of a gentleman he most freelj gave it 
Ask hekuewrae my means was only to have it 
Y Art Tis true I took it from this man perforce 
And snatch d it from his band by rude constraint 
Which proves him in this act not culpable 
Justice Aye but who sold the poison unto him ’ 

Tliat must he likewise known speak schoolmaster 
Amiti \ man veriosus that was a 
He was a great seller his name I take to be Fuller 
See where he stands that unto mv hands convey d a pow 
der 

And like a knave sent her to her grave obscurclv to shroud 
her 

Justice Lay hands on him are you a poison seller^ 
Brio"’ him before us sirrah what say jou’ 

Sold you a poison to this honest man i 
Ful I sold no poison but I gave him one 
To kill Ins rats 

Justice Ha ha ' I smell a rat 
You sold him poison then to kill lus rats^ 

The w ord to kill argues a murd rous mind 
And >011 are brou lit in compass of th mimler 
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So set liira l)\, wc will not hear him siieak 
That Arthur, Fuller, aiul the bchoolinastcr. 

Shall by the judges be examined 
jdns Sir, if my friend may not speak for himself, 

Yet let me his proceedingsjustify 
Justice What’s he that wiU a murder justify^ 

Lay hands on him, lay hands on him, I saj , 

For justifiers aie all accessaries. 

And acccssancs ha\e dcsen’d to die. 

Aw ay with him ' w e will not hear him speak , 

They all shall to the High Commissioners 

Enter Jlisrarss Autiiuk 

Mis Alt Nay, stay them, stay them jet a little while, 

I bnng a warrant to the contrary. 

And I will please all parties presently 

Y Alt I think my wife’s ghost haunts me to ms 
death , 

AVretch that I was, to shorten hei life’s breath ' 

O Alt AAliom do I see, my son’s wife ’ 

O Lus AAHiat, my daughter ^ 

Justice Is it not IMistrcss Arthur that w'e see. 

That long since buried we suppos’d to be^ 

Mis Ai t This man’s condemn’d for pois’ning of lus w ife , 
His poison’d wife jet lises, and I am she , 

And, therefore, justly I release his bands 
This man, for suff’nng him these drugs to take. 

Is likew ise bound, release him foi my sake 
This gentleman that fiist the poison gaie. 

And this Ins tiiend, tube icleas’d I craie 
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Murder there cannot be tvlierc none is hill J 
Her blood is s*iv <1 Aihoin }OU siipiios <1 iras spill 1 
rather in lau I giie you here your son 
Tlic act s to do which yoti stippo <1 was done 
And father now joy in )Our dau^Iiter s life 
W horn heaven hath still kept to be Arthur's Mife 
O Art 0 welcome welcome daui,htcr! now I see 
God by hia power hath preserred thee 

0 Lm \nd tis iny wcncit whom I suppos <! was dead 
Jly joy rewics and tny sad %voc is fled 

1 Art I knon not what I am nor where I am 
My soul s transported to an extasj 

For hope and joy confound my inemor) 

il/tf Mhatdolsee? Iircs Arthurs oifc again? 
Nay then I labour for fits death in ram 
lira W bat secret force did in her nature lurk, 

That m her soul the poison would not work ? 

1//J Splay How can it be the poison took no force ? 
bhc Incs with that which would hare kill d a horse I 
Mis Art Nay shun me not he not nsbam'd at all 
To heaien not me for grace and pardon fall 
Look on me \rthur blush not at my wrongs 

Y Art bull fear and hope my gnef and woe prolongs 
But tell me by what power thou didst sumve ? 

Wth my oivn hands I temper’d that vile draught 
That sent thee breathless to tby graudsirc s gravv 
If that were poison I receiv’d of him 
Amtn That ego neseto but (bis dram 
Receiv'd I of this gentleman 
The colourwasto kill my rats 

II 
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But ’tuas inv own life to dispatch 

Ful Is it Cl en so ^ then this ambiguous doubt. 

No man can better than myself decide. 

That compound pow der was of poppy made and mandrakes. 
Of purpose to cast one into a sleep. 

To case the deadly pain of him, whose leg 
Should he saw’d off, that powder ga\cl to the school- 
master 

jdmvi And that same powder, eien that nhtn. 

You took from me, the same per fidcm 

Y Alt And that same pow’dcr I commi\’d with wine. 
Our godly knot of wedlock to untwine 

0 Art But, daughter, who did take thee from thy graie’ 

0 Lus Discourse it, daughter 

Ans Nay, that labour saic , 

Pardon me, RIastei i\rthur, I will now 
Confess the former frailty of my lo\e 
Your modest wife with words I tempted oft. 

But neither ill I could repoit of you. 

Nor any good I could forge for myself. 

Would w in her to attend to my request , 

Nay, after death, I lov’d her in so much. 

That to the vault where she w as buried. 

My constant love did lead me through the dark. 

There ready to have ta’en my last farewell 
The paitmg kiss I gave her I felt w’arm , 

Bnefly I bare her to my mother’s house. 

Where she hath since liv’d the most chaste and true. 

That since the w orld’s creation eye did view 

Y Alt Mv fiist wife, stand vou here, my second there. 
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And in the midst mjsclf he that trill chu e 
A powl trifc from a 1 ad come leim of me 
Tliat liaic tried hoth in ncalth and tntscr} 

A ^ood mfc mil 1 e careful of her fame 
Her hushmd « credit and her oun goo*! name 
\n 1 such art thou \ had ttifc mil re pert 
Her pride her lust and her ^ood name neclect 
And such art thou \ 1*00(1 ttifc tnll l>e ftill 
Industrious apt to do her husband a mil { 
Butabadmfe cross spiteful and mad lift;* 

Never keep home hut ahraje ? e o^dhii'*( 
knd such art thou V ^oodmfe vvill ronretl 
Ifer husband s dan^^ers and nothing reveal 
Tliat maj procure him harm and auch art thou 
Dut a had wife corrupts chaste ttedlt^k s vm« 

On this hand ririue and on this hand iin ; 

This who vrould sirirc to lose or tins to mnl 
Here lires perpetual Jgj here bumin|rvvoc 
Now husbands choose on vrhich hand )0U will ;;o 
beck Tirtuousvviies ollhuslanl sril! I»e blest 
Fair vvires are good but virtuous tvttcs are br I 
Tliey that my fortunes mil peruse shall find 
No beauty s like the beauty of the mind 


^exeunt 


TJIE LVD 



I osuov 

I’niUctt b> D S Maurice, I tnchurth street 



THE BALL 


A COMt D\ 


wnjTTts B\ ctonoc ciiiPM^N ontiLO 


L0^ D0^ 

HUNTED run tllAEUS DAIDW^V NJ WCA I I^STIlFtT 


WDCCCXXn 



I‘rinlc<l Ij) I) b Miuricr 1 c chua’i Jt.r' - 



THE BALI 


A COVED\ 


W g P » TCD 


K i T » »•»*'« g T TttT f» TAT 
N 0 AM 


TiniTTEN CEOnCE CIUrM\N AND JAMES SHIRLEY 


LONDON 

PRINTED BY THOJIAS COTES fOR ANDREW tROOKE AND 


WlLEIAIf COOKE 
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This excellent old Comedy »vas licensed to be acted on the 
IStli of November Ido** and the representation appear* 
from the M&S of Sir Henry Herbert the Master of the 
Revels to have guen ffreat offence In the play of 77e 
Ball says he uTitten by Shirley and acted by the 
Queen s Players there nere divers personated so lively 
both of Lord» and others of the Court that I took it ill 
aud would have forbidden the Play but thatDiston [Chns 
topher Beeston] promised many things which I found 
fault withal should be left out and that he nould not 
suffer it to be done by the Poet any more who desene* to 
be punished and the first that offends in this kind of 
Poets or Players shall be sure of public punishment 
From an allusion to this Play in the following passage in 
bhirley s Lady 0 / Pleasure it appears not unlikely that the 
admonition of the Master of the Revels induced the poets 
to leaie out some of the more oboovious parts in the pub 
licatioQ of it 

V Ch gam y u h «b ch co sum m 

\ f m than pwey el ill git 

Y meeti g calldTAeBa/l towheh ppc 
A to th C rt f Pleas all y gall b 

A d 1 d es th tl) bou d by a bpem 
Of Yen d mUCpd hgbdplas 
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Ti« J'*!! I' r I atII}' U*r*' 

liiJn fi >JTr *t/ «’n thrfr*»a>ft| ^ m i 
A fJ t In 1 til*" f n* l • a f'’ 

I f'f )r> ir pn }*<?- t* »i t 

Sfi rp «*afk< h t t’ry-ti «*‘iriiitr r**» Af ^ t* *^ <!■“'•!* ft* 

In lifnr lip iniy frpr*'* tt ♦ r'likr < Mr * , 

I o »r»* {I p «pv») ♦!'*»*-• f » t* *" • **’ 

A( tonliti^' to *'ir Ift'nrv II<rl'(rt, in tlo' ju* 'c* nJ’o.t 
quotdl, 'J /it Hall wii*! unttt n In ^hirlrv, firul from inti rnnl 
tufldut "I *thonl(l ^n, timt if not tin uholf Ml thi 
i^riatcr jinrl upi writtm l>, litrn 'liurf r mon nir> t\ 
tiinl (li'rnmuMtion in tin dinr'ctrr’' tliim fJiapnnn vat 
tujnlilc of, nnd tlir liiiinoiir ii rhn fij of tint l^tnil In ulnch 
hlnrli \ <1( lii^lits nnd < \ri !•< 
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VCTI SCENE I 

Fntfr Sir M^RMAOURf Tra^frs and Mil I^o«TOCk 

i7£>/ ^^^ 1 THER 80 fast b>r Afarmadukc ) a«ori 
Mar My honorable blood ’ uould I could stay 
To gne thee tttentv I am now cn^agd 
To meet a noble gentleman 
Bos Or rather 

A gentlcwoinm let her alone and go ^ ^ 

ith me ■* j 

t/flr Mliitber* 

Bos I’ll she» thee a lady of tire 
Mar A lady of the laKc were not so dangerous 
Bos I mean a spint in few words because 
I lore thee 1 11 be open I am going 
To see my mistress 

Mar 1 11 dispense with my 
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Occasion to see a handsome lady, 

I know you’ll chuse a rare one 
Bos She IS a creature 
Worth admiration , such a beauty, wit. 

And an estate besides — thou canst not chuse - 
But know her name, the Lady Lucina 
Maj Is she your mistress ? 

Bos Mine ' whose but mine > 

Am I not nobly boin? does not my blood 
Deserve her ? 

Mar To tell you truth, I was now going thithei. 
Though I pretended an excuse, and with 
A compliment from one that is your nval 
Bos Does she love any body else ^ 

Mai I know not. 

But she has half a score, upon my knowledge. 

Are suitors for her favour 
Bos Name but one. 

And if he cannot shew as many coats — 

Mar He thinks he has good cards for her, and likes 
His game well 

Bos Be an undei standing knight. 

And take my meaning, if he cannot shew 
As much in heraldry — 

Mar I do not know how nch he is in fields. 

But he IS a gentleman 

Bos Is he a branch of the nobility ? 

How many lords can he call cousin > else 
He must be taught to know he has presum’d 
To stand in competition ivith me 
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Mar You mil not kill him ? 

Dos \ ou shall pardon me 
1 have thatjvithin me must not be provokd 
There be some living notv that have been kill d 
For lesser matters 

Mar borne living that have been kill d I 
Bos I mean some living that have seen examples 
Not to confront nobility andl 
Am sensibli of my honour 
Mar His name i 
bir Ambrose 

Dos Lamount a knight of yesterday 
And he shall die to morrotv name another 
Mar Not so fast sir you must take some breath 
Dos I care no more for killing half a dozen 
Knights of the lower house 1 mean that are not 
Descended from nohility than I do 
To kick any footman an birAmbrose were 
Knigbt of the bun king Oberon should not save him 
Nor his queen Mab * 

>4* ft 

£fi/er Sir Ambbo b Lamount.^ ' Js 

JArr JAifffcAiry he s here sir 
Dos Sir Ambrose 
How does thy kmghtliood? ha' 

^mS My nymph of honour well I joy to see thee 
Dos bir Marmaduke tells me thou art suitor to 
Lady Luema 

I hare ambition 
To he her servant 
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Bos Hast? tliou’rt a bra\c kniglit, and I commend 
Thy judgement 

Amh bir Marinadukc himself leans that ury too 
Bos '^^^ly didst conceal it ^ Come, the more the merrier 
But I could ne\ cr sec you there 
Mar I hope. 

Sir, we may li\ e 

Bos ni tell you, gentlemen, 

Cupid has guen us all one In cry, 

I sene that lady too, you understand me 
But uho shall carry her, the fates determine, 

I could be knighted too 
Amh That would be no addition to 
Your blood 

Bos I think it would not , so my lord told me. 

Thou know^’st my lord, not the earl, my other 
Cousin , there’s a spark his predecessors 
Have match’d into the blood , you understand 
He put me upon this lady , I proclaim 
No hopes, pray let’s together, gentlemen. 

If she be wise I say no more , she shall not 
Cost me a^sigh, nor shall her lo\e engage me 
To draw a sword, I haie vow’d that 
Mar You did but jest before 
Amh ’Twere jiity that one drop 
Of your heroic blood should fall to th’ ground 
IVho knows but all your cousin lords may die 
Mtti As I believe them not immoi tal, sir 
Amh Then you are gulf of honour, sw'allow' all. 

May marry some queen yourself, and get princes 
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To furnwh the barren parts of Clinstcndom 
Enfrr Soiovo'* 

^ 0 } Sir Marmadukel in pnrfttc mvIa^Y 
Speak with you [aside to •S'/^ Marmadtiie 

j4mb Tis hcrseirant vthat a the n alter? 

Bos I hope lie is not sent for 
Sol But come alone I shall be troubled 
Ulth their loquines but III answer em 
Jmb Solomou* [tahihmntide 

Sol niy lad) \>ould speak \>ith you sir 
^mb Me? 

Sol Not too loud I nas troubled mtb Sif 

Mar This is g:ood news [aside 

Bos I do not like this whispering 

Sol [to .Sir } Forget not (be time and *0 come alone 
j4mb This IS excellent [aside 

Bos Solomon dost not know inc? [(ales Aim aside 
Sol My business is to you sir these 
Kept me off my lady I ucioa 
Has a groat mind to speak with you * 

Little do these imagine how she honours vou 
Bos If I fail may the surgeon 
When he opens the next yein let out all tny honorable 
blood 

There s for thy pains what thou shall be hercaft*’*' 

Time shall declare but this must be conceal d 

[exit Solomon 

Amb \ ou look pleasant 

Mar No no Ihaienocausc you smile fair Ambrose 
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Amb ho, 1? — ^llic Colonel 

Lfdcr the Cot OM l 

ilAtr But of our file, another of her suitor'^ 

Amb Noitle Colonel 

Col i\Iy honoured kniijhts, and julii of lusty kindred 
Do<; Good rnorrou 

Col IMorrou to all gentlemen I’ll tell % on 
Who IS return’d 
Amb From is henee ’ 

Col A friend of ours that ssent to trnscl 
Mar ^^^lO, who’ 

Col I saw him within these three minutts, imd know 
not how I lost him <igain , he’s not far ofl d’y e keep a en- 
talogue of your debts’ 

Bo? <>\^^lat debts? 

Col Such dulncss in your memory ' there was 
About SIN months ago a gentleman 
That was persuaded to sell all his land. 

And to put the money out most wisely, 

Tohaie fiie for one at his letiirn from Vcmee 
The shotten herring is hard by 

Amb Jack Fieshwater ’ I’ll not see him yet. 

Bos Must we pay him ’ 

Col It will be for your honour, marry, wt. 

Without much stain, may happily compound. 

And pay him nothing 

Entc) I'REsnwATra, INIonsieur Li 1 risrl, atid Gudgeon 
Here comes the thing ' 
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^^th what formality he treads and talks 
And niana<^cth a toothpick like aatatcsmati 
Amh How he 8 transform d 1 
Mar Is not his soul Italian f 
Bos 111 not bid him welcome home 
Amb Nor I 

Mar \Vhat a the other rat that s \mb him I 
Col D ye not know him tis the court dancing n easel 
Mar A dancer and so gay I 
Col A mere French footman sir docs he not look 
Like a thing come off o th saltcellarl 
Mar A dancer? 

I uould allow him gay about the legs 

But nby his body should exceed decorum 

Is a sin 0 th state ^ 

Fres That s all \lo LeJ-i^ske 

I can inform you of their dance tn Italy 
Marry that very rooming I left Venice 
I had intelligence of a new device 
Le Frts For the dance Monsieur? 

Fres Si sigmor I know not 
What countryman invented but they say 
There be chopmoes made with suebnre art 
That worn by a lady when she means to dance 
Shall uith their very motion sound forth music 
And by a secret sympathy with their tread 
Strike any tune that without other instrument 
Their feet both dance and play 
Le Frts Your lodging Monsieur? 

That when I have leisure I may dare 
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Pieseiituii humble setvtteur 
Fres I do he 

At the si^n of Donna Margaretlu dc Pta 
In the Sti and 

Gud At the hlagget a Pie in the Strand, sir 
LeFrxs At de Magdepie, bon, adieu, serviteur [ea.il 
Amh He mil not know us 
Gild D’ye see those gentlemen > 

Fres Thou Pantalone,’^ be silent 
Col I’ll speak to him 
You’re welcome home, sir 

Fres Signioi ! [eaii 

Col He will not know me, this is excellent 
He shall be acquainted lietter, ere I part 
With any sums 

Amb Next time we’ll not know him 

Bos Would all my creditors had this blessed ignorance ' 

3Iar Now, colonel. I’ll take my lea\ c 

[ea'eunl Sir Mai mnditle and Sii Ambrose 
Bos I am engag’d too 
Col Well 

Bos I shall meet you anon, 

I am to wait upon a cousin of mine 
Col A countess ’ 

* Pantahne In the old edition this word is spelt Plaialone, which is most 
probably nn error of the press That a person who pretends to have just re 
turned from Venice, and who affects, in consequence, a knowledge of the Ita- 
lian language, should sprinkle his comcrsabon wath Italian, is likel> enough 
The character of Pantalone (an old man) was common on the Italian stage, and 
IS, It IS conjectured, used here in the sense of Dotard 
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Bos My lord 

Enter Lord Rainebow and Barker 
Lord R Cousin ' 

Bos Your lordship honours me m this acknowledgement 
Lord R Colonel ' 

Bos D ve not know me sir > 

Bar You re not a proclamation that every man is bound 
to take notice of and I cannot tell who you are by instinct 
Lord R A kinsman of mine Frank 
Col Good morrow to your lordship 
Lord R Colonel your humble sen ant hark you 

Frank ’ [exeunt Lotd Ratneloic and Barher 
Bos \ ou are acquainted with my lord then 
Is he not a complete gentleman? hts family ^ 

Came in nith the Conqueror 
Cot You had not else been km to him 
Bos A poor slip a scion from that honorable tree 
Col He IS the ladies idol they have not leisure 
To say their prayers foi him a great advancer 
Of the new hall 

Bos Nay he s right right as my leg colonel 
Col But t other gentleman you do not know his inside 
Bos I have seen him he looks philosophical 
Col Who I he s the wit whom your nobility 
Are much oblif' d to for his company 
He has a laihu"' genius and they cherish it 
Flings dirt in every face when hes i the humour 
\nd they must laugh and tlnnk him he is dead else 
Bos ill the lords suffer him * 



8 


TllL BALI 


Present cvn humble seiviteur 
Fres I do he 

At the si^n of Donna Margarctta dc Pia 
In the Stiand 

Gud At the RIagget a Pie in the Strand, sir 

Le Fns At dc Magdcpie, bon, adieu, sermteur \exi( 

Amh He mil not know us 

Gud D’ye see those gentlemen > 

Fra Thou Pantalone,* he silent 
Col I’ll speak to him 
You’re welcome home, sir 

Fres Signioi ’ {exit 

Col He will not know me, this is excellent 
He shall lie acquainted better, ere I part 
With any sums 

Amh Iscxt time ivc’ll not know him 

Bos Would all my creditors had this blessed ignorance ' 

Mar Now, colonel, I’ll take my leave 

{exeunt Sti Mai inndule and Sii Ambrose 
Bos I am engag’d too 
Col Well 

Bos I shall meet you anon, 

I am to wait upon a cousin of mine 
Col A countess ^ 

* Pantalone In the old edition this word is spelt Platalone, which is most 
probably an error of the piess That a person who pretends to havejust re 
turned from Venice, and who affects, m consequence, a knowledge of the Ita 
han language, should sprinkle his conaersation with Italian, is hkelj enough 
The character of Pantalone (an old roan) was common on the Italian stage, and 
IS, It IS conjectured, used here in the sense of Dotard 
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Sos Ulylord 

Enter Lord lUiNEBOW and Barker. 

Lord R Cousin ' 

Bos \ our lordship honours me m this acknowledgement 
Lord R Colonel ' 

Bos Dyenotknowme sir? 

Bar \ ou re not a proclamation that ererj man js bound 
to take notice of and I cannot tell who you are by instinct 
LordR A kinsman of mine Frank 
Col Good morrow to ) our lordship 
Lord R Colonel your humble senant hark you 
Prank ' [exeunt Lord Rameiow and Barker 
Bos \ ou are acquainted with my lord then 
Is he not a complete gentleman * his family ^ 

Came in with the Conqueror 
Col You had not else been Lio to him 
Bos A poor slip a scion from that honorable tree 
Col He is the ladies idol they have not leisure 
To say their prayers for him a great advancer 
Of the new ball 

Bos Nay he a right nght ai. my colonel 
Col But t other gentleman you do not knou hi inside 
Bos T haie seen him he looks philosophical 
Col ^Vho' he s the wit whom your nobility 
Are much oblig d to for bis company 
He has a railing genius and they cherish it 
Flings dirt m eiery face when hes i the humour 
And they must laugh and thank him he is dead else 
Bos B ill the lords suffer lum > 
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Col Or lose tlicir mirth , he’s knoi\ ii in c\ cry ‘science. 
And can abuse ’em all, some liaie supposed 
He has a v orm m’s brain, which at some time 
O’ the moon doth raiish him into perfect madness , 

And then he prophecies, and mil depose 
The emperor, and set iij) Bcthlcm Gabor * 

Bos He’s dead, I hope he will not conjure for him 
Col His father shall not ’scape him nor his ghost, 

Nor heaicn, nor hell, his jest must haie free passage. 
He’s gone ' and I lose time to talk of him 
Farewell ' Your countess may expect too long 
Bos Farewell' colonel lerctinl 

bCENE II 

Lnter Ladi Rosamond, ami Ladi HosoniA 

Ros Why do you so commend him ? 

Hon Docs he not 

Deserve it ’ Name a gentleman in the kingdom, 
bo affable, so moiingiii his language. 

So pleasant, witty, indeed eiery thing 
A lady can desire 

Ros Sure thou dost love him , 

I’ll tell his lordship, wdien I sec him again, 

How' zealous you are in his commendation 
Hon If I be not mistaken, I have heard 
Your tongue reach higher in his praises, madam, 

♦ Bethlem Gabor, the famous Prince of Transjhann, being proclaimed 
King of Hungary, was opposed by the Emperor, and obliged to conclude a peace 
in 1G24 
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Hone er you seem cold but if you tell him 
My opioiOQ as you sliall do bim do pleasure 
You can do me no injury I knoiv 
His lordship has the constitutioa 
Of other courtiers — they can endure 
To be commended 
Ilos But I pr ythee tell me 
Is t not love nbence this proceeds > I have 
I must confess dtscours d of his j^ood parts 
Desir'd his company 
}fon And had it ? 

Jlos Yes and had it 
Non All night 

Kos You are not I hope jealous 
If I should say all mgbt I need not blush 
It ivas but at a ball but nhat of this > 

Non. E en ivhat you will 
Hos I hope you have no patent 
To dance alone with him if he have pnvilege 
To kiss another lady she may say 
He does salute her and return a rurtesey 
To shew her breeding but I U now be plainer 
Although you love this lord it may be po sible 
He may dispose bis thoughts another way 
Non He may o 

Ros IVho can help it ’ he has eyes 
To look on more than one and understands 
Perhaps to guide and place his love upon 
The most deserving object 
Non Most dcserviDj, ’ 
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'J’liis langiiajjc is not lc\cl with that friciulship 
You lia\c profcssM , tins touclits a comparison 
Ro^ Y li\ do \ou tliink all cxccllcm e is throni,''d 
Y itlnn vour beaut) ' 

JIou You .ire align i lad) , 

How inucli docs this coiucrn ^ou to be thus 
Ofiicious in bis cause, if \ou be not 
Engag’d by more than ordinan aflcction , 

I must intcipret this no Kind respect 
To me 

Ro'! Angry ' ha, ha ' 

Ihn You then transgress against ciiilit) 

Ro'i CJood madam, win ^ because 
I think .uid tell ^ou that another lad\ 

I\Iay be as handsome in some man’s opinion , 

Admit I lo.’d him too, nun not I hold 
Proportion with you, on some entreaty ’ 

Lulcr Loan Haim now 

IjOkI R Tlicy’rc loud. I’ll not be seen Act 
Ro'i W bat IS it that exalts )ou abme all 
Comparison ^ iii) father w as as good 
A gentleman, and my niothei has as great 
A spiiit 

Hon Then )ou love him too^ 

Ro'! ’Twill .ippear 
No greater miracle in me, I t.ike it 
Yet difference wall be, perhaps I m.i) 

Affect him w'lth a bettei consc<iucncc 
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Hon \ our consequence perhaps maj be ilcnjcd too 
\Mi} there arc no such wonders m }our eje 
^^'hlch other cotnpo itions do not boast of 
Alf lord no doubt hath in his traMls clapp d 
\s modest checks and kiss d ns melting lips 
Hoi knd ) ct mine arc not pale 
Hon It may be they blush fur the teeth behind them 
libt I have read 

No sonnets on the sneetness of jour breath 
Hon Tis not perfum d 

lios But I hare heard your ton^e exalted much 
Highly commended 
Hon N ot above > our forehead 
^^hen )ou hare brush d array the hairj pcntcrush 
And made it nsibic 
Lord ^ I II now interrupt era 
They 11 fall by the cars else present!) \hf comet /oneard 
Hon My lord 

Lord R ^Miat in contention ladies? 

Rot Oh my lord jourencicoroe 
Lord R Express It in discovery of that 
Made you so earnest I am confident 
You •ftCTC not practising a dialogue 
To entertain me 
Hon ^ et It did concern you 
Rot Do not you blush ? fie madnin 

Pmter Ai pri tedpi^f Aru hi th npnal tl III probnbl 
th th i te ded to write I / nteani g pc thouK th h Sl S 

oof d porches fh ebclglh til]' th t bed w th ru hes i Ith gh 

I tu er te th w d ted lief 



Lord n Nn\ , nti' j ou cornr to hliiiii once, •uirl fie, iniitlain, 
I’ll know the ‘'Cerct, liytlus ki‘is I will, 

And tins [/o /iK<r<t them loth 

Hon You were kiss’d first, disco; cr now 
At jour discretion 
/?0T i\I\ lord, we were in jest 

Hon It iiiiglit lin\e turn'd to earnest, if \nur lordship 
Had not interpos’d 
Lord Ji Come, out with it 
Rot We had a diffi rente 
LordR Well said 

Rot About a innn in the world , j ou Ind licst 11.11110 him 
Hon You liaic the better gift at telling secrets 
Lord R Yet ag.iin, eonic I’ll help it out, there is 
Agentleni.in in the world, some call a lord 
Ros Did vour lordship o; erliear us ? 

Lord R Na; , nay, you must stand to ’t — one whom j 011 
Lose , it will appear no greater miratlc 
In you, I take it , one, no doubt, that hath 
Travell’d, and clapp’d as modest checks, and kiss’d 
As melting lips, thus far I’m right, hut what 
Name this most happy man doth answer to. 

Is not within my circle 
Hon Yet you know him 

Rot Not to retain your lordship longer in the dark. 
Confident you’ll not accuse niv modesty 
For gmng you a truth, you shall not traiel 
Beyond yourself to find liis name , hut do not 
Tniimph, my lord 

Laid R Am I so fortiiiiafc’ 
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Then love I do forgne thee andwUchensh 
The flame I did suspect would rum me 
You t«o divide my love only you two 
Be gentle in your empire heavenly ladies ' 
rso enemy abroad can threaten you 
Be careful then that you maintain at home 
No civil wars 

Hon How d ye mean my lord’ 

Lord R You are pleas d to smile upon me gentle lady 
And I have tooh it in my heart more than 
Ima inary bles in<^3 with what pleasure 
Could I behold this beauty and consume 
My understanding to Know nothing else 
My memory to preserve no other figure 
Ros My lord I am not worth your flattery 
Lord R Iflatteryou’ \enus herself be jud^e 
To whom you are so like m aU that s fair 
Twere sin hut to be modest 
Ro3 How my lord’ 

Lord B Do not mistake me twere 
A sin but to be modest in your praises 
Here s a hand nature hew me such another 
A brow a cheek a lip and every thing 
Happy am I that Cupid s blind 
Ros hy happy ’ 

Lord R Ifhe could see he would forsake his mistress 
1 0 be my rival and for thy embraces 
Be banish d heaven 
Hon My lord 1 11 take my leave 
/ »rrf R If j ou did know how great a part of me 
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Will wither in yonr ahscnce, yon w^onld ha\e 
hlore chanty , one accent of nnhind 
Language from you doth wound me moie than all 
The malice of my destinies , oh, dear madam. 

You say you’ll take your Icaic of your poor sen ant , 

Say, rather, you will dwell foi c\ er here. 

And let me stay and gare upon 
Your hea\enly form 
Hon I can be patient 

To hear your lordship inotk me , these arc hut 
A coarse reward for my good thoughts 

Lord R Tlus’tis to use plain dealing, and betray the inside 
Of our hearts to women , did you think well of me 
So late, and am I forfeited alrc.idy 
Am I a Christian ? 

Hon Yes, I hope, my lord 

Loid R IMake me not miserable then, dear madam. 
With your suspicion , I dissemble w ith you ' 

But you know too well what command youi beauty 
Has upon me 
Hon Give me leai e. 

My lord, to wmnder you can love me. 

With such a flame you hai e express’d, yet she 
Your mistress 

Lord R You are both my mistresses 
Ros I like not this so w'ell 

Lord R There is no way but one to make me liappy 
Hon I wish, my lord, I had the art to effect 
What you desire 
Ros Or I 
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Lord R It la mthin 
^ our powers 
Hon fapeak it my lord 
Lord R Since it la ao 
That I m not able to determine which 
My heart so equal unto both would chuse 
Aly suit IS to your virtues to agree 
Between yourselves whose creature I shall be 
You can judge better of your worths than I 
My allegiance shall be ready if you can 
Conclude which shall have the supremacy 
1 ake pity on your servant gentle ladies 
And reconcile a heart too much divided 
So with the promise of my obedieuce 
To her that shall be fairest wisest sweetest 
Of you two when 1 Qe:!tt present a lover 
I take distracted leave 
Hon 'Why this is worse than all the rest 
Ros He s gone 
And has referr d himself to us 
Hon This iviU 
Ask counsel 

Ros And some time 1 would be loth 
To yield 

Hon And I Cupid instruct us both 
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{exit 


[eaeunt 
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ACTII SCENE I 

Enter Barker, Freshwater, and Gudgeon 

Bat And what made you undertake this voyage. 

Sweet Signior Freshwater ^ 

Fres An affection 

I had to he acquainted with some countries 
Gud Give him good woids 

Bar And you return fraught home with the rich devices. 
Fashions of steeples, and the situations 
Of gallowses, and ivit, no doubt, a bushel 
What price aie oats in Venice^ , 

Fres Signior, 

I kept no horses there, my man and I — 

Bar Were asses 
Fres How, signior'’ 

Gud Give him good words, a pox take him 
Bar Had not you land once ^ 

Fres I had some dii ty acres 
Gud I am his witness 

Fres Which I reduced into a narrow compass. 

Some call it selling 

Gud He would sell bai gains of axchild < ' 

Fres And ’twas a thnving policy 
Bar As how ^ 

Fres It was but two hundred pound per annum, sii , 

A lean revenue 

Bar And did you sell it all > 
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trei I did not /eaic an acre rod orpcaJij 
Tliat had been no discretion nben I iclltnf, 

I V. ould sell to purpose t do you bcc tlus roll ? 

1 have good security for my money sir 
Not on egg here but has fiio cbtcKttis in t 
I (bd most politicly disburic iny sums 
To hare fire for one at my return from \ mite 
\nd now I thank my stars I am at home 
Bar Vndso by consequence mlhacmontbsyonrcitatc 
AMIl be Gre times as mudt or quintopled 
Fret ^es signior quintupled 
1 will not purchase j ct I mean to use 
Tins tnck seven years together Grst 
m still put out and quintuply eit )ou call t ; 

And when I can m m) exchequer tell 
T»o or three nullions I will fall a purcbnsini. 

Bar Kingdoms 1 rrarrant 
Fret Z hav c a mind to buy 
Constantinople from the Turk and gii e it 
The emperor 

Bar IMiat think jou of Jerusalem? 

If you would purchase that and bring it nearer 
Ttie Chnstian pilgnms would be much obhg d to you 
IVhen did you wash your socks? 

Fret I ivcar none signior 

Bar Then tis your breath to your lodging and jicrfunie 
it' 

You 11 tell the sweeter hes to them that wtU 
Lose 80 iQJch time to ask about ) 0 ur travel 
V ou will not sell your debts ? 



20 


THE BALL 


Fres Sell ’em no, signior 
Bar Have you as much left in ready cash as will 
Keep you and this old troul a fortnight longer’ 

Die, and forgive the wprld ' thou ma} ’st he huned. 

And have the ehurch-cloth, if you can put m 

Security the parish shall he put 

To no more eharge, dost thou hope to have a penny 

Of thy ovvn money haek ? is this an age 

Of five for one ’ die ere the town take notice ' 

There is a hideous woman carries haUads, 

And has a singing in her head , take heed 
And hang thyself, thou may’st not hear the time 
You rememher Coryat * 

Fres Honest Tom Odcombe 

Bar We’ll have more verses o’ thy travels, coxcomb , 
Books shall he sold in bushels in Cheapside, 

And come in like the peascods, wain loads full 
Of thee, and thy man Apple John, that looks 
As he had been a se’nnight in the straw 
A ripening for the market , farewell, russeting ' 

Thou art not worth my spleen , do not foiget 
My counsel , hang thyself, and thou go’st off 
Without a sessions \ewtt 

Fres Fine ' I’m glad he’s gone Gudgeon, what dost 
thou think ’ 

Gud I think you’re well nd of a railing madcap 

* Tom Coryat of Odcombe, called the Leg stretcher , a man who aspired 
to the reputation of a wit and a traveller with equal want of success, as may be 
seen by any one who will take the trouble to consult his Crudities ” 
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Fret ISay nay he 11 not apare a Ion! 

But were not I beat call in my monies Gudiircon? 

My estate mil not hold out I must he more 
Familiar mth my gentlemen 

FtiUr t/iRO lUt'^fftow 

LordR Jack Freshwater! nclcomc from \cmcc 
Fret I thank }our honour 

Lord It Uos It not Frank Darker that parted from jou? 

Fret Yes m) lord 

LordR \\’hat a the matterl 

Fret There ISO sum my lord 

Lord R \\ here is it ttgnior \ 

Fret There tvas a sum m) lord deliver d 
From your poor servant rrcshiTaler 
Lord R I remember 

But I hare business now come home to me 
The money s safe you ucrc to give me fiit 
For one at your return 

Fret I five ? Y our lordship has forgot the cmquepace 
Lord R Something it is but when I nm at leisure 
Y\ e will discourse of that nod of your travel 
Farewell signior [eji/ 

Fret Is t come to this ? if lords play fast and loose 
Uliat shall poor knights and gentlemen I 
Hum tis he 


Entrr Colovcl. 

Col A pox upon him f what makes he in my nay? 
Fres Noble colonel 
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Col Qtif (htcs voitR, momtcur ? 

Ficr Quo (htts vans! 

Co! Otn, >10 tic prirle pas ^np-lois * 

Frci Tlicrc ^\crc fnc English pieces 
Col Jr nr parlr pas Jtifflois, me speak no iiord Eng- 
lish , 

Fotre scrvitcur [' 

Fres Adieu fuc pieces. 

Gudgeon gape, is’t not he ’ 

Tlicy will not use me o’thib fashion 
Did he not speak to me I’the morning’ 

Gud Yes, sir 
Fres 1 think so 

Gud But then you would not know him in Italian, 

And now’ he will not know you in French 
Fres Call you this selling of land, mid putting out money 
To multiply estate ’ 

Gud To quinUiply fiie for one , large interest 
Fres File for one ' 'tis ten to one if I get my principal 
Gud Your roll is not at the hottom yet, try the rest 
Fres I ha\e signior, farewell \_ricunl 

Later Scotilla and Soloiion 

Scu Didst speak with the colonel’ 

Sol I met him oppoi tuncly after all the rest. 


• The printer 1ns imdc strange words out of the I reneh intro<hiced in 
different parts of the dialogue, Init, it is presumed, the author intended that 
the Colonel should speaV it corrcctlj 
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And told him hotv much it nould concern 
His livelihood to make haste 
Scu He must not be seen }ct you know ivhtrc 
To attend for him ^ve him access b} 

The ^rden to m) chamber and bnng 
Me nimbly knowledge tvhen he ts there 
Sol I shall forsooth [exit 


hCENE II 

AIovsicur LeFriskc Lady nosAMo>iD Lady Luoisa 
eiuJLkUx Hovobia 

Le Frit Very \TeU an dal be akirvy > ou run trot trot 
trot psha follow me /bat madame can )ou not tell so 
often Icaminj, ?—d/rfrfnCTc you foot it now Plait ilf 

[to another Jtndj kIo fArnew 
excellent better den excellent psha— 'you be laughed 
■When you come to de ball I teach tree hundred ncicr 
Forgot 80 much me sweat taking pain and fiddling 
Ladies 

Luc Fiddling ladies you molecatchcr [the ttnkes htm 
Le Fnt Pour^uoi ? for telhng you 
Dance not well you commit faut and beat me for my 
Diligence begar you dance yourpleasure 
Hon No Monsieur Le Frtthe put not up your pipe my 
lady 

Was but in jest and you must take it for afaiour 
LeFrts I leare no favours in dat place should anj gen 
tlcman 
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Of England give me blow, diable, me teach him French 
Pa’S sage 

Ros Nay, you shall not be so angry , I must have a co- 
rante 

Pray, madam, be reconcil’d 

Luc Come, monsieur, I am sorry 
Le Fris Sorrc, tat is too much, par ma foi ' I kiss tat 
white hand, give me one, two, tree bulTets , alhz, alhz, 
look up your countenance, jmur English man spoil you, 
he no teach you look up , psha, carry your body in the 
swimming fashion, and den allcx MademntscUc, ha, ha, ha' 
^o,fort bon, excellent, begar dunce 

Luc Nay, a country dance, Scutilla, you arc idle. 

You know we must be at the ball anon, come 
Le Fi IS Wiere is tlie ball tins night > 

Lnic At my Lord Rainebow’s 

Le Fris Oh, he dance finely, begar , he deserve the ball 
of de world fine, fine gentleman, your oder men dance, 
lop, lop with de lame leg, as they want crushes, begar , 
and look for argent in tbe ground, psha 

\t1iey dance a neio country dance 

Ha ' ha ' fort bon 

Ros Now, madam, we take our leave 
Luc I’ll recompense this kind visit does your coach 
stay? 

Hon Yes, madam , 

Your ladyship will be too much troubled 
Luc I owe more service 
Scu Monsieur, you’U begone too 
Le Fits I have more lady, my scliolai s 
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Scu Is that the 'vay of your lostniment * 

Le Fn» j 4 la mode de Frtnce fi' fit adieu 
Madame totre eervileur 

Adieu demi Monsieur -f {to Sculilla — exeunt all but 

Scutilla 


Frier Soto ion and Colonel 

Seu Sir you are welcome 
Col I thank you lady 

Scu The time s too narrow to discourse at lar^jc 
But I intend you a service 
You have deserv d it 

In your own nobleness to one I call a kinsman 
IVhoseli/e without jourcbonty had been 
Forfeit to his gfcneral s anger tnas not 
^Vltbout bis cause } ou after quit your regiment 
Col He was my fnend forget it 
Scu You were sent for 
By the Lady Lucioa 

Col ^Vhose command I wait 
Scu Twas my desire to prepare youfor 
The entertainment he but pleas d to obscure 
Ihurseff 6e4inii (ftese hangings a ftw mrautes 
I hear her you may trust me 

Col Without dispute I obey you lady 

Ft fit i th ginal ed ti «b h I hav altered u abo e if th 
emendati be tnght thas tlastaom m aiu g 
t Th whol fthi enCe cei ^ entoL Frl k wheth correcO; t 
1 d bt— If howe t be p petty a$ gned to him th last lis n 

bk I7 tended to be addressed to Scnblla 
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jE / ife ) Lady Lucina 

Luc Now, Scutilla, wo arc npc and icady 
To entertain my gamesters , my man said 
Tlicy promis’d all to come , I ivas afraid 
These ladies in their kind departure would not 
Bequeath me opportunitj, and the mirth 
Doth m the imagination so tickle me, 

I would not willingly have lost it for a jewel 
Of some value 

Scu Then your purchase holds 
Lttc If they hold their affections, and keep touch. 
We’ll have some sport 

Entc) Solomon 

Sol Sir hlarmndukc Travers 
Luc Away, Scutilla, and 
Laugh not loud betw ecn our acts , w e’ll meet 
Again like music, and make our selves merry 

Scu I wait near you. [exit Solomon 

Enter SiR Marmaduke 

Luc Sir Marmaduke,' I thought I should have had 
Your visit without a summons 
Mar Lady, you gave 
One feather to the wings I had before , 

Can there be at last a senuce to employ 
Your creature ? 

Luc^ Something hath pleaded for you in your absence 
Mar. Oh Jet me dwell upon your hand , my stars 
Have then remembered me again 
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Lvc How do the fens i 

Goes the draining forward and your iron mills i 
Mar Draining and iron mills? I know not madam 
Luc Come you conceal your industr) and care 
To thnre youneednot be so close to me. 

Mar By this hand lady— hare 1 any ironj mills ? 

Luc I am abus d else nay I do love 
One that has mod mills in his head 
Mar How madam > 

hue Projects and proclamations did not you 
Tra>elto \armouth to learn hdw to cast 
Brass buttons ? nay 1 like it it is an age 
For men to look about them Shall 1 trust 
My estate to one that has no thrift a fellow 
But mth one face ? my husband shall be a Janus 
He cannot look too many ways and is 
Your patent for making vinegar conhrra d ? 

^Vhat a face you put upon t nay nc cr dissemble 
Come I know all you 11 thank that fnend of )ours 
That satisfied my enquiry of your worth 
Wth such a welcome character but why 
Do I betray myself so fast? beshren 
His commendations 
Mar How is this i some body 
That meant me well and knew ber appetite 
To wealth hath told this of me I’ll make usv on t 
Hell madam I desir’d these things more pnvatc/ 

Till something worth a mine which 1 am now 
Promoving had been perfect to salute jmu 
But I perceive you hold intelligence 
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In III) aflairs, nliich I intiTprct love, 

Anti I'll requite it Mill )oii be tontcrit, 
lie a Conntots for the present 
hue I shall Mant 
No honour in )onr loic 

Mur lull '^hull ML inarr) ? 

Luc fcoincthini'' must be prepar’d 
Mar A lucnct , and sa% no more 
IIoM blest am I ' do not bln-h, 

I Mill not kus sour lip, till I h.uc brought it [fau 

Iaic Ila, ha, .‘'tmilla? 

Scu I3c secret still [/a thi Co^ontl 

Luc Can’st thou not laugh ’ 

Sen Yes, nindain , sou haie kept sour Mord, 

The knight’s tninsported, gone 
To prepare things for the Mcdtling 

Luc IIoM did’st thou like the iron nulls ? 

Sen And the brass buttons — rnrcls , base sou deuces 
To jeer the rest? 

Luc All the regiment of them, or I’ll break m) boM- 
strings 

Scu Sir Ambrose Ijainount 

Luc Assay, and let the sualloM enter 

LnterSm Amiuiosi and SoioMov 

Luc Why, sirrah, I did coininaiid you gisc ai cess to none 
But Sir Ambrose Lainount, 

Wiom you knoss' I sent for 
Audacious groom 1 

Sol It IS Sir Ambrose, madam 


[eii? Solomon 
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Luc It IS Sir Ambrose Coxcomb • it is not 
Cry mercy noble sir I toob^ you muffled 
For one that every day solicits me 
To bestow my little dug upon him but you re welcome 
I think I sent for you 
Amb It IS my happiness 
To wait your service lady 
Luc I hear say you have vow’d to die a batchclor 
1 hope It is not true sir 
Amb I die a batclielor ' 

Luc And that you'll turn religious knight 
j4mb 1 turn religious km ht t who has abus d mel 
Luc I would only know the truth it were great pity 
For my oivn part I ever msb d jou well 
Although in modesty I have been silent 
Praj ivhat s o clock ’ 

Amb Hoiv*8 this ’ 

Luc I had a dream last night me thou'^ht I saw you 
Dance so exceedingly rarely that I fell 
In love 

Amb In loi e with me ? 

Luc ith vour legs sir 
Amb RIy leg is at your service to come over 
Luc I wonder d at my self but I consider d 
That many have been caught with handsome faces 
So my love grew 
Amb Upwards 

Luc hat followed in my dream 
I have forgot 

Am/ Leave that to finish wakin" 
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Luc Since the morning^ 

I find some alteration , you know 
I have told you twenty times, I would not love you. 

But whether 'twere youi wisdom, or jour fate. 

You would not be satisfied , now, I know not, 

If something were procur’d, what I should answer 
^mh A licence ? say no more 
I Ate Would my estate were doubled 
Amb Foi my sake 

inc You have not purchas'd since you fell in lo\c? 

Amb Not much land 

Ltic Reids have been some charge tojou, you were 
ever 

A friend to ladies, pity, hut he should nsc 
By one, has fallen with so many, had you not 
A head onto ? 

Amb A head ? I have one stiU 
Lug Of hair, I mean 

Favours have glean’d too much , pray, paidoii me, 

If it were mine, they should go look their bracelets,^ 

Or stay till the next crop, but, I blush, sir. 

To hold you in this discourse, you wall perhaps 
Construe me in a w rong sense , but, you may use 
Your own discretion till you know me better, 

^Vhlch IS my soul’s ambition 
Amb I am blest 


* They should go look their bracelets — that is, tint they should thin, or, ns n 
before expressed, glenn their bncclets. To look is still used in the North of 
England, in the souse of ‘ to thin or weed young whent,’ <.Vc 
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Col Cunning gipsy t she II use me thus too 
^Vhen I come to t 

Amh Lady Iloiowyourmmd nheniseeyounext lent 
Luc You'll see me again ha hs ha Scutilla * 

Scu Here madam almost dead mth stifling my laughter 
IVhy he s gone for a license you did enjoin him no 
Silence 

Luc I won d have email meet and brag o their several 
Hopes they ivUl not else be sensible and quit me o their 
Tedious visitation — ^Vhosnextl 
I would the Colonel were come 
I long to haie a bout with him 

Enter Solomon 
Sol Mr BostocL madam 

Luc Retire and give the jay admittance [exU Solomon 

Enter Bo tvck 
Bos Madam I kiss your fair band 
Luc Oh Mr Bostock 
Bos The humblest of your servants 
Luc Tinll not become your birth and blood to stoop 
To such a title 

Bos I must confess dear lady 
I carry in my veins more precious honour 
Than other men blood of a deeper crimson 
Cut you shall call me any thing 
Luc Not I sir 

It would not become me to change your title 
Although I must confess I could desire 
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You were less honorable 
Bo<! YHiy, I pr’ytlicc, 

Is’t a fault to spring fiom the nobilitj ? 

Tliere lie some men ha\e sold well favour’d lordships, 
To be ill-fai our’d noblemen, and though 
I wear no title of the state, I can 
Adorn a lady 

Luc That IS my misfortune, 

I woidd you could not, sir 
Dos Arc you the w orse 
For that’ consider, lady 
Luc I ha\ e considered. 

And I could wish with all my heart you wcic 
Not half so noble , nay, indeed, no gentleman 
Bos How', lady ’ 

Luc Nay, if you give me lca\e to speak my thoughts, 
I would you w ere a fellow of tivo degrees 
Beneath a footman, one that had no kindred, 

But knights o’the post, nay, wmrse , pardon me, sii. 

In the humour I am in , I wish, and heartily. 

You were a son o’the people rather than — 

Bos Good madam, give me your reason 

Luc Because I love you 

Bos Few women wish so ill to whom they loie 

Luc They do not love like me then 

Bos Say you so ’ 

Luc My wealth’s a beggar, nay the title of 
A lady which my husband left, is a shadow 
Compar’d to what you bring to ennoble me. 

And all the childieii you will get , but I, 
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Out of my lo>e desire jou auch o one 
That 1 add to \ou that )ou he 
Created liy m) uealth made great bj me 
Hien should m} lore appear but nsjoti aru 
I must rccciTc addition from }oti 
Dot No bod} hears ub) liark)Ou lad) I cotdl 
^oulorcme if I rc less honorable 1 
Lve Honorable' why you cannot be so liasc 
As I would hate )ou that the world might sat 
M) roamage gate jou somewhat 
Uot hay you so? ^ 

Under the roe if that will do )ou uplcoiuire 
The lords do callmc cousm hut J am 
Lve IVbat? 

Hot Suspected 
I VC How ? 

Dot Notto bclawful 1 came in at the wuhtt 
home call It the window 
luc Can JOU protcit? 

Dot hay no more 

Jjuc Then J preftryou bcforcall raj suitors 
htr \mbro8L. Lamount and Sir^Iarmaduhc 
Travers arc all mountcbaiihi> 

Dos hat say jou tu the Colonel ? 

Luc A lonccprcsadu** howinyjoj transports me J 

Lo eprttada la epeftio I prltitiht—* Uoce corixinl tl In eft (TiXt 
fmil Uryoaiccn. Zjt ep fth h ncter J II jrvoml 

R pal hi g i Leg t S Vfcf 4 bnrrprtsa I occun i Mtiul sfr* if M 
/ lion Of tW te m JI GflT rd ha I hi e<l t on f th t poet d tn tl 

w k gi It the f )l vl S < rtuwtl from Ih S»/Jer ^cril ^ Th 



34 


Tlin DAliL. 


But Blmll I tnibt to tins, do not you dattci ? 

AVill not you fly fiom that, and be legitimate. 

When we arc niaiiicd> you men are too cunning 
With simple ladies 
Dos Do hut marry me. 

I’ll bring the midw'ife 
Luc Say no more , pronde 
What you think necessary, and all shall be 
Dispatch’d 

Bos I guess your meaning, and thus seal 
My best dc\ otion {salutes hci undent 

Sen Away now, and present yourself 

{aside to the Colonel 
Luc Oh Seutilla, hold me, I shall fall 
In pieces else, ha, ha, ha ' 

Scu BesUrew' me, madam, but I w onder 
At you , you w'ound him rarely up 
Luc Ha\e not I choice of piccioiis husbands > now an’ 
The Colonel were here, the task 
Were over 

Scu Then you might go play 
Madam, the Colonel 

Enter CoLONCL 

Luc Is he come once moic? withdraw — bid him march 
hither 

Col Now' IS my turn — {aside ] hladam ' 


lowest ringe and meanest ofTiccr in an army is called thp lanccpcsado or 
prezado, who is a leader or goicmor of half a file, and therefore is commonly 
called a middle man, or captain oi cr four ” 
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Luc You re welcome sir Itlioughtyotiwouldliavegonc 
And not grac d me so much as mth a poor 
Salute at parting 
Col Goncl whithcrl 
Luc To tlic Avars 

Col Sho jeers me already no lady I m already 
Engag d to a siege at home and till that service 
Be over I enquire no ncwcmplojTnents 
Luc For honour s sake nliat siege? 

Col A citadel 

That acAcral forces are set down before 
And all is entrench d 
Luc ^Miat citadel? 

Col A noman 

Luc She cannot hold out long 
Col 0 tend nas sooner taken than her fort 
Is like to he for any thing I p<‘rccirc 
Luc Is she so n ell provided? 

Col Her provision 

Alay fail her but she is devilish obstinate; 
hbe fears nor tire nor famine 
Luc '\^^^at 8 her name ? 

Col Lucina 

Luc Ha ha ha' alas poor colonel I 
If you II take my advice remove your siege 
A province will be soonervvon in the 
Low Countri s ha ha ha ' 

Col Lad) you sent forme 

Luc Twas but to tell you my opinion in this business 
\ou11 sooner circumcise the Turk s dominions 
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Than take this toy you talk of, I do know it 
Farcncll, good soldier, ha, lia, ha ' and yet ’tis pitv, 

Is there no stratagem, no trick, no undermine ^ 

If she be given so desperate, your body 

Had need to be uell iietu.iird there’s a city 

And suburbs in your belly, and you must 

Lay in betimes to prci ent mutiny 

Among the small guts, iihich with wind of ’icngc else 

Will bleak your guard of buttons , ha, ha, ha ' 

Come, we’ll laugh, and he down in the nevt room, Sciitilla 

[ca.it 

Col So, so, I did expect no good , 

Why did not I strike her? but I’ll do something. 

And be with you to bnng’t before you think of 't , 

Malice and Mercury assist me [exit 


ACT III SCENE I 

Enter Lord Raintbow and Baukeii 

Bar So, so, you’ie a precious time ou’t 
Loi d R '\^lio can help it, Frank, if ladies will 
Be ivild, repentance tame ’em ' for my part, 

I court not them, till they provoke me to’t 
Bar And do they both affect you ? 

Loi d R So they say. 

And did justify it to my face 

Bar And you did praise their modesty ’ 

Loi d R \ confess I prais’d them 
Both, w'hen I saw' no remedy 
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Bar You did and they believ’d* 

Lord R Religiously 
Bar Do not 

Do not believe It my)oungIord they]] make 
Foo]s of a thousand such they do not love you 
Lord R 'Why an t shall please your msdom ? 

Bar They are u omen 
That s a reason and may satisfy you 
They cannot lo>e a man 
Lord R IVhat then ? 

Bar Themselves 

And all little enough they have a tnck 
To conjure with their eyes and perhaps raise 
A masculine spirit but lay none 
Lord B (rood Cato 

Be not over wise now what s the reason 
That nomen are not sainted in your calendar > 

You have no frosty constitution 
Bar ould you were half so honest 
Lord R Yhyawoman 
May love thee one day 
Bar Yes when I makelegs 
And faces like such fellows asyouaie 

Enter Monsieur Le Frisks 

Lord R Monsieur Le Fnske 
Le Fris Serviteur 

Lord R Nay Frank thou shalt not go 

Bar 1 11 come again when you have done your jig 

Le Fris Ah ' monsieur 



58 


rUF IlAI I 


Lord li Come, you fclmll bit domi, this fellow will make 
thee laugh 

liar I shall laugh at you both, an’ I stay 
Laid R Ilaik you, monsieur, this gentleman has a great 
mind to learn to dance 

Le Fris He command my sen ice 
Please your lordship begin, tat lie may 
bee your profit, allcz — ha' 

Lord R How like you this, Frank ’ 

Rat Well enough for the dog-days, hut have 
You no other dancing for the winter, a man 
May frce/e and w.ilk thus 

Le Frtk It he all your grace, monsieur , your 
Dance be horseplay, begar, for dc stable, not 
De chamber, youi ground pns'iag’C, hu ' 

Nevei hurt de back, monsieur, nor trouble 
De leg mush, ha, plait tl, you learn. 

Monsieur ■' 

Lotd R For mirth’s sake, an’ thou lovest me 
Le Fits Degai, I teach you, presently, dance witli all de 
giacc of de body for your good and my profit 
Bat Paidon me, my lord 
Le Frii, Oh not, paidonncz mot 
Lord R Do but obsci VC his method 
Bar I shall never endure it, po\ upon him 
Le Frts 'Tis but dis in de beginning, one, two, tree, four, 
five, the einqucpace, allez, monsieur, stand upright an 
begar 

Lord R Let him set you in t’other postuic 

Lc Fi ts My bi oder, my loid, know vv ell, for dc litlc kit dc 
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fiddle and me for de posture of de bodj begar de king 
has no too sush subjects ha • dere be one footc two foote 
Invc you tree foote’ begar you have more den I ba\e den 
Bar I shall break hi fiddle 
Lord R Thou art ao humorous 

Le Fns One been tno ho you go too fast you be at 
Dover begar and me be at Greenvmh detoderleg psha 
Bar A pox upon your legs III no more 
Le Fi IS Pourqtioi ’ 

Lord R Ha ha ha' I would some ladies were here to 
laugh 

At thee now you will not be so rude to meddle with 
The monsieur in mj lodging 
Bar 1 11 kick him to death and bury him in abase tioI— 
Jackalent 1 

Le Fns Jackalent' begar }ou be Jackenape if I had 
my weapon you durst no affront me I be as good gentle 
man in for all my fiddle as you call me fi Jack a de lekit ' 
Lord R Rail upon him mousieur 1 11 secure thee ha 
ha ha ' 

Le Fns Because your leg have de poc or someting dat 
make em no veil and frisk you make a fool of a monsieur 
fily lord use me like gentleman an I care no rush for you 
be desperate kill me and me complaine to de king and 
teach new dance galliord to dc gibbet you be bang d in 
English fashion 

Bar Go you re an impertinent lord and I will be re 
venc^d [extf 

Lord R Ha ha ' good Diogenes Come monsieur 
You and I will not part yet 
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Lc F71S My loul, if you had not been lieie, uic would 
have broken his head uith my fiddle 
LoulR You might sooner luue bi oke your fiddle , but 
stake up 

LcFiis Allcs,uh,bon \exeunt dancing 

SCENE II 
Entci Bostock 

Boi I spy Sii i\Iarmadukc coming after me 
This way I’ll take to avoid liis tedious questions. 

He’ll mtciiupt me, and I have not fimsli’d 
Things fit for my design 

Enter Sir Amdrosi 

Amb ’Tis Ml Bostock , little does he think 
What I am going upon , I fear I shall not 
Contain my joys 

Bos Good fortune to Sii Ambrose 
Amb Sii, you must paidoii me, I cannot wait 
Upon you now, I have business of much consequence 
Bos I thought to have made the same excuse to you. 
For at this present I am so engag’d 
Amb We shall meet shortly 
Both Ha, ha, ha ' 

Bos Poor gentleman, how is he beguil’d 

Amb Your nose is wip’d, hum, ’tis bir Maimaduke, 

Enter Sir Maumaduke and CoLO^EL 


I must salute him. 
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Bos 1 he (.oloncl ? there a no ^oing bnek 
Afar Wliat tnisfortune s this i but tis no matter 
Noble sir how is 1 2 

As) 0 U 8 ce sir 

Cof As I could %nsh noble Mr Dostock 
Bos \ our humble sen ast colonel 
Col Naj nay a word 

Mnr I shall not forbear jeenn^ these poor things 
They shall be mirth 

Col What' all met so happily 1 ondhon m) 
Sparks of honour? 

//mb Things so tickle me 
I shall break out 

Col WTica saw you our mistress lady Luema? 

^^} suit IS cold there fllr Dostock carries 
The lady clean before him 
Bos No no no it is Sir Murmadukc 
1/ar I glean m) smiles after Sir Ambrose 
Col None of you see her to^lay ? 

I may as soon marry (he moon and ^ct 
Children on her I see her not this three day s 
Tis \ery strange I was (o present my seriice 
This morning 

1/ar \ou 11 march away mth all 
Col I cannot tell but there s small si^n of victory 
Vndyet mcthinks you should not be neglected 
If the fens go forward and your iron mills 
Mar Has she betray d roe * 

Col Some are industnous 
And have the excellent skill to rist brass buttons 
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Colonel ' softU 

Col How \\ill )ou ‘^cll j'our \inc:,Mr a pint’ 

7 lie patent’s boinetinnfjsaucv 
ylmh The colonel jeers Inni 
/? 0 T E\cellcnt' ha, ha ' 

Col Had not a ou a hc.id once. 

Of hair I mean, faiouis ha\c glean’d too much. 

If ladies Mill haic bracelets, let ’em staj 
Till the next crop 

yirnh Hum, the \erj language she us’d to me 
Bos Does he jeer him too, iiaj, naj, pr’jthee “iparc 
him, ha! ha! 

Col You may do much, and >ct I could desire 
You were less honorable , for though jou ha\o 
Blood of a deeper crimson, the good ladv 
Out of hci loie could wash joii were a thing 
Beneath a footman, and that \ou had no Kindred 
But knights o’the post 
Dos Good colonel ' 

Col Nay, pardon me , 

In the humour I am in, I wish, and hcarlilv, 

You were a son o’the people 
Dos Colonel ' 

How’ the dc\al came he b} tins ’ 

Col Under the rose there was a gentleman 
Came m at the wicKct these are tales of which 
The Greeks liaie store, fair hopes, gentlemen! 

Mar How came you by this intelligence ’ 

Col Nay, I’ll no whispering, what I saj to one 
Will concern cvci y iiiau , she has made 
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It docs oppear 

Col And more than docs appear yet 
I had my share 

Uos 1 hat 8 some comfort I was afraid 
Col But you shall pardon oic 1 11 conceal 
The particular^ of her bountiful abuses 
To me let it suffice I know we arc all 
Jeer d most abominably 1 stood behind 
The hangings when she sign d your socral passes 
And had my oivn at last worse than the constable s 
That this u true you shall hare more than oath ) 

1 11 join you m rcreogc and if you will not 
I will do t alone 
il/ar She is a deni 

^mi Damn her then till we tbmk on somethin;^ else 
Let 8 all go back and rad upon her 
Bos Agreed a pox upon her I 
1/ar e cannot be too bitter she s a hell cat 
^m6 D ye hear ? listen to me our shames arc equal 
\ ct if we all discharge at once upon her 
We shall but make confusion and perhaps 
Give her more cause to laugh let us chusc one 
To curse her for us all 

Col Tis the best way and if you love me gentlemen 
Engage me I deserve this faiour for my 
Discovery 1 11 swear her into hell 
Jl/ar Troth I ha>e no good vein I m content 
Bos Gentlemen noble colorcl ns you rcsjiect 
A wounded brunch of the nobility 
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Alakc it my oflicc, slic abus'd me most, and if 
Tlic de\il do not furmsb me \vitb langnagc. 

I’ll say he has no malitc 
Col If they concent 
il/f/r ylmb With all onr hearts 
Dos I thank you, gentlemen 
Col But let us all together I’ll not be burr’d 
Non and then to interpose an oath, 

As I shall find occasion 
Bo<! You’ll relieic me 

Wien I take breath, then you may help, or you, 

Or any to confound her 
Col Let’s away 

Dos Nc\cr n as Mitch so tortur’d [tictnit 

bCENE III 

1 lU SIIMAIFK, GUOGI os, (lU'l bOI OMOS 

Sol Noble 31 r Freshnatcr, Mclcomc from tra\cl 
Fres Where be the ladies ’ 

Sol In the next room, sir, 

3Iy lady Rosamond is sitting for her picture 
I presume you Mill be Mcleome 
Fres /Vn English painter^ 

Sol Yes, sir 

Fies Pr’ythce, let me see him \Jtc gives Fresheater 
atCLSs to the chamber and returns 
Sol This M'ay, honest Gudgeon , 

Hom' are matters abroad ’ a touch of 



Thf travel ^liat news? 

Gud First let me understand the state of things 
Vt home 

Sol Vi e hare little alteration since thou went st 
The same news are in fashion 
Only gentlemen arc fain to ramble and stumble 
For their flesh since the breach o the banksidc 

Cud Is my aunt defunct ? 

Sol ct the viragos haic not lost their spirit some of 
Them hare challen^d the field erery duy where * 
Gentlemen hare met them oh the dog da)S bit 
hhrewdly twas a nllainousdcad racalion 

Gud Is Pauls alne still? 

Sol \cs yes a little sick o the stone she souls some 
Fiery da) but she is now in physic 
And may in time rccorcr 

Gud The Erchan^e stands? 

Sol Lon^'cr than a church 
There is no fear while the merchants hare but faith 
A little of thy travels for the time is precious what 
Things have you seen or done smro )ou left England ? 

Gud 1 have not leisure to discourse of particulars hut 
first 

My master and I have run France through and through 

Sol Through and through ' how is that man * 

Gud A\hy once forward and once hack ward thats 
through and through 

Sol Twas buta cowardly part to run a kingdom throuHi 
backivard 
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Guf/ Not With our horses, Solomon, not with our horses 

Enter FnrsnuATER and Ladv Rosamond 

Fres, Madam, I did not think your ladyship 
Had so little judijment 
Ro'i As how, signior 
Fres As to let an Englishman diaw 
Your picture, and such rare monsicurs in town 
lios Why not English ? 

Fi es Oh, by no means, madam. 

They have not acti\ c pencils 
Ros Think you so ’ 

Fi es You must encourage strangers while you live, 

It 13 the character of our nation , 

We aic famous for dejecting our own countrymen 
Ros Is that a principle > 

Fi es A^Tio teaches you to dance ^ 

Ros A Frenchman, signior 
Fres Why, so , ’tis necessaiv , 

Trust while you li\ e the Frenchman w itli youi legs, 

Your faces wath the Dutch, if you mislikc 
Your face, I mean if it be not sufhciently 
Painted, let me commend upon my credit 
A precious workman to your ladyship 
Ros What IS he ? 

Fres Not an Englishman, I warrant you , 

One that can please the ladies cveiy way , 

You shall not sit with him all day foi shadow's. 

He has legalias, and can piesent yon with 
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Suckets of fourteen pente a pound canary 
Prunellas \ enicc glasses Parmasan 
Sugars Bologma sausages all from \ntncrp 
But he will make ollapodndos most incompamhl) 
lios I hart heard of him a noble lady 
Told me the other daj that sitting for 
Her picture she \vas stifled with a strunge 
Perfume of horns 

Fres A butcher told me of cm — >ery likely 
Hot "WTieu I haic need 
Of this rare artist I uiU trouble >ou 
For my directions leartng tins discourse 
Kuwthnies your catalogue of debtors signior^ 

Fret \ll have paid me but— 

Rot ^ ou shall not name me tn the list of any 
That are behind be idc my debt a purse 
For clearing the account [gtvethimapurteteith money ini( 
Fres You arc just madam 
And bountiful though I came hither witli 
Simple intention to present my service 
It shall be crost Gudgeon remember too 
Her ladyship s name 
Rot Aly cousin has the 
Same provision for you 

Enter Darker and Lady IIonoria 

Gud \jo I master Barker 

Fres Madam I II take roy leaves 1 11 find another 
Time to attend my lady there s no light 
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I cannot abide tins fellow [edit with Gud 

Hon Madam, mastci Barkci hath some design 
Which he pretends concerns us both 
7 ?o 5 He’s welcome, what is it > 

Bar My lord commends him to ) c 
Ros Which lord, sir ? 

Bat The lord, the fine, the uanton, dancing loid. 

The lord that plays upon the gittern, and singb. 

Leaps upon tables, and does pretty things. 

Would hai e himself commended 
Ros So, sir 

Bar He loics you both , he told me so. 

And laughs behind a visard at jour fiailty 
He cannot love that way you do imagine. 

And ladies of the game arc now no miiacles 
Hon Although he use to rail thus, j’^et ue have 
Some argument to suspect his lordship’s tongue 
Has been too liberal 

Ros I find it too, and blush within to think 
How much we aie deceived , I may be even 
With this May-lord [cav/ 

Hon But does his lordship think 
We were taken with his person 
Bai You would not, an’ you knew as much as I 
Hon How, sir ? 

Bar I have been acquainted with his bodv , 

Have know n liis baths and physic 
Hon Is’t possible ? I am soiry now' at heart 
I had a good thought on him, he shall see’t, 

Foi I will love some other in revenge. 



Vnd presently if any guiticntan 
H8\e but the grace to smile and court me up to t 
Bar Hum! 

Hon A bubble of nobility I a giddy 
Fantastic lord I I tvant none of Ins titles 
Now m my imagination he appears 
Illfaiour’d and not any part about him 
Worth half a commendation would he were here 
Bar ou d make more of him 
Hon That I miMit examine 
And do my judgment right betneen you two iiou ! 
How much he would come short I you have an eje 
Worth forty of his nose of another making 
I saw your teeth c en now compar'd to uhich 
His are of the complexion of his comb 
I mean his box and mil m time be yelloucr 
And ask more making clean you bate a shun 
Of somethine on your upper lip a mtch 
Has a philosopher s beard to him his chin 
Has just as many hounds as hairs that cicr 
My eyes distinguish d yet you haie a body 
And not unpromising in bis slashes one 
Alay see tbrou^'h him and for bis legs they both 
ould but make stulbng for one handsome atockin 
They’re a lord s I will be sworn I dote upon him 
I could ivish somewhat hut 1 m sorry sir 
To troublp you so much all happy thoughts 
Possess you 

Bat How IS this 7 if I halt wit 
To apprehend this lady dops not hate me 
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I have profess’d a cynic openly , 

This language melts. I’ll visit her again 

Rr-enter Honouia 

Hon Sir, I have a small request to ) ou 
Bai Lady, command 
Hon If you think I have power 
Or will to deserve from you any courtesy. 

Pray, leain to danee 
Bur To dance’ 

Hon At my entreaty, sir, to dance 
It was the first thing took me with his lordship 
You know not what may follow , fare you well \ca.it 
Bar What pretends'’’ this, to dance ’ there’s somctliing 
in’t 

I’ve reieng’d myself already upon, my loid. 

Yet deeper wath my lady is the sw’ceter 

Something must he resolv’d \e,vit 

Enter Lady Lucina and Scotilla 

Luc Enough, enough, of consuence , let’s lesene 
Part of the mirth to another time , I shall 
Meet some other hot worships at the ball. 

Unless their apprehension prompt them 
Earlier, to know their folly in pursuing me 

Enter SoLoaiON 

Sol hladain, the gentlemen, that iveic here this morning 


* InJenrfs, or means 
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In 8in'»lc visits ore come alt together 
Vnd prav to apeak w ith ) on 
Luc Tlicj VC met alread) gne tlieiii nccess 
i^cu I nonder uliat ttic) II so) (rxi/ Solomon 

£/>/er OovTOCK Sir \ inoosr Colovcl anJ Sir MARMAUUkc 
Col Be confident alie aboil endure it 
/ i/c So 90 

Ilowdjc gentlemen? joureverj welcome 
/imi 'Til no matter for that wedo not roinc to be 
Welcome neither « ill ne be welcome j apeak Mr noaliitk 
Cot We cometomortifyjou 
Lue \ou M-tll use no \ioicncc 
Sot But of our tongues I and m the names of tlicse 
Abused gentlemen and m}8clf I apit 
Defiance btand further off and be ntlcnlive 
Weep or do worse repentance wet thy linen 
And lease no tern for the doctorl 
J uc The) re mad 

Scu There is no danger madam let us Iicar tlicin 
If the) scold we two ehall be hard enough for them 
An they were tivcnty 
Sot Thou basilisk 1 
Z.I/C At first sight ? 

Bos W hose eyes shoot fire and poison 
Malicious as a witch and much more cunning j 
Thou that dost ndc men 
Luc I nde men 1 

Sot Worse than the nightmare let thy tongue he 
silent 
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And take our Bcourges patiently , thou hast 
In thy own self all the ingredients 
Of wickedness in thy sc\, able to furnish 
Hell, if it w ere insufficiently provided 
With falsehood, a she fiend of thy own making ; 

Circe, that charm’d men into swine, was not 
So much a Jew as thou art, thou hast made 
Us asses , dost thou hear’ 
ylmh He speaks for us all 
Bo^ But it IS better we be all made such, 

Than any one of us be monstcr’d worse. 

To be an ox, thy husband 
Scu Luc Ha, ha, ha ' 

Dos Dost thou laugh, crocodile’ 

Col That was well said 

Dos Spint of flesh and blood, I’ll conjure thee. 

And let the devil lay thee on thy back, 

I care not 

Mar Admirable Bostock ' 

Col That spirit of flesh and blood was well inforc’d 
Dos You thought us animals, insensible 
Of all your jugglings, did you, Proseqiinc’ 

Amh Aye, come to that 

Dos And that we lov’d, lov’d with a pox, your phisnomy , 
Know, w'e but tried thee, beldam, and thou art 
Thyself a son of the earth 
Amh How ' she a son’ 

Bos ’Twas a mistake, but she knows niy meaning, 

I begin to be a wcaiy, gcntlcincn. 

I’ll breathe awdiile 
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Col Tis time and that jroii mi) 
iraat cncoaragvmcat take that 

[^ret Atm a iox on the ear 
Dot Gcotlcmcnl colonel' nhat d)e mean? 

Cot ^omhall knor prccntlyj dare Imi lift iby TOicc 
To fnglit this lady or Lot oak thy panlon 
Aly enord shall np thybod) for thy heart 
\nd nail it on her threshold j or if jou 
Tlte proudest offer hut In looks tojuitify 
The baseness of this wretch your souls shall ons^rcr ( 
ditar Ifow^sthis? 

Col 0 impudence unheard t Panlon madam 
Aly tedious silence the affront grew up 
bo fast I durst not tnist toy uoderstandlncr 
> That any gentleman could allempt so much 

Dishonour to a tally of your goodness 
^^a8 this your project to make me nj)j>ear 
Guilty of that I hate bey ond all sacnlegc 1 
as It for this y ou pray <1 my company T 
^ ou tadpoles 1 tis your presence ebarros my tt>ord 
Or they should quickly pay their forfeit lives 
iSo altar could protect them 
yf/ni Vt e arc betray d 
Afar Was jt not his plot to have us rail ? 

Cot Say shall I yet be Bctnc* 

1 Lue By no means 

Tins IS noplace for blood norshall any’tcausL 
Engage to such a dauger 
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Col Jjut to be 

Your o«n \c\ations then till you be mad. 

And then reinoie yoursehes \Mth your oun garterh' 

You shall not go before I know from uhosc 
Biain this proceeded, you are the mirth 
Was e\ er civil lady so abus’d 
In her own house b’ ingratcful horsc-lccchcs’ 

Could your corrupted natures find no nay 
But this to recompense her noble faiour^. 

Her courteous entertainments’ would any 
Heathens done like to you ’ admit she n as 
So just to say she could sec nothing in \ou 
Woi thy her dcarci thoughts, as, to say truth. 

How could a creature of her wit and judgment 
Not sec how poor and inlserable things 
You arc at best ’ must you [be] impudent’ 

In such a loud, and pcicmptory manner. 

Disturb the quiet of her thoughts and dwelling’ 
Gentlemen ' rather hinds , scarce fit to mi\. 

Unless you mend your manners, with her dnidges 
Luc This shews a nobleness, docs’t not, Sciitilla’ 

Bos \Vliy, sii, did not you tell us ’ 

Col What did I tell you’ 

Dos Nothing 

Col Begone, lest I forget myself 
Dos I have a token to remember j on 
A palsy upon your fingers, noble colonel ' 

Mai Was this his stiatagem ' we must begone 

\exeunt Sir Mat maduhe,Dostocl, and Sn Amhiosc 
Luc Sii, I must thank ye, and desire your pardon 
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For what has past to >our particular 

Col You VC more than satisfied my gennco in 
Th acknowledgment disdain cannot provoke 
Me to be so insolent 
Luc Again I thank you 
Col I can forget your last neglect if you 
Think me not too unworthy to expect 
home favour from you 
Luc How d ye mean > 

Col nhy 

As a servant should that is ambitious 
To cal! ) ou nustres till the happier title 
Of mfc crown his desires 
Luc I must confess 

This has won much upon me hut two words 
To such a bargain you re a gentleman 
1 m confident would adventure for me 

Col As far as a poor life could speak my service 
Luc That 8 fair and far enough I make not any 
Exception to your person 
Col Body enough 
I hope to please a lady 
Luc But— 

Col To my fortune 

Luc To that the least 1 have estate for both 
Col Thouf'h it hold no comparison with yours 
It keeps me like a gentlemaD 
Luc I have a scruple 
Col You honour me in this 
There a hope if I can take avray that care 
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You may be mine 

Lite Sii, can you put me in sccuiitj 
That yon ha\e been honest’ 

Col Honest, how d’ye mean ’ 

Luc Been honest of your body jou gentlemen 
Out of the wars, Inc la/y, and feed higli, 

Drink the rich giape, and, in canary, may 

Do strange things, when the nine has wash’d away 

Discretion 

Col What is your meaning, lady ’ 

Luc. I do not urge you for tlic time to come, 

Pray understand, bate you been lioncst hitherto ’ 

And yet, because you shall not tioublc friends 
To he compurgators. I'll be satisfied. 

If you will take your own oath that you me 
Col Honest of my body’ 

Luc Yes, sir, it will become me to be caicful 
Of my health , I’ll take your own assurance. 

If you can clear your body by an oath. 

I’ll marry none but you, before this gcntlew onian 
Col Your reason why you use me thus ’ 

Luc I w onder you w'lll ask , do not I hem 
How' desperate some have been, what pain, what physic ’ 
Col This IS a talc of a tub, lady 
Luc You rid no match without a shirt, to shew 
The complexion of vmurbody, I hav'e done, sii 
When you resolve to swear you’re honest, I 
Vow to be yours, your wnfe , I am not hasty , 

Think on’t, and tell me, w'heii we meet again 
Anon, to-night, to-monow, w'hen you please. 



THE OALL 


57 


bo fare%\ell noble colonel romc ScutiUa 

{exeunt Lucma and Scuttlla 
Col Is t come to this ? I m jeer’d again is t possible 
To be honest at these veara? a man of my 
Complexion and acquaintance^ \vas ever 
Gentleman put to this oath before in this fasluon? 

I/I have the grace nmr to forswear myself 
Something may be done and yet tis doubtful 
bhc 11 have more tricks if widows he thus coltish 
The devil will have *i task that goes a wooing {exu 


ACT IV SCeSE I 

Snter Loan Rainebow and Do^tock 

Bos buch an affront my lord* I was aaliam d on t 
A mere conspiracy to betray our fames 
But had you seen how poorly they behav d 
Themselves such craven knights a pair of drone bees ' 
I the midst of my vexation if I could 
Forbear to laugh I have no blood in me 
They were so far from striking that they stood 
Like images things without life and motion 
Fear could not make so much as their tongue tremble 
Left all to me 

Lord R bo so what then did yon’ 

Bos The lady laugh d loo and the colonel 
Increas d his noise to see how she derided 
Tin. poor knights 
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Lord It Leave their character, and proceed 
To nhat yon did 

Bos You shtill jiardon me, my lord, 

I am not willing to report myself, 

Tliev and the lady, and the colonel 
Can witness I came on 

Loid R But how came jou off, cousin ? that must com- 
mend you 

Bos I liaic my limbs, my lord, no sign of loss 
Of blood you see, but this was fortune, how 
The colonel came off’s uncertain 
LordR Do not you know' ’ 

Bos No, I left him , I think ’tis time 
Lord R You did not kill him ? 

Bos Upon my faith, my lord, I meant it not, 

But wounds fall out sometimes w'hcn the sword’s in 
These are poor things to brag of, Ihaiesav'd 
Myself, you see 

Lord R If it be so. I’ll call you cousin still, my satimst 
EntC) BARhER 

Hark ' You shall beat this fellow' 

Bos Shall I, my lord, without cause'' 

Lord R He shall gi\ c you cause presently , how now', 
Gum’d taffeta ' 

Bar I pay for w'hat I wear. 

My satin lord, your wardrobe does not keep 
Me waim , I do not nin o’the ticket with 
The mercer’s wife, and lecher out my debts 
At country houses 
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Lord R There $ something else you do not 
Bar I do not use to flatter such as you are 
Vt hose bodies are so rotten thej 11 scarce keep 
Their souls from breaking out 1 wnte no odes 
Upon your mistress to commend her postures 
And tumbling in a coach touards Paddington 
Whither )ou hurry her to see the pheasants 
And try what operation the eggs have 
At your return I am not taken with 
Your mighty nonsense glean d from heathenish plays 
Which leave a curse upon the author for em 
Though I have studied to redeem you from 
Hie infection of sacbhools nfaich martyr seme 
^\o^ae than no almanack 
Lord R Escelient satire ' 

But lash not on stop here or I shall kick 
Your learned worship 
Bar But do not I advise you do not 
LordR ^Vhy do not’ 

Bar It mil fall heavy on somebody if your lordship 
hick me I shall not spare your cousin there 
Lord R On that condition what do you think of that ’ 

\hicks him 

Bar IkJiat do you fhmk ’ ^(o Bosfock 

Bos E'ccellently well followed by my troth la 
He II pitch the bar well I warrant he does 
&o follow his kick 
Bar Let it go round 
Dos Good right as my leg again 


[hichs Dosiocl 
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Lord R Youl leg I ’t\vas lie that kick’d you 
Dos D’ye think I do not feel it’ 

Lo 7 d R Why d’ye not use your toes then ’ 

Bos YTiat, for a merry touch, 

A trick, a turn upon tlie toe ’ d’ye hear, sir. 

You’re good company, but, if thou lovest me ? — 

Bar Love you ’ why, d’ye hear, sir, 

1 , 1 ,- 

Wliat a pox should any man see in you. 

Once to think of you ' love a squirt ' 

Shall I tell thee what thou art good for ’ 

Bos Aye 
Bar For nothing 

Dos Good again , my lord, observe him, for nothing 
Bai Yes, thou unit stop a breach in a mud wall, 

Or serve for a Priapus in the garden to 

Fright away crow'S, and keep the corn, bean shattei. 

Thou ivilt 
Bos Ha, ha, ha ’ 

Bar Or thou wilt serve, at shrove-tide, to have thy legs 
Broken wntli penny truncheons in the street , 

’Tis pity any cock should stand the pelting. 

And such a capon unprefer’d 
Bos Ha, ha, ha ' 

Bar Cry mercy, you’re a kinsman to the lord, 

A gentleman of high and mighty blood 
Lord R But cold enough , will not all this provoke him ’ 
Bar Dost hear’ for all this I ivill undertake 
To thrash a better man out of a w'ench 
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That travels with her hutter oulk to market 
Between two dorsers * any day of the week 
My twice sod tail of tfreen dsh I mil do t 
Or lose my inheritance Tell m<*, and do not stammer 
A\Tien wert thou cudgel d last* nhat woman beat thee? 
Bos Excellent Barker I 
Bar Thou art the toivn top 
A boy will set thee up and make thee spin 
Home with an eel-skm do not marry do not 
Thy wife mil coddle thee and serve thee up 
In plates with sugar and rose water to 
Him that hath the grace to cnckold thee 
And if Pythagoras transmigration 
Of souls were true thy apint should he tenant 
To a horse 

Dos ^Vhy to a horse * 

Bar A smteh and spur would do some good upon you 
Why dost thou interfere? get the gnneomes t go 
And straddle like a gentleman that would 
Not shame his kindred but what do 1 
Lose time mth such a puppy> 

Bos W ell go thy ivays 1 U justify thy mt 
At my oivn peril 

Bar I would speak with you ]Jo Lord Rainehote 

Be not toohusy with your lordship s legs 
I U tell you omewhat 
Lord R Speak to the purpose then 
Bar I bestow'd 

Dor wp n fC’nUiFhdse 
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A Msit on tlic Indicb Avhich you wot of, 

Tlieyha\c tlicir wits btill, and rcsohc to keep llicm, 

They will not hang- tlicmschcs for a young lord, 

Nor grow into consumption; other men 

Haic CIOS, and nose, and lips, and handsome kgb too. 

So fare you well, inv lord, I left your kick 
With your cousin to buy otto [t’lit 

Lord li Very well 

But hark you, cousin Bostoek you ha\c a mind 
And modest constitution, I expected 
You would haic lifted up jour leg 
Jia To kick him ’ 

Whj’, an’ jou would lia\c gi\cn a thousand pound, 

I could not do’t for laughing, beside. 

He was your friend, nij lord 
Lord n Did you spare bun 
For that consideration ? 

Bos How’socicr, 

VHiat honour had it been for me to quarrel, 

Or wit, indeed’ If e\crj' man should take 

iVll the abuses that arc meant, great men 

Would be laugh’d at, some fools must ha\c their jests , 

Had he been any man of blood or lalour. 

One that profess’d the sword, such as the Colonel, 

Less provocation would haic made me actne 

Enter Sm Ambrose and Sir iMAR-MADOur 

Lord R The eagles take no llies, is that it ’ how now' 
Sir Ambrose, and my honour’d fnend Sir hlarmaduke ? 
You are strangei s 
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Mar \ our lonishipfl pardon Mr Bostuck 

Uoi Now 1 be put to It tfiiA talkin;' u ill undo me 

Lord R Pr’jtlite tell me is the Colonel alirc «lill? 

jdmb \lne rri} lordl jes yts hesiOiie 

Rot Did ] our lordship think nhsolutct) he iras dead ? 

IjordR Dut he IS slircu’dl) noundcdl 

jimh No mj lonl 

llctsseryucll but tiros four kinsman a fortune 
Rot Pf') thee nc cr speak on t 
UrdR nhal? 

Mar Tohaieoldon a box on th ear 
Lord R Howl , 

Mar ^^ltll hts list and an indifTcrent round one 
Rot ^es fcs be did strike me 1 could baic told }ou 
that; 

Dut therefore did he stnkel uk them that 
Mar If )ou uould knou tnf lord he u-as our orator 
To nil upon the lady for abusin;; v* 

U*lucli I confess he did mth lun^ and spint 
^^bcQ* in the concluiion the Colonel 
htruck him to the f'round 
Rot lie did so tis a truth 
Lord R And did }ou take iti 

Rot Take itl he gt»e it me ui) lord| I asked not 
for It 

Dut tis not yet rcrcnjj'^d 
yfmb Tis truth uc suflet^d 
A little but the place protected him 


UAIA intheqturtix 
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Bos It was no place, indeed 
Mar Now, since you had the greatest hurtlicn in 
The alFront, 

Bos The blow ? 

Mar Right, we would know whether your resolution 
Be first to question him , for our cause appears 
Subordinate, and may take breath till you 
Have call’d him to account 
Bos I proclaim nothing. 

And make no doubt the Colonel will give me 
Satisfaction like a gentleman 
Amh We are answer’d, and take our leave, my lord 
Lord R We shall meet at the ball anon, gentlemen 
Mai Your lordship’s servants now to our design 

[exeunt 

Bos My lord, I take my leave too 

Lord R Not yet, cousin, you and I have not done 

Bos Wliat you please, cousin 

Lord R You have cozen’d me too much 

Bos I, my good lord 

Loi d R Thou most unheard of coward ' 

How dare you boast relation to me ^ 

Be so impudent as to name, or think upon me. 

Thou stain to honour ' Honour ' thou ’rt beneath 
All the degrees of baseness quit thy father. 

Thy suppos’d one, and with sufficient testimony 
Some serving-man leap’d thy mother or some juggler 
That conjures mth old bones, some woman’s tailor. 

When he brought home her pettieoat, and took measure 
Of her loose body, or I’ll cullice thee 
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^Vitha bottom 
Bos Good mj lord i 
T^rdlt DcaoLatnd 
In presence of j our mistrcs5 1 tis CQ 0 Ui;lt 
To tnaXc the blood of oil thou knouut 9iHpcclc<I 
And HI hate eatisfactton 
Dos My lord I 

Lord B Tor usmj' of iny name in ordinanes 
I th list of others «hom you make jo«r pnnle^e 
To domineer and win applause romcinncs 
^Mth tapsters and threadbare tobacco merebants 
That worship )our ?otd lace and if’norunc.c 
Stand bare and bend thetr hams when > on belch out 
M) lord and t other cousin in o hand} hou'tc 
U*}iom vruhanoisc )ou curse by Jaik and Tom 
For failing }ou at nsh*strcet or the Steel )arrl 
Bos My scr^ pood lord 
Lord B lU you not draw 1 
Dos Not ogainst your honour but you shall see 
Lord B \nd sc\ my eyes to look on such a land rat < 
Uerc all these shames forgotten how shall I 
Be safe in honour with that noble lady 
To whom 1 sinfully commended thee; 

1 hough twere not much, enough to make her think 
I am as base as thou art and the Colonel 
And all that have but heard thee call me cou in 

ni euUtc th with toft m tb«t U 111 pou 4 Uico arith a bottom 
rlull f th esd. C III/ rruOTc^ lia^nvy tntTie r ommrat po ndc4 i 
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cure for tins, yon malt-worm ' oh, m> soul, 
How it (Iocs blush to know thee, hra^rginif pupjiv ' 
D’ye hear me thunder and lightning what 
Nobility my predecessors boasted. 

Or any man from honour’s stock descended ? 

How many marquesses and calls arc number’d 
In their great family ? what coats they quarter? 
How many battles our forcfatheis fought > 

’Tis poor, and not becoming perfect gentry 
To build their gloiics at their fathers’ tost. 

But at their own expense of blood or \irtue. 

To raise them li\ing momimcnts , our birth 
Is not our own act , honour upon trust 
Our ill deeds forfeit, and the wealth) sums 
Purchas’d by others’ fame or sweat, will be 
Our stain, for we inhcnt nothing truly 
But what our actions make us worthy of, 

And are you not a precious gentleman ? 

Thou art not worth my steel redeem this loic 
Some generous way of undertaking, or 
Thou shalt be given up to boys, and ballads. 

The scorn of footmen, a disgrace more black 
Than bastard , go to the Colonel 
Bos I wall, my lord 

Lord B But now, I think oft, ’twill be ncccssari 
That first you right my honour with the lady 
You shall carry a letter , you will do’t> 

Bos I’ll carry aii) tiling 

Lord R Expect it presently 

Bos Such another conjuring will make mo 


[t.ril 
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Believe I am illcirititnatc indeed 

This came from keeptog companj ^tith the Madcs 

From >v lom I learnt to roar and run oivn) 

I know tis a base tluni, to be a cotrard 

But cr *{7 man a not born to be a Hercules 

Some must be beat that others tnay be valiant [en/ 

bCCNE II 

Fntn- RusamoM) uni Honoria irAuperm Sm ^lARSIIPuac 
rn/fSiR \MBRo r/oihtfh 

Rfit Let It lie 80 they mil else be troublesome 
Mar This canuot I hope displease you lady its 
No nciv afTcction I protest altliou^h 
This be the hrst occasion I took 

To expre s if [ta Rosamowl 

Ro$ \ou did lU in the expression 
\lthougb your bashfulncss irould not permit ^oti 
To speak in }our own cause you might hare sent 
\ our meaning 1 can make a shift to read 
Ascurryhand but I shall tell you sir 
Ufar Pr*) thee do 

//on Is C possible your heart bath been tormented 
In loies flame and I the cause? \to Sir Amhrose 

Amb "V our beauty liath the power 
To melt a bcythian s bo om those divine 
Beams would make soft the earth when rugged winter 
Hath scald the crannies up mtb frost your eye 
W ill make the frigid region temperate 
Should you but smile upon t account it then 



No wonder if it turn nu bren*'! to « 

Jti)<; I ‘;cc ^ou nre in Irne b\ \onr nuMition,* 

And, Vnu'-e I pitj n (,o*ntkniim ‘'honld lo-** 

His jnssion. I’ll tu (|u.unt \on with u >•(( n t 

[r/o trhtcpt rx tr> Sir Mnrmniltif > 
Mnr 'J lie Indj Honori.i ’ 

Itox U Imt ini-fortuiK ’tuns 
Von did not fir-t npiilv joiirM If to Iiir 
Tlint nn reward \our lo\e, and lintli n licari 
bpacious to eiitert nil \nn , •^liedot s bni \ini 
Upon im knowlr'lLT* , stnmtrrh, and -o 
Comnicnds jou in ^o^lr al)«tn(t 
Mar Saj joii ^o, lad\ ’ 

Piirdon, I bc'-cci li )on, the afl' i tinn 
I profest to }our l!ldJ^lup, ’tw is but 
A compliment, I nrn ‘•orrj, I protf^-t 
Itoi Oh, 'tis cNtus’d, sir, but I must t< II mui. 

Perhaps ^ou will not find her iio\ so trat table, 

Upon the npjirohensiim Hie was •.li',dil'Ml , 

But to presenhe jou (onfideiuc were to 
Suspect jour art, and hold distretion 
Hon Tis us I tell jou, «ir no lad\ in 
The world tan speak more ])rais( of \our hod\ 

She knows not \ct jmur mind [to Sir /Imhrou 

Amh Is’t possible ? 

Hon And jet betause she s.m \our tompliments 
Directed so iinhappilj to me, 

I know not how you 11 find her on the budden , 


* A line fccm^ to Ik I'nntinr fitri 
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But tis not half an hour since you posscst 
The first pJacc in her thoughts 
Shall I presume 

You mil excuse the lore I did present 
Your ladyship ? it \\ as not from iny heart 
I hope you mil concene so 
Hon \ slight error 
^mb I am asham d ort 
Hon Tls sufficient 
Tliat you recant no more neglect 

[StrAmbrote addrettes Hotnmond 

Ros 'V ou are pleasant 
Amb Be you so too 1 11 justify thou shalt 
Have cause 

Ros To uondcrat you what s your meaning sirl 
Amb Sweet lady 

^\'hat thoughts make sad your bron * I ha\c ohscrv d 
Your eyes shoot clearer light 
Roa Youarcdcceivd 
I am not melancholy 
Amb Be for ever banish d 
The imagination of >vhat can happen 
To cloud So rare a beauty ' you re m love 
Roa In lovp ' who told you so I 
Amb But that s no wonder 
\Ve all may love but you hate only poucr 
To conquer where you place affection 
And triumph o er your wishes 
Hon [Th Sir Marmadithe } 1 love you 1 you re strangely 
sir mistaken 

Put your deticcs on some other lady 



Fvc been so fai from any affection to you 
That I have laboured, I confess, t’unsettle 
The opimon of my lady Rosamond, 

Who, I confess, loves you, and that extremely 

Mm How ' she love me ? then I have made fine noik 
Hon What cunning she is mistress of, to hide 
Her strange affections, or what powci she has. 

She does [not] fly into your arms, I know not 
Ros \_To Sir Amb) ose ] Are you so dull? 

Why, this was but to try your constancy , 

I’ve heard her swear you ate the prop’rest knight, 

The very Adonis , why, she has got your picture, 

And made it the only saint within hei closet 
I blush at your credulity 
Amh Is’t e’en so ^ 

I have undone myself with hei already , 

Pardon me, gentle madam, I must leave you 
Ros With all my heart 

Hon We arc reliev’d, [nsn/e to Rosamond 

Enter Monsieur Lr l<Risi>x 
Monsieur Le Fnske 

Le Fris Ties hmnble set viteia , madamc, me sweat with 
de hast to wait upon your ladyships , I pray, give me dc 
leve dispatch presently, for I must figaiics to be done 
Ros Gentlemen, let your passions breathe awhile, 

A little music may correct the erior. 

And you may find yourselves 
Le Fi IS Alles 

Amh A^ith all my lieait, Sii Maimaduke, let’s help 
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To exercise the ladies 
Mar A good motion 

Le Fns And begar noting in the world mor profet 
your body den de motion ^ la mode de France 
Mar I am for anj fnsk 

Le Fns Hal de fnsh you jump upon my name and 
begar you have my nature to denght hey and all de world 
IS but fnsh 

Hon A country dance then 

Le Fns Ah monsieur madame ’ aUe~ {they dance 
Fort bon tres excellent begar! so I crave jour patience 
madame gentlemen )ou be at de ball ma fox youseedat 
was never in dis world 
Ros What monsieur’ 

Le Fns A^Tiat do you think dat is? me tell you begar 
you see me play de part of de Cupid 
Hon A French Cupid i 

Le Fns Begar French Cupid why? dere is no love like 
de French love dat is Cupid love is hot and de French 
IS hot 

Ros How comes u to pass that you arc to play Cupid 
monsieur? 

Le Fns My lord give me command me have device and 
de masque for de ladies and me no trust little jacknape to 
play young Cupid but myself 
Hon Cupid IS a child you have a beard monsieur 
Le Fns Ale care not de baire for dat begar de little 
god may have de little beard Venus his moder have de 
mole and Cupid her shild may have de black musscll 
Hon But monsieur we read Cupid was fair and 
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You aic black, how will that agree ’ 

Le Fus Cupid is fair, and montmn is black, 'vhy, 
monsicui is black den, and Cupid is fair , what is d.it ? a 
fair lady love de servant of dc black complcMon dc bun 
air, the colour is not de mush, Vulcan was dc black- 
smith, and Cupid may be dc black gentleman, his son 
legitimate 

Amh ’Tis the ivay to make Cupid, the boy, no bastaid 
Le Fits But do you no publish this iiucntion , me meet 
you at dc ball, arm’d with quiver and dc bow 
Hon You will not shoot us, I hope you’ll spare our 
hearts 

Le Fris Begar, me shit you if me tan, and your arts 
shall bleed one, two, tree gallon, adieu, niadnme, leirueur, 
gentlemen, ti es humble [scrvitein 3 
Amb Adieu, monsieur’ Now', madam, with yourfaioui, 
I must renew my suit 
Hon You’d better buy a new one. 

Nay, then we shall be troubled [cut 

Amb You’ll w'lthdraw. 

I’ll follow you [exit 

Mar Come, come, I know you lo\c me 
Ros You may enlarge your folly, my dciU knight. 

But I have pardoned you for love already [r.z’i/ 

Mar This shall not sene youi turn , I came hitlici 
Not to be jeer’d, and one of you shall lo\c me iit 

SCENE III 

Elite) Bostock, Laui Lucina, tind Scuiilla 
Luc O impudence' daies he leturn ’ 
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Scu It seems so 

Bos Most gracious madam my cousin your lord 
Ramebow * 

Commends himself in black and white [fftves her a letter 
Luc Tome? 

Bos D ye think tis from myself? 

Scu You might have done t in black and blue 
Bos bcutilla how does thy poor soul ? thou 
Hast no husband nor children to commend me to 
Scu The poor soul s well I hope your body is 
Recover'd does not your left check bum still ? 

We have so talk d of you 

Luc reads — I am sorry any gentleman that has 
relation to me hould he so forgetful of your honour and 
his own but though he have forfeited opinion let me 
continue innocent in your thoughts I have sent you a 
small jewel to expiate my offence for commending him 
I expect your ladyship at the ball \vherc you shall make 
many happy to kiss your hand and in their number the 
true admirer of your virtues Rainbbow 

My lord is honorable 
Bos A slight jewel madam 

\he presents a set of diamonds 

O th pme ( d the tw f II wtngoccas la wh h th am f th 
1 d occurs h 1 called Lord Lo call- H i ge rally t od ced u th 
Lo d b t twice >nth pmediag ce esh I called Lord Raj bow Th 
d tity t h double-named lord^p u q esti nabl Th sam sort f 
in tak mad i th first see f ct V whcr Sir Vmhros ilS 
W maJ t nrcaJMi^' A oefaiKfS 5'<epft 
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Luc I am Ins servant 

Bos Nay, faith' my loid is right, I have not met 
The Colonel since you know when 
Sen You liaie more leason to remember 
Bos I would be so bold to ask you a question 
Luc In the mean time give me lea\c, we arc none 
But friends I knou you’re valiant 
Bos No, no, you do not know’t, but I know myself 
Scu That’s more 

Luc But will you answer me > uhy did not you strike 
him again ’ 

Scu Tliat might have Ciius’d blood 
Bos You’re I’thc right 
Luc You did not fear him ? 

Bos But blood is not alike, terms were not even , 

If I had killed him there had been an end 
Lttc Of him 

Bos Right, madam , but, if he had wounded me. 

He might liaie kill’d, hcaien knows, how many 
Scu Strange 1 

Bos D’ye not concene it? so many diops of mine. 

So many gentlemen , nay, more, who knows 
"Which of these might have been a knight, a lord 
Luc Perhaps a pnnec 
Bos Princes came from the blood , 

And should I hazard such a severation 

Against a single life ? ’tis not I fear 

To fight ivith him by these hilts , but what wise gamester 

Will venture a hundred pounds to a flaw’d sixpence '' 
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Sou Madam the Colonel 

Bos An he were ten Colonels 1 11 not endure his com 
pany 

Sweet lady vou and 1 11 retire 
Sou An you were less honorable 
Bos He should not seeh me then 
Scu He should rather hardly find you I m your 
servant [exeunl Scutdla and BostocI 

Ente Colonel 

Lite I ivas wishing for you sir — 

Your judgment of the e diamonds 
Col The stones are pretty 
Lac They were a lord s sent me for a token 
Vou canuot chuse but know him the lord Rainebow 
Col bo so so I am like to speed 
Luc Is not he a pretty gentleman » 

Col And are you sure he s honest > 

Luc As lords go now a days that are in fashion 
But cryyoutnercy you hate put me m ramd 
I did propound a business to you sir 
Col And I came prepar’d to answer you 
Luc Tis very well I II call one to be a witness 
Col That was not I remember m our covenant 
lou shall not need 

LxfC I II fetch you a book to swear by 
Col LtliWicyenus and Adorns Xhzn 
Or Ond s wanton Elegies Anstotle s 
Problems Guy of ^^a^v%lck orSirBevis 
Or if there be a play book you Io>e better 
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Pll take xny oath upon youi epilogue 
Liic You’re veiy merry , well, swear how you'pleasu 
Col In good time, <! 

You do expect now I should swear I’m honest ^ > ' 

Luc Yes, sir, and ’tis no hard condition, '■ 

If you reflect upon my piomise 
Col What ^ 

Lite To many you , which act must make you lord 
Of me and my estate, a round possession , 

Some men have gone to hell for a less matter 

Col But I will not he damn’d for twenty thousand 
Such as you aie, had every one a million. 

And I the authonty of a parliament 
To marry with ye all, I ivould not buy 
This flesh , now I have sworn 
Ltic I think so. Colonel ' 

Bless me ’ twenty thousand mves ' ’twould ne’er 
Come to my turn, and you’d not live to give 
The tithe benevolence 

Col They would find pages, fools, or gentlemen ushcis 
Luc Then, upon the matter. 

You being not willing, sir, to take your oath, 

I may be confident you ai e not honest 

Col Why, look upon me, lady, and consider 
With some discretion, what part about me 
Does look so tame you should suspect me honest , 

How old d’ye think I am ? 

Luc I guess at thirty 

Col Some in the woild doubted me not so much , 

At thirteen I was ever plumii and forwaid , 



My dr} nurse swore at soon 1 kissd like one 
Of fnc and tnent} setting thnt tistdc 
\\ liat 8 my profession } 

/ tie V soldier 

Col bo —examine a «lio!c ormj and find 
One soldier that hates a handsome woman ! 

\\ e cannot march wathoiit our I a<* and Inffjjaj’e 
And IS t possihle when we come where women * pride 
And all temptation to irantonness alKiunds 
c should lo e our actirit} ? * 

/uc V ou scldiers arc hrarc fcllons 
Col \\ hen n c hare our pa} 

W c row no chastit} till we marr} lad} 

*Ti 8 out of fashion indccil sriiU ^ntlcmcn 
To he honest and of aqc to<»ethcr tis suflinent 
\\ c can proTide to tike our pleasures to > 
ithout lofcction a sound IknI} is 
A treasure lean ten}ou }ct if that 
U ould satisfy you I should make no scruple 
To swear hut otherwise )OU most pardon us 
As we must pardon you 
Lue Us sir I 

<7o/ \c.s you I ns if you lailics hid not } our ra^nes 
And martial discipline as well ns we 
^ our outworks and redoubts your court of guanl 
Your sentries and pcnlucs sillies rclrcots 

TherrcMtit rra oncni fthJ pmh dl IT -n from U ^ JUn, in wJii h 
I concci e If I Incwcciljr pri ted 
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Parties^ and stiata^eras , women are all honest. 

Yes, yes, exceeding honest, let me ask you 
One question , I’ll not put you to your oath , 

I do allow you Hyde Paik and Spring Garden 
You have a recreation called the hall, 

A device transported hither by some ladies 
That affect tennis , what d’ye play a set ’ 

There’s a foul racket kept under the line. 

Strange words are bandied, and strange re\ els, madam 
Luc The world imagines so 
Col Nay, you’re aU talk’d of 
Luc But if men had more wit and honesty, 
They~would let fall their stings on something else , 

This IS discours’d, but ivhen corantos^ fail. 

Or news at ordinaries, when the phlegmatic Dutch 
Ha\e ta’en no fisher boats, or our coal ships land 
Safe at Newcastle, you’re fine gentlemen 
But, to conclude of that we met for , your honesty. 

Not justified by an oath, as I expected. 

Is now suspended , mil you swear yet ? 

Col Why, I thought you had been a Chiistian ividow , 
Have I not told you enough , you may meet one 
Will forfeit his conscience, and please you better, 

Some silk-worm of the city, or the court , 

There be enough will swear away their soul 
Foi youi estate, but I have no such purpose 
The wars will last, I hope 


* A cornnto is t quick tlnnce 
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/uc ko 0 Sciitilla ! 

rntrr Scuni^ 

ou ^\prc present when I promisril the Colonel 
To l>e Ills wife upon condition 
He could reairc my opinion by lits oath 
Tliat he nns honest I &m bound in honour 
Not to go back )OJTcdunrit Inm}oiir« sir 
Be } ou a w itnc s to this otemn contract 

Col \rc jou in came t lad) ? I hare not sworn 
/we ^ ou hare giicn better truth 
He that cm make lUw c<m crence oC on oath 
\8surcs his honest) 

Col In mind 
/we U hats past 

I (]uestton not if for the time to come 
\ our lose Iw nrtuous to me 
Col Most religious 
Or let me lire (he soldiers dishonour 
And die the scorn of gentlemen I have not 
bpacc enough in my heart to entertain thee 
l/ue Is not this better than swearing? 

Col I confess it 

I uc Now I may call you husband 

Col No title can more honour me 

Ijuc irt please )Oii 1 11 shew you (hen m) childri.ii 

Col Howl your children? 

J uc I have SIX that call me mother 
Col Hast faith? 

Luc Tlic elder may want softness to acknowledge you 
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But boino lire young enough, and may iie counspH’d 
To ask your hlcssing, docs this trouble you ’ 

Col Trouble me’ no, but it is the first news, lady, 
Of any children 
TjUc Nay, they are not like 
To he a burthen to us, they must trust 
To their oun portions left them by their father 
Col Where ? 

Luc But of my estate I cannot keep 
Any thing from them , and I know you are 
So honest, you’d not wiah me wrong the orphan's, 

’Tis but si\ thousand pound in money. Colonel, 

Among them all, beside some Inflingf plate 
And jew els worth a thousand more 
Col No more? 

Luc My jointuic will be firm to us, two hundred 
Per annum 

Col Is it so ? and that will keep 
A country house, some half-a-dozen cows , 

We shall haie cheese and butter-milk , one horic 
Will sene me and your man to ride to markets 
Luc Cau’st be content to Ine I’tlie country, Colonel’ 
Col i\nd watch the pease, look to the hay , and talk 
Of oats and stubble, I ha\c been brought up to’t, 

And, for a need, can thrash 
Luc That will saie somewhat 
Col Pthc ycai, beside my skill in farrowing pigs 
O 'tis a wholesome thing to hold the plough. 

And wade up to the talf I’the duty funows ' 

Woisc than sleeping in a trench or quagmire , 
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V ou lia\e not heird me \\hi$tlc jet 
Luc Jso indeed 

Col ^Miy there sit she docs counterfeit Well ladj 
Be jou in jest or earnest thisisiny 
Resolution 1 11 marry you no you d forty (.liildrcn 
And not a foot of land to your jointure licaicn 
Will provide for us an we do our endeavours 
W here he the children ? come hoiv many hoys '* 

Luc As many as you can ^ct sir 
Col How? 

Luc No more 

Since you re so noble knon I tried your patience 
Vnd no\V I am confirm d my estate is yours 
Without the ncif'ht of children or of debts 
Lore me and I repent not 
Col bay 6t thou so? 

I would uc had n pnest here 
/ we There remains to take away one scruple 
Col Another ifimcrack? 

Luc I have none tis your doubt sir 
And ere we marry you shall be contmc d 
borne malice has corrupted your opinion 
Of that ue call the ball 
Col A our dancing business 
Luc I will entreat your company to-night 
Where your own eyes shall lead you to accuse 
Or vindicate our fames 
Col W ith all my heart 
Stu Madam lilr Bostock 
Expects within 

o 
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JjVc You shall be reconcird to him 
Col WitliBostock? willingly, then to the hall , 
Whieh, for your sake, I dare not now suspect, 

Where union of hearts sucli empire brings. 

Subjects, methinks, arc crown’d as ucll as kings [ci cunt 


ACT V SCENE I 

Enter Li I aishr, ami Si rvasts xmlh per/ amis 

Le Fris Bon, fort bon, here a little, dcrc a little more 
My lord lure dis house of the city mcrchent , begar, it 
smell musty, and he mil haie all sweet for de ladies per- 
fume, perfume eicry corner presently, for dcrc is purpose 
to make all smoke anon, begar 

Enter Rosamond, Hosouia, amt iRLsnwAria 

Trps humble serviteur, madame ' 

Hon Where is iny lord ^ 

Le Fris He ivait on you presently , — Monsieur de Fiesh- 
ivater 

Fies Monsieur Le Fnske, these ladies weie pleas’d 
To command my attendance hither 
Le Fris Welcome to de ball, yicr ma foi , you pardon, 
monsieur, I haic much trouble in my little head, I can no 
stay to complement , a voti e sei vice ' {^e.vit 

Fies In all ray travels, I have not seen a more 
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Convenient structure 

Ros Now you talk of jour travels sigiuor till my 
lord 

Come you shall do us a special favour to 
Discourse what passages you have seen abroad 
Hon ^Verc you ever abroad before si'^nior? 

Fns I hardly ever was at home and jet 
U1 countries to the wise man are hts ovvoi 
Did you never travel ladies ’ 

Rot We are no ladies errant tis enough 
For uchasyou that lookfor state employment 
Fret \ et there he ladiek have your languages 
And married to great men prove the better statcsiucn 
Rot ^Ve have beard talk of many countries 
Fret And you may hear talk but give me the man 
That has mcasur d them talk s but talk 
Hon Have you seen a fairer city than London * 

Fret London is nothing— 

Rot How nothing? 

Fret To what it will be a hundred years lienee 
Rot I have heard much talk of Pans 
Hon \ ou have been there I in sure 

£nie Lord Raivcdou 

Fret I tell you madam I took shipping at 
Gravesend and had no sooner past 
The Cantons and Gnsons making some stay 
In the Valtelinc but I came to Pans a pretty 
Hamlet and itiuch in the situation like Dunstable 
Tis in the province of Alcontara some three leagues 
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Dibtiint fiom bcville, fioin wlicnte wc li<ivc o»r oranges 
Loul li Is the fellow mad? 

/?(/y I have heard Se\ille is in bjhiin 
Fi rs You may hear many things , 

1 lie people arc cn il that live in Spiiin, or there 
May be one town like another, hut if bcville 
Be not in France, I was never at Seville in my life 
JJon Proceed, sii 

Fra Do not I know Pans ^ it was built by the youngest 
son 

Of king Priam, and was call’d by his name , yet some 
Call it Lutctia, because the gciitlcvv omen there 
Play so well upon the lute 

Lo7 (I R What a rascal is this ’ 

Fros Here I observ’d many remarkable buildings, as the 
University, which some call the Louvtc, where the 
Students m.ule very much of me, and earned me 
To the Bear-garden, where I saw a play on the 
Bank-side, a very pretty comedy, call’d Match me 
In London 
Ros Is’t possible ’ 

Firs But there be no such comedians as we have here , 
Yet the wmraen arc the best actors, they play 
Their own parts , a thing much desir’d in England 
By some ladies, inns o’court gentlemen, and others , 

But that, by the way 
Hon See, sir 

Fj es I had staid longei tlicie, but I vvas offended with a 
Villainous scent of onions, which the wind brought from 
bt Omers 



Ros Ooious would make you sleep uell 
Fres Dut the scent ts not to be endued I smelt 
Of cm uben I came to Rome and hardly scap d the 
Inquisition for’t 

Hon Were you at Rome too stgnior? 

Fres Tis in my \vay to Venice 1 11 tell you madam I 
was I cry 

Loth to leare their country 
Ros W hich country ? 

Fres here H’as I last! 

Hon In France 

Fres Right for I had a tery good inn uhcrc mine 
ho t 

as a notable ^ood fcllou and a cardinal 
Ros Hon a cardinal I O impudence' 

Fres Oh the catches nc sang ! and his wife a pretty 
nomao 

And one that n-arios a bed one o the best in Luropc 
Hon Did you eier hear the like i 
Ros I did before suspect him 
Fres But mine host — 

Hon Tlic cardinal ? 

Fres Right— 'had a shrewd pate and his ears ucrc 
oinething 

Of the longest for one upon the oath ol u u'— — 

^\ oUoon that — from bpain to the Low 
Countnes and the other from I^pland into Ucriiiauy 
Ros bay you so I 

Fres A parlous head and yet loimg to his gutst 
As mine host Bankes as red in the gUls and as merry 



A , but anther him, and he sets all Clmbtcndom 
logether by the cars Well, shortly iftcr I left 
France, v^nd sailing along- the Alps, I c.iine to 
Lombardy, uherc I left m) cloak, for it uas tcry 
Hot traiclling, and went a pilgrimage to Rome, 

Wlierc I sau the tombs, and a pla^ in Pompev’s 
Theatre, heicl nas kindly entertain’d bv an anchorite. 

In whose chamher I lay, and dnink eider 
Loul R Na\, now he is desperate 
Hon Do not hiteinipt him 

I'ie<! What should I trouble von witli many stones^ 
From lienee 

I went to Naples, a soft kind of people, and cloth’d 

In silk , from thence I "went to Florciice, fiom whence wi 

Have the art of working cnstaids, which we call 

Floiciitincs , IMilnn, a rich state of 

Haberdaslicrs , Piedmont, where 1 had excellent \ciiisoit. 

And Padua, famous for the pads, or easy saddles. 

Which our physicians ride niion, and first brought from 
Thence when thev commenc’d doctor 
Ros Vciy good 

Fid I saw little in IMantiia beside dancing upon tin 
1 opes. 

Only their strong beer, better than an\ I 
E\cr diank at the Trumpet, but Venice, of all 
The Champaign countries, do not mibtakc, they arc the 
Vahantest gentlemen under the sun 
Ros Is that It ’ 

Firs 0 the Cata^ancis* we tnin d there ' 


* PraKibh ^ mis print for forlr.a/im 
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Hon W ho iva3 mth you? 

Fres Two or three magnificos granileca of the state 
\Vc titUcd them in the very R alto by the same 
Token tiro or three English spies told us they had lam 
Liegcr three months to steal awny the Piatzo and ship 
It for Coient Garden a pretty fahno and building 
Upon the —— but I iras compcll d to make 
Short stay here by reason of the Duke s concubine 
Fell in lore w'lth me gave me a nng of his out of 
A solid diamond which aftenvanls I lost washing my 
Hands m the salt ivater 

Hon Vou should hare fish d for*! and had as good 
luck as 

She that found her wedding nog in the 
Haddock s belly 

Frti No there was no staying I took post horse 
presently 

For Genoa and from thence to Madrid and so to 
The Netherlands 

Jios And how sped you among the Dutch ? 

Fres IVhy we were drunk ereryday together they get 
their 

Living by it 
Hon By dnnking ? 

Fret And making bargains m their tippling 
The Jews are innocent nay the devil hmiself 
Is but a dunce to them of whose trade they are 
Hon What s that? 

Fret They fish they fish still who canhclp it? they 
Have nets enough and may catch the Province 
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In tunc, then let the hing'donis look about them , 

They can’t be idle, and they liii\c one .idvanta^c 
Of all the world, thej’ll ha\e no conscience to trouble 
Them I heaid it whisper’d they want buttoi , they huic 
A dcsipfii to cliarni tlic Indies, and rcmoic their 
Dairy, but that, as a secret, shall ffo no further 
I caught a surfeit of boar in IlollantI , upon inv 
Recovery I went to Flushing, where I met with a handsome 
Frow, with whom I went to IMiddlcborough, by the 
And left her drunk at Rotteidam , there I took 
Shipping again for France, from thence to Dover, 

From Dover to Oravesend, from Gravesend to Qncen- 
Hithc, and from thence to what I am come to 

Lord Jl And, noble signior, von arc very welcome 
Fres I hope he did not ovcr-hcar me 
Loul II I am much honour’d, ladies, in your presence 
Fres Absence had been a sm, my lord, w here y on 
Were pleas’d to inntc 

Fnter itlossii on Li I itisur 

Lc Fri’i Fic, fie, my lord, give me one earc 

[lie leJnspeis iiith Lord lUunchoir 
Loul R Interrupt me no more, good monsieur 
Fres Monsieur Le Fnske, a word, a word, 1 beseech 
you, 

excusez mo! [cait Frcslncata and Li Fushc 

Lord R Have you thought, ladies, of your absent sei- 
vant ^ 

Within whose heart the civil war of love — 

Ros May end in a soft peace 



Lord R Excellent lady ‘ 

Hon Uehad armies too ray lord of wounded thoughts 
Lord R And are you agreed to wlijch I must devote 
My loring service? and whichis wisest fairest > 

Is it concluded jet? 

Hon Yoa did propound 
A hard province and we could not 
Determine as you expected but if 
\ our flame he not extinct we have devis d 
Another way 

Lord R You make my ambition happy 
And indeed I was thinking twas impo sible 
That two such beauties should give place to either 
And I am still that humble votary 
To both your loves 
Ros Then this we have made lots 
That what ive cannot fate may soon divide 
And we are fix d to obey our destiny 
There are but two one and your wishes guide > ou 
Z/>rd R And will you atisfy my chance '* 

Hon We should 
Be else unjust 

Lord R AVhat method shall we use > 

Ros Your hat my lord 
If you vouchsafe the favour 
Hon Dare you expose jour head to the air so longi* 
Lord R Most willingly put in 
Ros There is fortune 

Hon That draw which (piickly tells how much I love 
you 



Lotd R bo, bo, now Id me sec, 1 commend join dcwii 
Since I am incapable of both, 

Ibis lb a way indeed , but your faiour 
Jlo'! Let’s li.u c fair plaj , m\ lord 
Lord R Wliat fool is he. 

That, having the choice of mistresses, will be 
Confin’d to one, and rob himself’ I am yet 
The fa\ontc of both , this is no poln \ , 

I could mahe shift with both a-bed 
Rox You arc merry 

Lord R In troth, and so I am, and in the mind 
I am in, will giic nnsclf no cause to the contrai j 
D’ye see? ril draw you both 
Hon How ' both ’ 

Lord R You cannot othciwisc be reconcil’d , 

I’ll be content to marrj one, and do 

Scrncc to the other’s petticoat, I must tell you, 

I am not without precedent 
Hon There j ou triumph 

Lotd R Within the name of Venus ha ' a blank 
By this light ' nothing, neither name nor m irk 
Both Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lotd R This IS a riddle jet 
Ros ’Tis quickly soh’d 
Y our lordship was too confident , 

We never were at such a loss, my lord. 

As, with the hazard of our wit or honour. 

To court you with bO desperate afiection 
Hon By our example know, bome ladies maj 
Commend, nay, love a gentleman, and jet 
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Be safe in their owa thoughts and ec ns far 
A modesty nnd honour will allow us 
W c arc still serranls to your lordship 
LordR Say so? why look you ladies that you may 
perceive 

How I can be temperate too first I thank > ou 
Heartily and to recompense your wit 
Present another lottery jou shall not 
Suspect I hare a thought that will betray 
\ our tanoccncc to scandal let me entreat 
\ ou take your chance too this for \ ou madam 
And this IS left your fortune do me honour 
To wear these pair of jewels for my sake 
So with a confidence of your happy pardon 
To what is past hereafter I shall pay 
To your true nrtues better senicc than 
^0 unnecessary trials 
Rot And to shew 

\\earcnotcoy my lord well wcaryour jewels 
I ord R And be their ornament 

Enter L\>ciSh Colonel Uostock nn/? Freshwater 
Co? All happiness to your lordship ’ 

\ our crenels are not full set noble ladies 
LordR Vourprcscncc will soon make us active madam 
1 was bold 

Dos She has y our diamond my lonl 
LordR And can you panlon? 

Dos Nay nay wcnrcfnciuls nrc 
ttciiot maihm? 
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Luc I were else nnincrciful 

Bos The Colonel too Ins gncii me s.itisfiu tioii 

Col I think you had enough 

Bo'i As much us I dc'-ir’d , und here’s my hand , 

While I can draw a sword, command me — 

Col What? 

Bos To jmt it uji again , all friends, all fiicnds ' 

A po\ of (jnarrclling ! 

Col I kiss your hand, sir 

Bos Kiss my hand, kiss my nolilc ladic*' here 
Col Why IS music silent all this wilder 
Has it no Aoice to hid these ladies welcome’ 

\ji goUUn htill descends 

Lntcr Vrvus, CuriD, and Diana 

Fen Come, boy, now draw' thy powerful bow. 

Here arc ladies’ hearts enow 
To be transfix’d , this meeting is 
To nifile ladies, and to kiss 
These arc my orgies , from each ey e 
A thousand wanton glances fly , 

Lords and ladies ol the game. 

Each breast be full of my own flame 
Why shoots not Cupid ? these are all 
Met in honour of my ball. 

Which Pans gai e to Ida lull , 

I’ll maintain these rc\ els still 
Why stays Cupid all this while ’ 

Dia Venus doth hciself beguile 
Fen Diana hcie’ go back again 
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Bicak, or rebound in iny oun f.uc , 

IMotlici, fly lienee, or von ^\)ll be. 

If } oil’ll stay, made as chaste ns she 
l^cn Can her nmgick charm them so’ 

Then ’tib time that Venus go. 

To seek her own more choice delight 
Against my mil, enjoy this night 
Dia Cnpid, if you mean to sta\, 

Thiow your licentious shafts awaj , 

Then you arc Lo\c, then be cmbnic’d, 

Lo\c IS welcome while he’s chaste 
Now’ some other strain, to show 

What pleasures to this night we owe [« (inurt 

Lnttr IJAUKrn, hke a Sati/r, ilaticing 
Fra I\Iy loid, my ladies, will jou see a monster > 

I liaic not met such anothci in all mj traicls 
Luc What hate we here, a satyr’ 

Bos No, ’tis a dancing bear 
Lord R Wliiit lb the dci ice ? 

Bar Wonder that a satyr can 
Put off wildness, and turn man , 

L<o\ c such ininiclcs can do 
But this ow'cs itself to yon. 

Bright lady 

Ro'< Keep the goblin from me, gcntleincn 
Bar You’ll know me 
All Barker 

Bar No more the cynick , I protest, 

You hai e converted me 
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Ihs ^ our meaning air? 

Bar I am the man j'ou dill encoura!^ inailnm 
To Icam lo dance I ahall do hetter tliortlj 
\ our love mil perfect me and mike me soft 
And smooth as any rcrcllcr 

Hot Ha ha hat my love I 1 am not madto lorcasitir 
Tor that s thy heat condition Judge men nil 
Hoir scamly this citilit) sheua in him ! 

Faith! rail and keep )our humour atill it slieirs excel 
lcnt{ 

Does he not become the beast? 

The lords allow you pension 
AU Ha ha ha] 

Bar \ou arc a Mitch Ilijustir)tt and there is not 
One honest thought among the uholescx of }mi 
Dye laugh loose mtted ladies? theix arc not 
In hell such funes that i a comfort yet 
To him that shall go tliithert he shall hare 
Less torment after death than he (iuds here 
Lord n \Miy Barker? 

Bar \ our ssit Las got the squirt too III traduce 
^ our ball for this ond if there be a poet 
That dares imtc mischief look to i»c srorse 
Tlian executed [cxi? 

I^rd R He uTll come to himself again when he hath 
purgd 

Fruahuater J Aim aside 

Fiter Sill MAiisfAUUar on*/ SiR Vmorosr. 

Mar Madam )iiur senants big this favour from jiiii 



Itns What is’t ’ 

'1/(7; Tiiat, since yom rcsolntioni will admit 
No cliaii^^c of hearts, you will not publish how 
We ha\c been icoi’d 

Ilox Not jeer’d, hut you came on so desperate 
JJon We loie our own, when we preserve 
Gentlemen’s honour 

Col Then let’s toss the hall 

fjOrd R iSi>(nior Freshwater 

F)(<; I\Icre\ and silence, ns \oii arc honorable ' 

Lotd R I\la\ It eoneern these ifcntlenu n r 
Frei Wh\, if I must — frcntlemen, joii imagine I Iiav 
been 

At Venice, hut I staid at Grave-end 

All this summer, expecting a wind, and findimr it 

bo uncertain, will defer the vojage till the spring, 

I am not the first whom the winds and seas have cross’d 
Mar Then you have cross’d no sea ’ 

Fres If you please, I’ll require 
But my principal , and, foi y our good ( onipain , 

I’ll stay at home for good, and all to be merry 
Loullt Nay, nay, you shall go your voyage 
We would not have you lose the benefit 
Of travel when you come home, vou may siiinmon 
Your debtors by a drum, and, shewing voni bag 
Of certificates — 

Dos Receive your monev vvhen vou can get it, and be 
Knighted 

Fies I thank you, gentlemen, 1 am in a way, now, 

I have sold my land, and put out my money. 
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Tu lire 1 see m) heart niU not dance to m^ht 
I ina) to Grave end in the inominir 
I can l>c but pichl d m salt imtcr and 111 
A enture one drowninjj to be rr rcni; d 
Again again set set [it rf incr 

Lve What think }OU of all this? 

Col To wishes on innocent and generous recreation 
Lord R Ladies and gentlemen nou a I anqtict waits ) on 
J3c pleas d to accept tiriljgiiejou breath and then 
Uencu our revets and to the I at) again ^exmnt 
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TO THE READER 


It hath been no custom m me of all other men courteous 
reader to commit my Plays to the press the reason though 
some maj attribute to my oira insufficiency — I had rather 
subscribe in that to their severe censure than by seeking; 
to avoid the imputation of weakness to incur greater sus 
picion of honesty for though some ba\e used a double 
sale of their labours first to the stage and after to the 
press for my own part I here proclaim myself e\er faith 
ful ID the first aod never guilty of the last yet since some 
of my Plays have unknown to me and without any of my 
direction accidentally come into the pnnter^s hands and 
therefore so corrupt and mangled copied only by the ear 
that I have been as unable to know them as ashamed to 
challenge them this therefore I was the mlhnger to fur 
tush out in his native habit first being by consent next 
because the rest have been so wronged in being published 
in such savage and ragged ornaments Accept it courteous 
gentlemen and prove as favorable readers as we have found 
you gracious auditors 
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THE RAPE OF LtTCRECE 


Is a sort of dramntic moDster m the construction of 
which every rule of propriety la violated and all grace and 
symmetry are set at defiance The author one would sup 
pose must have produced it nhen in a state of inehnety 
m which a man of genius may frequenti) amidst strange 
and foolish thino' give birth to poetical and impassioned 
conceptions Thedi nificd characters of Roman story arc 
m this play really infected with the madness which Brutus 
only assumes But with an exuberance of buffoonery and 
conceits are mingled a considerable portion of poetr> and 
some powerful scenes Upon the whole this singular com 
position with all its absurdities contains so much that is 
really excellent that it is well worthy of forming a part of 
this collection 

Of The Rape of Lucrece five editions have been pub 
lished VIZ — first edition in 160d— second m 1609— third 
date unkiioirn — fourth in 1630 — and fifth in 1633 Copies 
of the first and second editions are exceedingly scarce and 
no copy of thethirdis webelieve known to exist In the 
present repnnt the fifth edition which contains several ad 
ditional songs oniitted in the others has been chiefly fol 
lowed but from the first which we have had the opportu 
mty of consulting we have be n enabled to supply two lines 
which are wanting in the two last editions and to make one 
or two other emendations To the fourth and fifth editions 
are appended two songs which were * added by the 
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str.mi^cr that Intclj noted Valerius Ins part but thf\ arc 
so uttcrh contPiujitiblc, that tlicj arc now omitted 
Tlip text IS not so corrupt asm some of the old quartOb, 
but there is scarcely a paifc m which the met re did not 
rc(|Uirc a rc-arranpement of home of the lines 


\I)in SDA 

III coiihcqiicnrc of the I ditoi not bciiii: able to obtain a "igbt 
of the first cihtion, until gre It part of the jirt't nt one Ind beta 
punted, a few einenihtions and \anoiis nadines, wliicb would 
ba\e been notiecd in their pi oper jdace, an, on tliat acronnt, 
added here 

n 1 line 7 In the fir»t cilltion \nil I om 1 iitlli. 

p 2 line n ib. Swoln/irt-or 

p 22 line 7 ill* Is /(onirrf the nest, A.C 

p S’l line 10 U) llthnce our cause, nnil let the innocent lilotvl 

Of ni>c stain «l Lncreec. crown with death and horriir 
Tilt heads, Ac 
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ACT I SCCNX I 

T-tnouiv TUP Proud TutttA oa^ \tttvdavt» 

Jut Mitiidraw ttc must hare pnrate conference 
Wth our dear husband [MtientJttnt$ tciM^roK* 

Tar ^Vh*^t sAouldst thou snfc? 

Tttl Ce Avhat I am not make thee greater far 
Than thou can et aim to h(> 

Tar W hy I am Tarquin 

7h/ And I TuUia nhatofthat? 

\\'hat diapasons more in Tnrquin s name 
Than in s subject s 7 or what s Tulha 
More in the sound than to become the name 
Of a poor maid or waiting gentlewoman 7 
I am a princess both by birth and thoughts 
Yet all 8 l)ut Tulha there s no resonance 
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In a bdie style my title bears no breadth, 

Noi hath It any state oli me. I’m sick ' 

Tar Sick, lady’ 

Tul Sick at heart 

Tar Why, my snect Tullia’ 

T \tl To be a queen I long , long, and am sick 
With ardency my hot appetite’s a fire, 

’Till my swoln fever be delivered 

Of that great title — queen , my heai t’s all royal , 

Not to be circumscrib’d in servile bounds ' 

While there’s a king that rules the peers of Rome, 
Tarquin makes legs, and Tullia curtsies low. 

Bows at each nod, and must not near the state 
Without obeisance , oh ' I hate tins awe, 

My proud heart cannot brook it 
Tai Hear me, wife ' 

Tul I am no ivifcof Tai quin’s, if not king 
Oh ' had Jove made me man, I would haie mounted 
Above the base tiibunals of the earth. 

Up to the clouds, for pompous sovereignty 
Thou ait a man, O bear my loyal mind. 

Mount heaven, and see if Tullia lag behind ' 

There is no earth in me , I am all fiie 
Were Tarquin so, then should we both aspire 

Tar Oh, Tullia, though my body taste of dulness. 
My soul IS wing’d to soai as high as thine , 

But note what flags oui w'lngs foity-five years 
The king, thy father, hath protected Rome 

Tul That makes for us the people covet change , 
E’en the best things in time grow tedious 
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lar Tirould icem tinnatora! la the^ tnyTnlha 
ITie rcTcrtnd kioc thy father to d«pt»»e 
TV/ V I <jueit *n»Ve« #oni ami ftUicr* f*>ei 

7<rr \nd but hr *'eniua fait ire rannot rliml 
Tlic I aim that mu t oanint ti« I< hi* blood 

TV/ IiCt a hre our 1 rotrr then In that crimi nflotwl; 
c roust be 1 q 1 1 and df<-a«l!fii nho aijlIrM 
Mounts bt the liret of fathen tons and aim 
7 rr An 1 so must I ; tiocc for a kinnlom a lore 
TIiou ran at despur a father fora rroirn 
Tar (um shall mount ^eirtua I c tuml led do rn 
Tor he usurps my state an I hrst deposd 
Mr father la my airsthed lofanc] 

Tor vthich he shall he e ountant to this en 1 
I re soundeil all the peers and senator* t 
\nl though tinVnmrn to thee ro) TuDia 
They all emi nee ms faction s and so ihej 
tore ehan-'e of stste a oe'r kin* to ol*ey 
71// Now IS mj Tarqujn worthy Tulha s -rare 
*'inee in my arms I thus a Hn*erol nee 

Ittr IIj kin- should meet this dar In ] srliait) ni 
tMth all the senate an 1 estate of IloinC) 
ills place will I attume and there { rvelalm 
\11 our dcercfs in royal Tarqulna name [/ovntk 

f iff Scans Ant t {tcaimtt tairjiii* (.niitii r 
«»■/ asoBi 

I VC Maj It plcaie iher nollcTarquln toattenl 
riie king this daj In the hl^h Capitol / 

TV/ Attend? 
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Tar We intend tins day to see tlie Capitol 
You knew our father, good Lucietms ? 

Luc I did, my lord 
Tar Was not I liis son ^ 

The queen, my mother, was of loyal thoughts 
And pure heart, as unhlemish’d innocence 
Luc What asks my lord > 

Tar Sons should succeed their fathei s , but anon 
You shall hear moie , high time that we weie gone 

\_flourish , exeunl all but Collatine and Valerius 
Cel There’s moral sure in this, Valenus 
Here’s model, yea, and mattei too to breed 
Strange meditations in the provident biains 
Of our grave fathers, some strange project lives. 

This day in cradle that’s but newly born 

Val No doubt, Collatine, no doubt, here’s a giddy 
and drunken world it reels, it hath got the staggei s , 
the commonwealth is sick of an ague, of which nothing 
can cure her but some violent and sudden affnghtment 
Col The wife of Tarqmn would be a queen , nay, of my 
life, she is with child till she be so 

V <xl And longs to be brought to bed of a kingdom , I 
divine, we shall see some scuffling to-day in the Capitol 
Col If there be any difference among the pnnees, and 
senate, whose faction will Valerius follow ^ 

V <il Oh, Collatine, I am a true citizen, and in this I will 
best shew myself to be one, to take part with the sti ongest 
If bervius o’ercome, I am liegeman to Servius, and if Tar- 
quin subdue, I am foi vmat Tat quinius ' 

Col Valenus, no more, this talk does but keep us hom 
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the Sight of this soIemDity by this the pnnccs are cn 
tering the Capitol come * nc must attend [exeunt 

hCCNE II 

Enter TarsuW 1 ULtiA Sextus jIrunj anH Lucjictjus one 
teaj Brutus meeting them the other icag eery humorotuly 

far This place is not for fools this parliament 
Assembles not the strains of idiotism 
Only the graie and ivisest of the land 
Important are the affairs nchave m hand 
Hence mth that momc 
Lue Brutus forbear the presence 
Bru Forbear the presence ’ ivhy pray ? 

Sex None arc admitted to this grusc concourse 
Butuisemcn oay good Brutus 
Dru You 11 haic an empty parliament then 
Aru Here is no room for fools 
Bru Then nhat mak St thou here or he or he? oh Ju 
piter 1 if this command be kept strictly wc sball have empty 
^ benches get you home you that arc here for here vnll be 
nothing to do this day a general concourse of wise men 1 
twas never seen since the first chaos Tarquin if the ge 
neral rule have no exceptions thou wilt hav e an empty con 
sistory 

ful Brutus you trouble us 

Bru How powerful am I you Roman deities that am 
able to trouble her that troubles a whole empire? fools 
exempted and women admitted* laugh Democritus 1 but 
have you nothing to say to road men ? 
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jTrt?* Madmen have here no place 

Bri/ Then out of doors with Tarqiun ' what’s lie that 
may sit in a calm valley, and will chusc to repose on a tem- 
pestuous mountain, hut a madman ? that may live in tran- 
quillous pleasures, and mil seek out a kingdom’s cares, but 
a madman > who would seek innovation in a common- 
wealth in public, or be ovcr-nil’d by a curs’d infe in pri- 
vate, but a fool 01 a madman? Give me thy hand, .Tarquin, 
shall we two be dismiss’d together from tlie Capitol ^ 

Ta) Restrain his folly ' 

Ttil Drive the fi antic hence ' 

Nay, Brutus 
Sej,’ Good Brutus 

Bj u Nay, soft, soft, good blood of the Tarqmns, let’s 
have a few cold words fiist, and I am gone in an instant 
I claim the privilege of the nobility of Rome, and, by that 
pnvilegc, my scat in the Capitol I am a Lord by birth , 
my place is as free in the Capitol as, Horatiiis, thine, or 
thine, Lucretius, thine bcxtiis, Ariins thine, or any here 
I am a Lord , an’ you banish all the Lord fools from the 
presence, you’ll have few to wait upon the king but gentle- 
men lay hands upon him ] Nay, I am easily per- 

suaded, then, hands off' since you will not have my com- 
pany, you shall have my room 
[rt 5 ?c?e] My room, indeed, for what I seem to be, 

Biutus IS not, but bom great Rome to free 
The state is full of dropsy, and swollen big" 

With windy vapours, which my suord must pierce. 

To puige th’ infected blood, bred by the pnde 
Of these infected bloods Nay, now I go. 
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Behold loanisli since tisTarquins mind 
One small fool goes but great fools leases behind [^a// 
Juc TIs pity one 80 gen rottsly deny d 
Should he depny d his best enduements thu« 

And yrant the true directions of the <iul 
tar To leave these dilatory tridcj lords 
iNow to the public business of the land 
Lords take your several places 
Luc Not great Tarquin lieforc the king assume his 
regal throne 

^\liOse coming uc attend 
lul He 8 conic alread) 
luc The king? 

/hr The king 
Col Sernus? 

Tar Tarquinius 
lue ben lus IS king 
Tar Heuas bypoucrdinnc 
The throne that long since he usurp d is mini. 

Here uo enthrone ourselves! cathedral state 
Long since detain d us justly yve resume 
Tlien let our fnends and such as love us cry 
Lne Tarquin ' and enjoy this sovereignty! 

Omnes Live Tarquin ' and enjoy this sovereignty ’ 

[fiourtsh 

Fntef Valsrius 

t^al The king himself yyith such confcderite peers 
As stoutly embrace his faction being inform d 
Of Tarquin s usurpation armed comes 
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Neal to the ciitiaucc of the Capitol 

Tai No man ^i\c place, he that dares to nse 
And do him reveience, we his love despise 

Writer Skrvius, Horatios, Sca:vola, and Soldiers 

Ser Traitor ' 

Tai Usurpei ' 

Str Descend 
Till Sit still 

So In Scrvius’ name, Rome’s great imperial monarch, 

I charge thee, Tarqum, disenthronc thyself. 

And throw thee at our feet, prostrate for mercy 
Hor Spoke like a king 

Tai In Tarqum’s name, now Rome’s impenal monarch. 
We charge thee, Servius, make free resignation 
Of that arch’d wreath thou hast usurp’d so long 
Tul Words worth an empire 
Hoi Shall this be brook’d, my sovereign > 

Dismount the traitor 

Sex Touch him he that daies 
Hor Dares ' 

Till Dales' 

So Stnimpet ' no child of mine 
Tul Dotard ' and not my fathci 
Ser Kneel to thy king 
Tul Submit thou to thy queen 
Sei Insufferable treason ' mth bright steel 
Lop down these interponents that ivithstand 
The passage to our throne 
Hoi That Codes dajes 
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Sex \\c mthouretcel guanl lanjuin and his cliair 
Sctx Abcnmsl [t^ey^^ht-^&erntu uifmn 

j4ru A Tarquin • 

Tar No^v' are \rc king indeed 1 our nnc is buitdcd 
Upon this rojal l)a.e the slaughtered l>ody 
or a dead king uc hy lus ruin rise 
To a monarchal throne 
Jul l\e have our lon'nng 
IVly fathcr’a death giica me a second life 
Much better than the first ui) birth wM cnile 
Dut this nen breath of rci^n is laigc and free 
\^ clcotne my second lift, of so\ercij,nty ’ 

Lue 1 hnie a daUg,htcr but I hope of meta! 
bulject to better temperature should m\ 1 ucrccr 
Be of this pnde the c hands should sacrifice 
Her blood unto the gods that dncll lielon 
The abortne brat should not out lire my spleen 
But Lucrccc is my daughter this my queen [e<ir/e 

/hf Tear otr the cro«n that yet empales the temples 
Of our usurping father quiiUy lords 
And in the face of his yet bleeding nound 
Let us receive our bonours 
Tar The same breath 

Gives our state life that ivos tb usurper s death 

Jul Here then by heavens hand »c invest ouraches 
Music whose loftiest tones grace princes crow n d 
Unto our noble coronation sound [Jlount/ 

\AiXRtus adeartces with Horatius and Scxvou 
Tar U horn doth Valerius to our state present I 
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J^nl Two \aliant Romans, tins, Iloratius Codes, 

Tins "cntleman call’d iMutius SccC\ ola , 

Who, nlnlst Kin" Sen ms wore the diadem. 

Upheld Ins sw'ay and piincedom by their loies 
But he being fall’n, since all the peers of Rome 
Applaud King Tarquin in Ins soiereignty. 

They with like suffrage greet your coronation 
Hor This hand, allied unto the Roman ci ow n. 

Whom never fear dejected, or cast low, 

Lays Ins victorious sword at Tarquin’s feet. 

And prostrates with that swoid, allegiance 
King Senius’ life we lov’d, but, he expir’d. 

Great Tarquiu’s life is in our hearts desir’d 
Sccc Who, whilst he rules with justice and intcgritv , 
Shall with our drcadless hands our hearts command. 

Even with the best employments of our lives , 

Since fortune lifts thee, we submit to fate, 

Ourselves are vassals to the Roman state 

Tar Your rooms were empty in oui tram of friends. 
Which we rejoice to see so well supplied 
Receive our grace, live in our clement favours. 

In w'hose submission our young glory grow s 
To his npe height fall in our friendly train. 

And strengthen with your loves our infant reign 
Hot We liv e for Tarquin 

Sees And to thee alone, whilst justice keeps thy sword 
and thou thy throne 

Taj Then are you ouis, and now' conduct us straight 
In triumph thiough the populous streets of Rome, 

To the king’s palace oui majestic seat, 
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\ our hearts though freclj proffer <1 nc entreat 

[Sennet they march TulUatrcadt on her father t 
body amt ttayt 
l\il 'IMiat hloch IS that uc tread on? 

Luc Tis the body 

Of your dccca ed father nadam 1 queen 1 
\ our shoe is crimson d u itU hts \ital blood [ande 

lul No matter let hts mangled bod) lie 
And uith his base confederates stren the streets 
That in disgrace of his u urpedpnde 
e o er his trunk may m our chanot ndc 
For mounted like a queen twould do roc good 
To insh my coach naves in my father s blood 
Luc Here s a good child [ast fe 

Tar ricmorc it we command 
And bear his carcase to the funeral pile 
^^Hicre after this dejection let it hare 
His solemn and due obsequies FairTulba 
Thy bate to him grows from th) lore to us 
Thou showest thyself to this unnatural strife 
An unkind daughter but a loving wife 
Dut on unto our palace this blest da) 

A king s encrca«e grows by a king s decay 

[exeunt all but Bratus 

Bru Murder the king! a high and capital trea on 
Tliose giants that vrij, d war against the gods 
For which th o ernhclmed mountains hurl d b) Jove 
To scatter them and give them timeless graves 
as not more cruel than this butcher) 

This slaughter made by Turqmn but the queen ' 
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A woman, fir* ' fic ' did not this shc-pamcidc 
Add to licr fatlicr’s uounds ’ and i\hcn Ins body 
Lay all besmear’d and stain’d in the blood royal. 

Did not tins monster, tins infernal bag-. 

Make her umMlling- cbariotcer drne on. 

And nitb Ins shod wheels crusb her father’s bones ’ 

Break Ins cra/’d scull, and dash Ins sparkled brains 
Upon the pa\cments, nlnlst she held the reins > 

The affrighted sun at this abhoricd object. 

Put on a mask of blood, and yet she blush’d not 
Jove, art thou just’ hast thou reward for piety, 

And for offence no vengeance ’ or cans’t punish 
Felons, and pardon traitors ’ chastise murderers. 

And wnnk at parncidcs? if thou be worthy, 

As well we know thou art, to fill the throne 

Of all eternity, then with that hand 

Tliat flings the trifulk thunder, let the pride 

Of these our irreligious inonarchisers 

Be crowm’d in blood This makes poor Brutus mad. 

To see sm frolic, and the virtuous sad 

Enter SrxTOS and Auuns 

Ai u Soft ' here’s Brutus , let us acquaint him with the 
new s 

Sev Content — now', cousin Brutus 

Bui IVho, I, your kinsman ’ though I be of the blood of 
the Tarquins, yet no cousin, gentle pnnee. 

Aru And why so, Brutus,' scorn you our alliance ? 

Bru No, I w'as cousin to the Tarquins, wdien they were 
subjects, but dare claim no kindred as they are sov'creigns 
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Drutus IS not so mad thoui;)! he be incrr) lint lie Inth uit 
cnou'^h to keep his head on Ins shoulders 

Aru ^^hydoJou lonl thus lose jour hours and nci 
therprofess war nor domestic profit? The first might hcgi t 
you lore the other nches 

Bru Because I would lire hate I not answered \ou — 
cause I would lire fools and mad men arc no rubs m the 
way of usurpers; the firmament can brook but one sun 
and for mj part I must not slime 1 hadTatber live an oh 
seure black than appear a fuirwhiic to be shot at the end 
of all 18 I would Ine Had ScT\m8bccn a shml the wind 
bad not shook bun or a mad man bed not perished I 
covet no more wit nor cmplo}ment than as much ns will 
keep life ond soul together 7 would but Inc 
Aru ^ou arc satincal cousin Brutus but to tlit pur 
pose the king dreamt a strange and ommoiis dream Inst 
night and to be rcsolvd of the event my brother bextus 
and I must to the Oracle 

Sex \nd because we would lie well accompanied we 
have got leave of the king that )ou Brutus shall associate 
us for our purpose is to make a merry journey on t 
Pru bo you d carrj me along with you to be your fool 
and make you merry 

Sex Not our fool but— 

tim To make you merry 1 shall nay 1 will make ) on 
merry or tickle you till you Hugh I The Oracle I 1 11 go to 
be rcsolv*dof some doubts private to m)BclF nay Princes 
I am so much endear’d both to your loves and companies 
that you shall not have the power to be nd of me Mliat 
limits have we for our journev ? 
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Seu' Five days, no moie 

Bi u I shall fit me to your preparations but one thing 
inoie, goes Collatine along ^ 

Sex Collatine is tioubl’d with the common disease of 
all new married men , he’s sick of the wife his excuse is, 
forsooth, that Luciete will not let linn go, but you, having 
neither wife noi mt to hold you, I hope will not disap- 
point us 

Bru Had I both, j^et should y ou prevail mth me above 
eithei 

Ant We shall expect you 

Bru Horatius Codes and Mutius Scaevola are not engag’d 
in this expedition ? 

Aru No, they attend the King - faiewell 
Bru Lucietius stays at home too, and Valerius 
Sex The palace cannot spare them 
Bru None but we three ^ 

Sex We three 

Bru We three , well, five days’ hence 
Sex Y ou have the time, farewell 

{exeunt Sextus and At uns 
Bi u The time, I hope, cannot be circumscnb’d 
Within so short a limit , Rome and I 
Are not so happy , what’s the reason, then. 

Heaven spares his rod so long ? Mercury, tell me ' 

I hav’t, the fruit of pride is yet but green. 

Not mellow , though it grows apace, it comes not 
To his full height Jove oft delays his vengeance, , 
That when it haps ’t may prove more terrible 
Despair not, Biutus, then, but let thy country 
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And thcc take thi3 last comfort after all 

Pride when tliy fruit 13 ript tiniistrot and fall I 

But to the Oracle \exil 


SCCNC II! 

£ntfr HofUTitis and Scjevou 
//or I would I were no Roman 
Sc^r Codes why? 

//or I am discontented and dire not speak my thoughts 
Sete What! shall I Sficak them for you? 

//or Mutms do 
Sea Tarqiun is proud 
//or Thou hast them 
6ciP Tjrannous 
//or Tnic 

Sea Insuffcnldy lofty 
//or 1 lion hast hit me 
Sea And shall I tell thee what 1 prnphosy 
Of his succeeding, rule? 

I/or No 1 U do t for thec{ 'larqmnsulnhty will In the 
w enl 

Beget a weak unable impotence t 

Ills strength make Home and onr dominions weak ) 

Ills soaring high make us to flog our wings 
And fly close hy the earth t Ids golden feathers 
Arc of such vastness that they spread like sails 
And so becalm us that we have not air 
Able to raise our plumes to taste the pleasures of our own 
elements 



If) 1 lit ti \rt (>i 1 1 c itK ^ 

btec c aic one hunt, our thouglitn ami onr dcsncs an 
biutahlc 

Hoi bincclic was kini^ he heais him lila a yoil 
Ills wife, like Pallas, or the wife of .loie, 

Will not be spoke to without sainfitc. 

Ami homage sole due to the deities 

/ywfir Lm urrms 

Sccc What haste with good LiicrctiU'' 

Luc Unite, but sninll speed 
I hud an earnest suit unto the king. 

About some husinesb that concerns the weal 
Of Rome and us , ’twill not be listen’d to 
He has took upon him such ambitious state. 

That he abandons conference with his peers. 

Or if he chance to endure oui tongues so inutli, 

As but to hear their sonance, he despises 
The intent of all our speeches, our adiiccs. 

And counsel , thinking his own judgment onh 
To be appun’d in matters militan , 

And in affairs domestic we are but mutes, 

And fellows of no paits, moIs unstning, 

Our notes too harsh to strike m princes’ eai- 
Great Jove amend it ' 

Hoi Wliither will you, iiiv lord’ 

Luc No matter where, if from the court I’ll home to 
Collatine 

And to my daughtci, Lucicce home bleeds safeti , 

DaiigcTs begot in coiiit , a life ictii’d 

Must please me now pcifoicc then, noble bcawola. 
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\nJ )oii my dear IIoratitH farcncM liotli 
here indiistr) is scorn d let • nelcoint sloth 

Fntf CoLtATiHf 

//or ^«a) s'ooil Lucretius do not lease its thus 
bee here comes Collatinc but where s ^a1c^ltis? 

How docs he taste these times? 

Col Notgiddil) like Ilrutiis norpassionatclj 
I tkc old Lucretius with Ins tear swolnc)eS( 

Not lauglun^lj like Mutius ''cxToIa 
Nor I lunth like Iloratius Coctes here 
He has usurp d a stranger garb of humour 
Distinct from the e in nature crery way 
/ue Hon ishercliihd? can his escs furl ear 
In this strange state to shed a passionate tear ? 

Stte Can he forlicar to laugh snth bcTrola 
\t that which pas lonatc weeping cannot mend ? 

//or Naj can his thought shaj c ow’ht I ul mclancht Ijr 
To sec the c dang rous passages of state 
Hon IS he temper d noble Collatinc? 

Col StrangcU he is all song Iiesditt) allt 
Note that \ alenus hath giren up the court 
And wean d himself from the king s ronsistor) 

III which his snect harmonious tongue grew harsh; 
^^*llcthc^ It be that he is discontent 
\ ct n ould not so appear before the king 
Or whether in applause of these new edicts 
^\ Inch so distaste the people orwhat cause 
I know not hut now he s all musical 
Unto the coiinril-clnmher lie f,oc9 sm^i'ig 
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And wlnlbt the king lus wilful edicts makes. 

In which none’s tongue is powerful save the king's. 
He’s in a cornei rebshing strange airs 
Conclusively, he’s from a toward hopeful gentleman, 
Transhap’d to a mere hallader , nont knowing 
Ulience should proceed this transmutation 

Enter Valerius 

Hoi See, where he comes hlorrow, Valeiius ’ 

Luc Morrow, my lord ' 

Son ^ — Valerius 

When Tat quin first in coutt began, 

And was ajiprovcd king. 

Some men for sudden joy 'gan tveep, 

But 1 for soriow sing 

Sccc Ha, ha ' how long has my Valerius 
Put on this strain of mirth, or what’s the cause ? 

So7ig — Valerius 

Let humour change and spaie not, 

Since Tarquin’s pioud, I caie not , 

His fair words so bewitch’d my delight. 

That I doted on his sight 

Now he 15 chang’d, cruel thoughts cmbi acing. 

And ray dcseits disgiacing 

Hoi Upon my life, he’s cithei mad or love-sick 
Oh, can Valerius, but so late a statesman. 

Of whom the public weal desei v’d so tvell. 

Turn out his age ni songs and can7onets. 
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Wjose rojcc sIiohM counstl i/i the ears 

Of Tarquin and proud TulhaJ Tliink knlcnus 

that proud woman Tullia is twill put thee 
Quite out of tune 

Song — ’A ALTRIUS 
Now what isloiel will thcctcll 
It is the fountain and the \ ell 
Wierc pleasure and rciicntinec dw ell 
It IS perhaps the sansinq bell 
Tliat rings all m to beaten or hell 
\nd this IS loTc midthislsloie as I hear tell 

Now what IS lore I will foushow 
A thing tint creeps and etnnot go 
\ prize (I at pa.seth to and fro 
A thing for me a thing for tno 
And he that proves shall find U o 
And this Is lore and this Is love sneet friend I trow 

Luc Valerius I shall quickly change th> cheer 
And make thy passionate ejes lament with mine 
Think how that worthy pnnee our kinsman king 
M as butcher d in the marble CapitoU 
bhall Semus Tullius unregarded the 
Alone of thcc whom all the Roman ladies 
Even yet with tear swoln eyes and sorrowful souls 
Compassionate as well he merited i 
To these lamenting dames svhat const thou sing 
IVhosc gnefs through all the Roman temples nng? 

Sa b /I— S i U bell ih S f bell mall bell whi I called 
pray n doth h Jy ITees. 
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Sout' — Vai I iiius 

L.inicnt, ladies, lament. 

Lament the Romm Imd, 

The kiim IS fia thee htnl, 

Was doughit on his hand 
We’ll gang into the Kirk, 

His dead toipsi ot’ll ( mhrarc, 

And tshen we see him dead, 

We a)c will crj, al is ' la la, Icro la 
T.ir i rar i roniiL 1 1 it, A.c 

Hoi Tins music muds me, I all nnrlli (lc~pisc 
Iaic To hear him sing draws rncr-, from mine c\es 
Stev It jilcascth me , -for sim c tlic ( oiirt is harih, 
And looks askance on soldiers, let’s be mei r\ , 

Court ladies, sing, drink, dance, and c\cr\ man 
Get him a mistress, coach it in the countn, 

And taste the sweets of it, what thinks Vulcriu'' 

Of Sciei ola’s last counsel > 

Son" — ^t’Acraius 

Wh) since we soldiers cannot proic, 

And gric f it is to us then fore, 

FjCtercrj man get Inm a loic, 

'fo trimlicr well, and fight no iiiorL 
That we raaj ta-itc of loicr^’ bio-, 

Be merrj and blithe, embrace and kis-, 
that ladies maj saj, sonic more of this 
That ladies nnj sa\ , sonu more of tins 

Sinei court and cit) both glow pioiul. 

And safet) jnu deluilit to heai , 
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c lu the country mIIiu shroud 

\\ 1 ere lives to please liotli eye and ear 

T) c nightiDgale lugsjug jug jug 

riie little bmh leaps after I ts dug 

\ndthe pretty mili mauls they look so smug 

An 1 the pretty milk muds Ac 

Come Scxtola shall wt. go and be idle ? 

Lxtc 1 11 in to weep 

Hor But I my gall to grate 

Sea 1 11 laugh at time tiU it will change, our fate 

[extant all but Colhlme 

Col Thou art not what thou cem st Lord Scasvola 
Thy heart mourns m thee though tbj nsa'^c smile 
Vnd so does thy soul weep Valenus 
Although thy habit sing for these new humours 
Vre hut put on for safety and to arm tlicm 
Against the pndc of Tarquin from whose dant,i.r 
Aoae great in loic in counsel or opinion 
Can he kept safe this makes me lose my hour 
\t home with Lucrecc and abandon court 

Lntrr Clow 

Clown Tortune 1 embrace thee that thou hast ns 
sisted me in finding my roaster’ The gods of good Ilomi. 
keep my lord and master out of all had company I 

Col Sirrah the news with you 

Cloien ^^ouldyouba court news camp news city news 
or country news? or would yon know what s the news at 
home ’ 
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Co/ Let me knou all tlie iicus 

C/orr;i The news at court is, that a small Ictf and a silk 
stockmans in the fashion for jour lord , and the water th it 
god hlercurj makes is in request with joiir ladj 'I he hea- 
Muess of the king’s wine makes mam a light head, and the 
emptiness of his dishes inanj full hollies, eating and dniik- 
ing was ncier more in use joii shall find the liaddest legs 
111 boots, and the worst faces in masks 'ihej keep their 
old stomachs still, the king’s good cook had the most wrong, 
for that which was wont to be prnatc onl\ to him, is now 
usurp’d among all the other olliccrs for now ever) man in 
his place, to the prcjiidKC of the master cook, makes bold 
to liek his own fingers 

Co/ 'I he news in the camp ^ 

C/owi) The grcatc-jt news in tlie camp is, that there is no 
news at all, for being no tamj) at all, how tan tlicie be 
any tidings Iroin it ’ 

Co/ Then, for the cit\ > 

C/owu The senators arc rich, their wncs fair, credit 
grows cheap, and traflie dear, for you Inwe man) that are 
broke, the poorest man that is ma) take up what he will, 
so he w ill be but bound to a post till he pay the debt 'I here 
was one courtier lav with twehe men’s wncs in the suburbs, 
and pressing farthei to make one more euckold within the 
walls, and being taken with the manner, had nothing to say 
for luinsclf, but this, he that made twelie made thirteen 
Co/ Now, sir, for the country > 

C/oii n There IS no news thcic but at the ale-house, 
thcic’s the most receipt, and is it not strange, ni\ lord, 
that so inaiiv men lose ale that know not what ale is’ 
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Col ^^hJ what 13 ole? 

Chicn ale is a kind ofjuicc made of the prtcious 

gram called malt ond uLatismalt? maltsM \ I 1 
andnhatisM \ L T? At much A ale L little T thrift 
that 13 much ale little thrift 
Col Only the nens at home and I hare dene 
Cloun AIv lady must needs speak «illi joti about car 
nest hiisinc s that concerns her nearly and I uos sent in 
all haste to entreat your lordship to come nnay 

Col And could st thou not hare told me ? Lucrccc stay 
And I stand trading here I ToIIou auay ' 

Cloten Aye marry sir the avay into her were a way 
aaorth folloning and thats the reason that so many scr 
ting men that arc familiar uilh tlicir mistresses hare lost 
the name of serritors and arc non called their masters 
folloMcrs nest you merry 1 [extiint 


\cr II sccNC j 

Fnter Apollo s 1 ijcrsrs ir»/A tajrrf after Urm \nuA8 
Settus flr/f Ilatmis i tth thetrotJal nt all Kneel I re 
t/e Oracle Matte 

Priest O tliou Dcipl ran god Inspire 
iliy priests anl with celestial fire 
Shot from thy beams crossii our desire 

Hiat nc may follon 

In the«c tl y true and I alio s il mea. ures 
Tlie utmost of tlylirweiily treasures 
According to she thougl t and pleasures 
Of great \| )11 



22 


Tun UAPn or Lucnrcn 


Col Let me Know all the news 

Cloion The news at court is, that a small leg and a silk 
stocking IS in the fashion for your lord , and the watci that 
god Mercury makes is in icquest with your lady The hea- 
viness of the king’s wane makes many a light head, and the 
emptiness of his dishes many full bellies , eating and drink- 
ing Avas never more in use you shall find the haddest legs 
in boots, and the worst faces in masks They keep their 
old stomachs still , the king’s good cook had the most wrong , 
for that Avhich was wont to he pru ate only to him, is noiv 
usurp’d among all the othci officers foi now every man in 
his place, to the prejudice of the master cook, makes bold 
to lick his own fingers 

Col The new s in the camp ? 

Clown The greatest news in the camp is, that there is no 
news at all, for being no camp at all, how can tlicic be 
any tidings irom it ’ 

Col Then, foi the city^ 

Clown The senators arc rich, their wives fan, credit 
grows cheap, and traffic dear, foi you haie many that aic 
broke , the poorest man that is may take up wdiat he will, 
so he will be but bound to a post till he pay the debt Tliere 
was one courtier lay with twche men’s wi\ cs in the suburbs, 
and pressing faithei to make one more cuckold within the 
w'alls, and being taken with the manner, had nothing to say 
for himself, but this, he that made twehc made thiiteen 
Col Now, sir, for the country'' 

Cloivn There is no news thcic but at the ale-house, 
tilde’s the most receipt, and is it not strange, my lord, 
that so many men love ale that know not what ale is ^ 
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Col hj what 18 ale ? 

CloKn \Miy ale is a kind of jiiicc imde of the precious 
^rain called malt and what is malt’ maltslM \ L 1 
and what IS hi \ 1» T? M much A ale L little T thnft 
that IS much ale little thnft 

Col Only the news at home and I hare dene 
Clown hiv lady must needs speak with jou about car 
nest business that concerns her nearly andluasscntm 
all baste to entreat your lordship to come away 
Col And could St thou not have told me’ Lttcrcccsta) 
And I stand tnflmg here 1 Follou an ay ’ 

Cloten Aye marry sir the way into her were nwT> 
worth following and that « the reason that so manj scr 
ling men that arc familiar with their mistresses haiclost 
the name of servitors and are now called their masters 
followers Best jou merry 1 \exeunt 


ACT 11 SCCNn I 

fnter Apollo s PairSTS tetth tajrrs n/ttr Um Nnims 
Sextus Brutus ic th tfnr MtU/Hs all "hnnlmg } fjure 
the Oracle Mustc 

Pnett O tlioD Dclpluan god inspire 
Thy pricsti and wrtl celestial fire 
St ot from thy beams crown our desire 

rtiat we may follon 

In the^ thy true and hallo ■» il mersures 
The utmost of tl y 1 eaicnly treasures 
According to tl c thougl ts and pleasures 
Of grert \\ ill 
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Our ht;nit-< with mflamnutioii'? burn, 

Client '1 nrqum mill bii people luourn, 

'lill fiom thj tcinple we return 

\\ itb ^oint gl.ul tiibni: 

Tlien tell us, ‘.ball g^rent lloint be blest, 

\U(1 ia\al Innpnn liic in re^t, 

'1 hat gncsbis bigU-ruuoblLil bicast 

'1 o til) s ift Kuulmg ’ 

Oiac Tlicn Rome her mtient honours wins, 

When she is purg’d from Tullia’s sms 
Dru Giamercies, Plimhus, for theoe spells , 

Phmhiis alone, alone exeels 

Sea Tullia, jicrhaps, simiM in our gramlsirc’s death. 
And hath not jet by reconcilement made 
Atone with Phoebus, at whose shnne we kneel 
Yet, gentle priest, let us thus far pretail, 

To know- if Tarqum’s seed shall go\crn Rome, 

And, by succession, claim the roj al w rcath 
Behold me, voungcr of the Tarquin’s race , 

This elder, Aruns, both the sons of Tullia , 

This, Junius Brutus, though a mad-man, jcl 
Of the high blood of the Tarquins 
Pi test Sextus, peace ' 

Tell us, 0 thou that sbm’st so bright, 
rioiii whom the world rccciics his light, 

Whose absence is pcipttual iiigbt, 

Whose praises i tug 

Is it With Iieaien’s applause dcciccd. 

When '1 aiquiii’b '=0111 from earth is ficed, 
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riiat noble ScTtus alnll succeed 

In Home as King 

Uru Aj e Oracle Inst tliou lost tliy tongue * 

Aru Tempt liiin again fair pnest 

Sex If not as king let Delphian Phalitis } ct 
Thus much rcsolic us who sinll govern Rome 
Or of us three bear great st pre-cmincncc? 

Vnetl bextus I will 

\ct sacred Phoebus neentreut 
Whicl of these three shall be great 
mtli lar^c t power and state replttc 

11} the hcirens doom 
Phabus thy tl oughts no longer smother 
Orcrc He that first si ill Vi s I is innti cr 
Shall be powerful auduootlcr 

Of you three m Rome 

Sex bball kiss his mother! 

JDru Mother Earth to thee an humble kiss 1 tender 

[atide 

Aru ^^’hat means Brutus? 

Uru The blood of the slaughter d sacrifice made this 
floor 08 slippery as the place where Tarquin treads 
tis glassy and os smooth as icc I was proud to hear 
the Oracle so gracious to the blood uf the Turqiiins and 
so I fell 

Sex Nothing but so then to the Oncle 
I charge thee Aruns Tuntus Brutus thee 
To keep the sacred doom of th Oracle 
From all our tram lest when the younger lail 
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Our hiotlici, non at liomc, •'im <l.ui(llr<i 
Upon fair Tull ia’<! lap, this iimlcistan(liiu,% 

]\Iay hiss oui licaiUooiis mother, and Miccccd 
ylni Let the charge go round , — 

It shall go hard hut I’ll prc\ciit ^ou, fsevtns 

Srr I fear not the inadinan, Unit us, and for Aruns, let 
me alone to hiichle \Mtli him I’ll he tlu fwst at m\ mo- 
thei"’s lips for a hingdoin 

Ii}tt If the inadimin have not been Iiefore \oii, t'cvtiis 
If oracles he oracles, their phrases arc iiustital, tliej 
speak still in clouds had he meant a natural mother, he 
would not lime spoke it hj circumstance 
Set Tiillin, if c\cr thv lips were pleasing to me, let it 
be at my return from the Oracle 

yirit If a kiss will make me a king, Tiillia, I will spring 
to thee, though through the blood of fecvtiis [n^ir/c 

Bill Earth, I acknowledge no mother hut thee , accept 
me as tliy son, and I shall shine as bright m Rome as 
Apollo himself in his temjilc at Deljilios 
Sea' Our superstition’s ended, sacred priest, 

Since w'C liaie had free answer from the gods, 

To w'hose fair altars we ha\e done due right. 

And hallowed them with presents acceptable 
Let’s now' return, treading these holy measures. 

With w'hicli we enter’d great Apollo’s temple 
Now’, Phoebus, lettliv sweet tim’d organs sound, 

'\’niose sphere — like music, must direct our feet 
Upon the marble paiement after this. 

We’ll gain a kingdom liy a mothers kiss [^raeiiiif 
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A table aud eAairi prepared! IarqUis Fullia Collatine 
S csAOLA Horatius Lucrctius \aleriua Lords 

Tar \ttcnd us mtii your persons but your cars 
Be deaf unto our counsels 

[77i? Lcrdt/all off on either atnle and attend 
Tut Fartber yet 

Tar Nou Tullia wbat must be concluded next? 

Tul The kingdom you IiaAC got by pobi-> 

Vou must maintain by pndc 
Tar Good 

ful Tbo e that were late of the king s faction 
Cut off for fear they prorc rebellious 
lar Better 

Tul Since you gain nothing by the popular love 
Maintain by fear j our pnneedom 

far Excellent thou art our oracle and saie from tlicp 
Uc will admit no counsel sve obtain d 
Our state by cunning it roust be kept by strength 
And such as cannot lore wc 11 teach to fear 
T encourage winch upon our better judgment 
And to stnke greater terror to the ivorld 
I have forbid thy father’s funeral 
Tul No matter 

Tar All capital causes arc hy us discuss d ( 

1 ravers d and exeeuted without counsel 
\V c challeogc too hy ourprcrogatiie 
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The gooclb of such as strive against our state , 

The freest citizens, without attaint, 

Airaign, or judgment, we to exile doom 
The poorei are our drudges, rich our prey, 

And such as dare not strive our rule obey 

Till Kings aie as gods, and divine sceptres bear. 

The gods command, for mortal tnbute, fear. 

But, royal lord, we that despise their love. 

Must seek some means how to maintain this awe 

Tm By foreign leagues, and by oui strength abroad 
Shall we that are decreed above our people. 

Whom heaven hath made our vassals, reign with them ^ 
No , kings, above the rest tnbunal’d high. 

Should with no meanei than with kings ally 
For this, we to Mamilius Tusculan, 

The Latin king, have given in maiiiage 
Our royal daughtei now his people’s ouis. 

The neighbour princes are subdu’d by arms 
And whom we could not conquer by constraint. 

Them we have sought to win by com tesy , 

Kings that are proud, yet would secure their own. 

By lo\e abroad shall purchase feai at home 

Tul We are secure , and yet our greatest strength 
Is in our childien, how dare treason look 
Us in the face having issue ? Barren princes 
Bleed danger in then singularity , 

Having none to succeed, their claim dies in them 

Tm Tullia’s wise and apprehensive , were our princely 
sons, 

Sextus and Aiuns, back returned safe. 
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ith OQ applausnc answer of the }'o<1s 
From til Oracle our state were able then 
Bcin^ ^ods oursclies to scorn the hate of men 

£nter Sextos Vruns and IIrltus 

Sex MTicre 8 Tullia’ 

j4ru WTiere 8 our mother* 

flor \onder pnnccs at council with the kiny 

7hf Our sons return <1 1 

Sex Rojal mother' 

^ra Renowned queen ! 

Sex Iloichcrbest therefore will Sevtus do his dutt 
first 

/iru Being eldest in m) birth 1 11 not he youngest 
In zeal toTullia 
Bru To t lads 
/iru Mother a kiss 

Sex Though last in birth let me be first iii !d\c 
A kiss fair mother 

/iru bhall I lose my right? 

Ser Aruns shall down were Aruns twacc mj brother 
If he presumes fore me to kiss my mother 
/iru Aye bextus think this kiss to he a crown thus 
ivould we tug for*! [_the>/ struff^le 

Sex \runs thou must down 
Tar Restrain them lords 

Bru Nay tot hoys O tisbntc' theytugforshadows 
I the substance have [aside 

Aru Through armed j,ates and thousand swords 111 
break 
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To shew iny duty , let my valour speaK 

[jircnits f)om the Lonh, and hisses her 
Se,v 0, licaicns' you have dissolv’d me 
jdi It Here I stand, 

What I have done to answer with this hand 
Sea' O, all ye Delphian gods, look down and see 
How for these wrongs I will rev enged he 
7hr Club in the proud boy’s fury, let us know 
Fi oni whence this discord i iseth 

Till From our love, how happy aic we in our issue 
now ' 

When as our sons, even with their bloods, contend 
T’ exceed in duty , we accept your ^cal 
This, your superlative degree of kindness, 

So much prevails w itli us, that to the king 
We engage oui own deal love ’twixt his incensemciit 
And your presumption , you are paidoncd both 
And, Sextus, though you fail’d in youi first pi offer, 

We do not yet esteem you least in lov e , ascend, and touch 
our lips 

Sex Thank you, no 

Till Then to thy knee vve will descend thus low 
Sex Nay, now it shall not need how great’s my heart ' 
Ai u In Tarquin’s crown thou now hast lost tliy part 
Sex No kissing now, Tarquin , great queen, adieu ’ 
Aruns, on earth vve have no foe but you 

Tai What means this their unnatural enmity ^ 

Tul Hate, born from love 
Tai Resolve us then, how did the gods accept 
Oiu saciifice ^ how are they pleas’d with us ^ 
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How long mil they applaud our eo\ercignty ? 

Bru Shall I tell the king? 

Tar Do cousin mth the process of } our journey 
Bru I will —1' c went from hither when uc went from 
hence armed tbitherwhen we landed there made an end of 
our prayers when w e had done our orisons w hen tlius quoth 
Phmhus — Tarquin shall be happy whilst he is blest 
govern while he reigns wake when he sleeps not sleep 
when he wakes not qualTwhen he drinks feed when he cats 
gape when his mouth opens liic till he die and die when he 
can L\ c no longer —So Phoebus commends him to ) ou 
Tar Mad Drutus still! ^on Aruns what say you ^ 
j4ru That the great gods to whom the potent king 
Of this large empire sacnfic d by us 
Applaud your reign commend your soicrcignty 
And by a general synod grant to Tarquin 
Long days fair hopes majestic goieromcnl 
Bru Adding withal that to depose the late king which 
in others had been high treason in Tarquin iras honour 
what in Brutus had been usurpation in Tarquin was law 
ful succession and for Tidha though it be pamcide for a 
cbild to kill her father m Tullia it w*as chanty by death 
to nd him of all his calamities Phmbus himself said she 
was a good child and shall not I say as he says to tread 
upon her father’s skull 
bparkle his brains upon her chanot wheel 
And wear the sacred tincture of his blood 
Upon her servile shoe? but more than this 
After his death deny him the due claim 
Of all mortality a funeral 
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An earthen sepulchre, this, this, guoth the oracle. 

Save Tullia, none would do 

Ttd Brutus, no more, least with the eves of urath and 
incens’d fury. 

We look into thy humour were not madness 
And folly to thy words a privilege. 

Even in thy last rcpioof of our proceedings 
Thou had’st pronounc’d thy death 

Dru If Tullia will send Brutus abioad for news, and af- 
ter, at his return, not endure the telling of it , let Tullia 
either get closer cars, or get for Brutus a stneter tongue 
Tul How’, sir’ 

Bru God be wi' ye ! [exit 

Tat Alas ' ’tis madness, pardon him, not spleen , 

Nor is It hate, but freiwy We are pleas’d 
To hear the gods propitious to our piaycrs 
But whither ’s Sextus gone ’ resolve us. Codes , 

We saw' thee in his parting follow him 
Hot I heard him say, he would stiaight take his 
horse. 

And to the warlike Gabines, enemies to Rome, and you 
Tar. Save them we have'no opposites 
Dales the proud boy confederate with our foes ’ 

Attend us, lords ; we must new battles wage, ' 

And with bnght arms confiont the proud boy’s rage 

[exeunt all but Lucretius, Collatme, Hotatius, Fa- 
lerttis, and 'Sccevolat 

Hor Had I as many souls as drops of blood 
In these branch’d veins, as many livds as stai s > 

Stuck in yon azuic roof, and wele to die 
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More deaths than I ha\e wasted near) minutes 
To grow to this Id hazard all and more 
To purchase freedom to thus bondag d Rome 
I m ^e'c d to see this ni^n conqucrcss 
ear shackles in mv sight 
Imc ok 1 u ould my tears 
ould nd great Rome of these prodigious fears I 

Eattr llftUTUS 

Bru W hat weeping npe Lucretius \ possible ? now 
lonls lads fnends fcllou's young madcaps gallants and 
old courtly ru(Eaos all subjects under one tyranny and 
therefore should be partners of one and the same unani 
mity' bhall ue go single ouTscIve by^voandtwo and go 
talk treason? then (is but bis yea and mynav if ire be 
call d to question or shall s go use some violent bustling 
to break through this thorny serintude or shall uc cicry 
man go sit like a man in desperation and with Lucretius 
weep at Rome s misery? nowaml foralUhings anything 
or nothing I canlaugh nith bcaeiola weep mth this good 
old man sing hone hone with Valcnus fret with 
Horahus Codes be mad like myself or neutnze ivith 
Collatine Say what shall s do ? 

Hot Tret 
}'nl Sing 
I uc eep 
Sea Laugh 

Bru Rather let s all be mad 
That Tarquin he still rcigneth Rome a still sad 

Col You are madmen all that yield so much to passion 
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You lay yourschcs too open to your enemies , 

That would be glad to pr> into your deeds. 

And catch advantage to ensnare our lives 
The king’s fear, like a shadow, dogs you still. 

Nor canyon walk without it I commend 
V’'alerius most, and noble Scmiola, 

That what they cannot mend, seem not to mind 

By my consent let’s all wear out our hours 

In harmless sports hawk, hunt, game, sing, dnnk, dance, 

So shall we seem oflonccless, and live safe 

In danger’s bloody jaws? where, being humorous. 

Cloudy and cunously inquisitive 

Into the king s proceedings, there arm’d fear 

May search into us, call our deeds to question. 

And so prevent all future expectation 

Of wish’d amendment , letiis stay the time 

Till heaven have made them ripe for just revenge, 

Wien opportunity is offer’d us. 

And then stnke home , till then, do what you please 
No discontented thought my mind shall sci/e 
Brti I am of Collatine’s mind now Valerius, sing us a 
bawdy song, and make us merry nay it shall be so 
Fal Brutus shall pardon me 

Scec The time that should have been seriously spent in 
the State-house, I have learnt securely to spend in a 
wenching house, and now I profess myself any thing but a 
statesman 

Hoi The more thy vanity 
Luc The less thy honour 
Val The more his safety, and the less lus fear 
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Son ^ — ^Valerius 
She that dcmee me I irould ha> c 
^VhQ era ea me I despise 
\ enus hath poner to rule mine heart 
But not to please mine ejes 
Tcmptatlous offer d I still scorn 
Deny d I cling them stll! 

1 11 neither glut mine appetite 
Nor seek to staire my will 
Diana dauble*eIoth d ofllnds 
So\cnus naked quite 
The last begets a surfeit and 
The other no delight 
That crafty girl shall plea.c me best 
Tliat no for jea can say 
And erery wanton willing kiss 
Can season Avith a oay 

Bru e hare been mod lords lon^ now let us be merry 
lords Horatius maugre thy melancholy nnd Lucretius 
in spite of thy sorrow III bare a son^ a subject for the 
ditty 

Hor Great Tarqum s pndc and Tullia s cruelty 

Bru Dangerous no 

Luc The tyrannies of the court and rassalage of the 
city 

Sete Neither shall I give the subject * 

Bru Do andlet it be of all the pretty wenches ID Rome 

Sete It shall it shall -^hall it Valerius ? 

Fill Any thing according to my poor acquaintance and 
little conversance 
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Bni Nny, you shall stay, Iloratius, Lucretius, so shall 
you He rcinoics himself from the lose of Biutus, that 
shrinks my side till ue ha\e had a song of all the pretty 
suhurbinns sit round, uhen, Valerius ’’ 

Song — ^Vau aius 

Shall I woo the loiclj Mollj ' 

She’s so fair, so fat, so jolly , 

But she has a trick of folly , 

Therefore I'll ha\c none of Molly. No, no, no, no, 
no, no 

I’ll hast none of Molly, no, no, no 
Oh, thechirry lips of Nelly, 

Tliey arc red and soft as jclU, 

But too well she loicshei belly, 

Therefore I’ll haic none of Nell\ No, no, no, &.c 
Whatsai you to honny Beth, 

Have you seen a lass so pretty ’ 

But her body is so sw caty, 

'I'liercforc I’ll have none of Betty No, no, no, Lc 
W.en I dally w ith niy Dollv , 

She is full of niclancholv. 

Oh, that wench is pestilcntholv, 

Therefoic I’ll have none of Dolly No, no, no, &.c 
I could fancy lovely Nannv, 

But she has the loves of many , 

Yet herself she loves not any , 

Therefore I’ll have none of Nanny No, no, &.c 
In a flax shop I spy’d Rachel, 

Where she her flax and tow did hatthcl,* 


• FohatUict — to dress llix, IiLiiip, Kc. 
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lint her ilieeks h'ui? iiWc a siatcl el 

riicrcfore nilnrcnoneofllichcl No no &c 

In a corner 1 met Bnldf 

HcrhcclsA cre light her I cad was t,iddy 

She fell don Q and omcnhatdid I 

Tliercforc 1 II hare none of Biddy No no &c 

iJfM The rest ne 11 hear within \M)at olTence is there 
in this Lucretius } what hurt a m this Jlonitius ? Is it not 
hetter to sing with our heads on than to hleed mth our 
heads ofT? I ne cr took Collatme for a pohticnn till now 
Come Valerias well run oterall the ucnchcs of Rome 
from the communit} of lascivious Flora to the chastity of 
diTinc Lucrcce come good Honlius [exeunt 


ACT ni SCCNC f 

^nTrrLvcRECE Mam oodCLOHR 
Luc A chair 1 

Clown A chair for my lady Mistress Mirablc do you 
not hear my lady call 
Luc Come near sir; be less officious 
In duty and use more attention 
Nay gentlewoman we exempt not you 
From our discourse you must nflord an ear 
As well as he to what uc have to say 
Maid I still remain your hand maid 
Luc birrah I have seen you oft familiar 
^\lth this my maid and waiting gentlewoman 
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As casting amorous glances, wanton loolvs. 

And priiy becks savouring incontinence, 

I let you know you arc not for my service 
Unless you glow more civil 

Clown Indeed, madam, for my own part I msh I\Ii stress 
Mirable well, as one fellow sen ant ought to ivisli to ano- 
ther, but to say as that eier I flung any sheeps’ eyes in her 
face, — how say you. Mistress Mirable, did I ever offer it ^ 
Lite Nay, mistress, I have seen you answer him 
With gracious looks, and some uncnil smiles. 

Retorting eyes, and giving his demeanor 
Such w'elcomc as becomes not modesty 
Know henceforth there shall no lascivious phrase. 
Suspicious look, or shadow of incontinence, 

Be entertain’d by any that attend on Roman Lucrece 
Maid Madam, I ? 

Taic Excuse it not, for my premeditate thought 
Speaks nothing out of rashness, nor vain hearsay. 

But what my own cxpenence testifies 
Against you both , let then this mild reproof 
Forewarn you of the like , my reputation, 

Which is held precious in the eyes of Rome, 

Shall be no shelter to the least intent 
Of looseness , leave all familianty. 

And qmte renounce acquaintance. 

Or I here discharge you both my service 

Clown For my oivn part, madam, as I am a true Roman 
by nature, though no Roman by my nose, I never spent 
the least lip labour on Mistress Mirable, nevei so much as 
glanced, never used any ivinking oi pinking, never nodded 
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at her uo not so much as when 1 was asleep never asked 
her the question so much as what s her name if you bring 
any man woman or child that can say so much behind my 
back as for he did but kiss her for I did but kiss her and 
so let her go let my Lord Collatine instead of plucking 
my coat pluck my skin over my ears and turn me away 
naked that wheresoever I shall come I may be held a raw 
serving man hereafter 

Lue Sirrah you know our mmd 
Cloven If ever I knew what belongs to these cases or yet 
know what they mean if ever I usd any plain dealing or 
were ever worth such a jewel would I might die like a be^ 
gar if ever I wer< so far read m my grammar as to know 
what an interjection IS or a conjunction copulative would 
I might never have good of my qm qua quod why do you 
think madam I have no more care of myself being but a 
stripling than to go to it at these years > flesh and blood 
cannot endure it I shall even spoil one of the best faces 
in Rome with cryin«^ at your unkindness 

Luc I have done see if you can spy your lord return 
ing from the court and give me notice what strangers he 
brings home with him 

CoLLATiVE Valerius Horatius onrf Scsvola 

Cloxcn \ es I U go but sec kind man he saves me a 
labour 

Hot Come Valerius let hear in our way to the house 
of Collatine, that saying you went late hammenng of con 
cerning the taverns in Rome 
Vnl Only this Horatius 
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Song — Vali Rius 
'llic gently to the King’s llciid, 

The nohlcs to the Crown, 

The hiiight'5 unto the Golden Flcctc, 

And to the Plough the cion n 
The church-man to the Mitic, 

The shcplicrd to the Stai , 

The gaidener hies him to the Ro‘>c, 

To the Drum the man of war , 

To the I'eathcis, ladies, jou , the Globe 

The sea-man doth not scorn 

The nsiirci to the Deni, and 

Tlic townsman to the Horn 

The huntsman to the White Hai t. 

To the Ship the mci chants go, 

But you that do the muses lo\ e. 

The Sign called Ri\ci Po 

The banqueiout to the Woild’s bud. 

The fool to the Foi tuiic hie. 

Unto the Moiitli the oystci wife, 

The fiddler to the Pic 

’Pile puiih unto the Cochati ice. 

The drunhaid to the Vine, 

The heggai to the Bush, then niee't, 

And with DuUe Huinphi cy dine 

Col Fair Luciece, I have brought these lords from 
court, to feast with thee siriah, piepaie us dinnei 
Luc My lord is welcome, so aie all his friends. 

The news at court, loids 
Hor Madam, strange news. 

Prince Sextus by the enemies of Rome 
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as nobly usd and made their general 
Tivice hath he met his father in the field 
And foil d him by the uarlikc Oabincs aid 
But how hath he reu-arded that bmic nation 
That in his great disgrace supported luni 
111 tell >ou Madam he since the la t battle 
Sent to his father a clo c messenger 
To be reccir d to grac<i xvithal demanding 
^^'hat he should do mth tho c his enemies 1 
Great Tarquin from his son rccciies this news 
Being walking in Ins ganicn when the incs5cn"^er 
Importun d him for answer the proud Ling 
Lops inth his ivand the luads of poppies olT 
And sajs no more with this uncertain answer 
The me senger to Settus hack returns 
^^’ho questions of his fathcr^s words looks gesture 
He tells him what the haughty speechless king 
Did to the heads of poppies which boMbc\tus 
Straight apprehends cuts off the great men s heads 
And haring left the Gabincs without got cm 
Flies to his father and this dav is welcom d 
For this his traitcroiu scmcc h) the king 
^Vith all due olemn honors to the court 

Sea Courtesy strangely requited ' this none but the son 
of Tarqiun would have enterpns d 

ral I like it 1 applaud it this will come to somewhat 
m the end when heaien has cast up his account some of 
them will be call d to a hard reckoning For my part I 
dreamt last night I went a fishing 
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Song — Valkiuus 
'1 hough the ^\c.lthcl jangles 
With om hooks and our angles, 

Our nets be shaken and no fish taken , 

Though fresh cod and whiting, 

Arc not this day biting. 

Gurnet, iioi conger, to satisfy hunger. 

Yet look to our draught 
Hale the main bowling, 

Tlic seas have left their rolling. 

The wa^cs their hiifling, the ^\inds then pulfiiig , 
Up to the top-mast, boy. 

And bring us news of joy , 

Heie’s no demurring, no fish is stirring. 

Yet sbraetbmg we hai c caught 

Col Leave all to heaven 

Entet Clown 

Clown My lords, the best pliiraporredge in all Rome 
cools for your honors , dinner is piping hot upon the table , 
and if you make not the more haste, you are like to have 
but cold cheer the cook hath done his part , and there’s 
not a dish on the dresser but he has made it smoke for 
you if you have good stomachs, and come not in while 
the meat is hot, you’U make hunger and cold meet to- 
gether 

Col My man’s a rhctoncian I can tell you. 

And his conceit is fluent Enter, lords , 

You must be Liicrece’ guests, and she is scant 
In nothing, for such prindes must not w’ant 

[e,veunt all but Vulei itts and Clown 
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Chten Jly Lord Valenus I liavc even a sujt to your 
honour I ha not the poner to part from yon without a 
relish a note atone wc must ^et an air bctuixt us 
Fal Thy meaning? 

Clown Nothing but this — 

John for the kini; I a been In many ballads 
John for the kiiib down dino 
John for the king has eaten many sallaJs 
John for the knit, sings hey bo 
ral Thou ould St hove a song wouldst thou not? 
Clown And be everlastingly bound to your honour I 
am now forsaking the uorld and the devil and somewhat 
leaning towards the desh if you could but teach me how 
to choose a wench dt for my stature and complexion I 
should rest youn in all good otGces 
f^al 1 11 do that for thcc —what s thy name ? 

Clown My name sir is Tompey 
I'al ^^ell then attend 

S0% — tALTRIUS 

Pompey I will shetv thee the way to know 

A dainty dipper wench 

First see her all bare let her skin be rare 

And tx^tonchd with do part of the French 

Let her looks be clear and her brows severe 

Her eye brows thin and flue 

But if she be i punk and love to be drunk 

Tlien keep her st TI from the wine 

Let her stature be mean and her body dean 

Thou can st not choose but like ber 

But see she bav e good clothes with a f nr Boman noie 

For t) at s tl e sign of a striker 
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I.tllnrlti 1)< '»ui >11, lull iii>; »• (1 to !, 

lit r toiuut imt too loiiil lift’' r<)> 1 o* ,* 

I,( t III r 4irin‘' tii , ui'l Ik r fin i r- loin,. 

Hill not tixhit in ,i i<o 'tt 
1 1 1 In'r IkkU In lonv, .n '1 Ik t 1> vr'-, 1. ■'I'rnn^ , 

\\ itli n "lift liti lint t nt 'H !< < , 

With in non lin im! hi r li irvilliln-'t 
W itlioiit i,oI(l I u t nr 'll i,U 
1 tt hir foot In ‘iinll, cl* 10 le, tl iMtlnl, 

Ikr .ijipirtl not ton t nnU 

\n(! OIK th i’ Intli not I-i o in tiii hoim ni •!fi, 

Nor (il HI th I* Inth Ivin In viU 

aitnru Hut finds iiii , I tiiii trifliiio linn i.iili voit, t-iid 
dinner cools o’ tlu liihlc, .iiid I am i lU’d to inv attnndrni i 
Oh, ni\ sHti t Lord VaU'nns ' [tun/' 

SCLNi: II 

/^/ifir Taiuhus, Poiisi nna, 'I i i i i\, ^i mi s, k/k' \i iisv 

Tar Nc\t Kiiiv Horst luiii, whom no tender dOiirh , 
^^clco^^c, tonntr be\tii';, thou hn-'t to nnr \oke 
Suppress’d the netk of a proud nation, 

TIic warlike Gahines, cnenne- to Uonn 

Sex It was inv dutj, rojal liinperor. 

The duty of a subject and a son , 

We, at our mother’s mterccssjon like\\i>'i , 

Arc now aton’d with Anuis, 

Whom wc here ret cue into our bosom 

TuJ This IS done like a kind brother and <i mitnral son 


• Pert 
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Aru interchange a royal lieart with bextus and 
graft us in your love 

Tar Now King Porsenua welcome once more to Tar 
quin and to Rome 

Por ^\e are proud of your alliance Rome is ours 
And we are Rome s this our religious league 
Shall be carv d firm in characters of brass 
And live for ever to succeeding times 

Tar It shall Porsenna now this league s est'iblish d 
We will proceed in our determiii d wars 
To brino* the neighbour nations under us 
Our purpose is to make young bextus general 
Of all oui army who hath proved his fortune 
\nd found them full of favour we 11 begiu 
IVitli strong Ardea have you given in charge 
To as emble all our captains and take muster of our 
strong army > 

Aru That business is di patch d 

Sex Vs e have likewise sent for all our best commanders 
To take charge accordmo- to their merit Lord Valerius 
Lord Brutus Codes Klutius bcaevola 
And CoUatme to make due preparation for ucli a gallant 
legc 

7ar This day you shall set forward Sextus wo 
And let us see your army march along 
Before this king and us that we may view 
The pmssance of our host prepard already 
To lay high rear’d Ardea waste and low 

Sex I shall my liege 

7h/ Aruns associate him 



If) 1 IIF lUl’t OF 1 UCItrCF- 

^ru A nval uitli mj biolltcr in his lionors 

\c.rcHnl Arutx’! and Scilus 
Tar Poi senna shall behold the strength of Rome, 

And body of the tamp, under the charge 
Of two hra\e prinees, to lay hostile siege 
Ajrainst the strongest ciU that withstands 
'I’lic .ill-commanding 'I’anpiin 

Pot ’I'ls an object to please Por^cnnil’s eye march 
Till The host is now upon their march 
You from this plate may ‘•ce 
The pride of all the Roman chnalrj 

Sl\tos, Anovs, Hnurus, CoitsriM, \AUitius, '>ct\oi\, 
IlonATiu'i, with Sot nil as, drums and colours, march oierthe 
stage, and congee to the lung and Qiucn 

Por This sight’s more pleasing to Porscnn.i’s c\o, 

Than all our ri h Attulia’s' pompous feasts, 

Oi sumptuous reiels wc arc boin a soldier. 

And in oui nonage such’d the milk of war 
Should any strange fate low'cr tipon this army. 

Or that the merciless gulf of confusion 
Should swiillow them, we at our proper charge. 

And from our natu e confines t ow suppl j 
Of men and arms to make these numbers full 
Tar You are our royal brother, and in ) on 
Tarquin is powerful and niainttiins his awe 

Tul The like Porsenna imiy co ntnand of Rome 
Por But wc have, in your fresh varieties. 

Feasted too ninth, and kept ourself too long 
From our own seat , our prosperous return 


* Pononm vus Uing of rtliurn 
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Hath been expected by our lords and peers 
Tar The business of ourtvars thus fonrarded 
e hare best leisure for your entertainment 
^Vhlch now shall want no due solemnity 
Por It hath been beyond both expectation 
And merit but in si^ht of heaven I swear 
If ever rojal Tarquin shall demand 
U e of our lore tis ready stor’d for you 
Even m our hingly breast 

Tar The Iihe nc vow to king Porsenna we wll yet 
a little 

Enlarge your ropl welcome with varieties 

Such as Rome yields that done before we part 

Of two remote dominions make one heart 

Set fonrard then our sons ivagc war abroad 

To make us peace at borne we arc of oursrlf 

Wtbout supportance wc all fate defy 

Aidless and of ourself we stand thus high [exeunt 


SCENE III 

Tuo Soldiers meet ai on the watch 
Sal Stand who goes there ? 

2nd Sol A fnend 

\st Sol Stirnot forif thou dost 1 11 broach thee straight 
upon this pike The word ? 

2rtd Sol Porsenna 

1</ Sol Pass stay who walks the round to night 
The general or any ofhiscaptains? 

2nd Sol Horatius hath the charge the other chieftains 
Rest in the General s tent there s no commander 

B 



'IS Tuv iiArf ot t I'l lu t f 

Of nny note, but rc\tl‘. uitli tin pniur , 

And 1 tunonijHl tUi ro^l am t’ alt* tvd 

Upon their roii'io 

\fl Sol Pass fretK , I this nii;lit miint ‘•t.ind 
’ Pnixt them and diini^t r tin turn ofmsjht’ 

2n(l Sol Tilt tlotk last told ( b len 

\ 1:1 Sol '111! pou(r-> celL‘'lial, 

That haiL took Iloinc in iharnt, proti 1 1 it «till • 

Anuiti, pood niphl, tint*' iinist poor -oldier'^ do, 

\\hirpt their coinnmnder-' are with ilauities fed 

And •’Icep on doun, the earth imi'-t lx onr bed [f rtiinl 

sclm: IV 

yj Ilanijift I rijtarti' 

A’/ifrr Si xTos, Amiss, JtmiTt’s, Vanimis, Horein s.'^i I'oi 
itm' Coi ! ATI SI 

Sc.v Sit round tlic ciieiin is pounded fast 
In their OMii folds, tlic walls, made to oppiipii 
Hostile iiiLursioiiE, betomc a jinson. 

To keep them fast for e\c< iition 
There's no eruption to be fear'd 

Uni What sliall’s do > (hmic, .i health to the peiicnil’s 
health, and Valerius, that sits the mo-^t tiMll\, shall bcpin 
It, I eannot talk 'till m^ blood be imnplcd with this blood 
of grapes Fill for Valctuis, thou should’st drink well, for 
thou hast been in the German wars, if thou loi’st me, 
drink xipsc freezu * 

Stw Nay, smee Brutus has spoke the word, the first 

A cant phrase, borroncl from tin nuUh, of frtiiutnt occurrence in our 
dramatic writers, and used to !iif,nifj licing intoMcated Its dcricatlon is 
douhtfuli hut the most proliahle interpretation is " in the Hutch fashlnn 
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health shall be imposed on you \alcnus and if c^er)ou 
have been Gennainz d kt it be after the Dutch fashion 
/ al The general maj command 
Bru ife raaj why else is he call d the commander ’ 

Sex e will intrcit Valerius 

f- al Since j ou wnll needs enforce a high German health 
look well to }our heads for I come upon you with tin 
Dutch tassakcr • if you were of a more noble science than 
)ou are it will go near tu break your heads round 

Duich Song i 
0 mark gi(r men etn man 
Skerry merry vip 
O morke gif men e n man 
Skerry merry vap 
0 morke gif men cm man 
That tik die ten long o Iricran can 
Skerr) luerr) up and lorry merry vap 
And skerry merry ninke ede bunk 
h de hoorc was a bai dedlc downe 
Dcdle dninke a 

Skerry mcriy runkc ede bunk ede 1 core wis Irui k a 

O daughter jeis in alto kleene 

Skerry merry vip 

0 daughter yeis in alto kleene 

Skerry merry rap 

O daughter yeis in alto kleene 

\e molten lop emyertaiccne 

Ta^Mker 1 pe h p (4 h to pAtj Wip g bl t f m th v ] 
t 

fThl AngloD tchj g w Id tbew rth t srulatlon fitw I u 
t » gibl tfut It i 
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Skerr) incirj \ip, .iiitl skcnj incrrj \ap, 

Ami ‘'kcirj nicirj runk cdc bunk, 

Ede hoorc was a bc\ dcdlc downc 
Dcdlc di link a 

Skcirj mcrrj, ruukc cdc bunk cdt boorc was drunk a 

Scv Grammcrcics ' Valerius, came this high German 
health as douhle ns his double ruff. I’d pledge it 

Bru Were it Lubcch, or double double beer, their 
own natural liquor, I'd pledge it, were it as deep as hib 
ruff let the health go round about the board, ns his band 
goes round about Ins neck I am no more afnud of this 
Dutch fashion, than I should be of the heathenish iincn- 
tion 

Col I must entreat you spare me, for my brain brooks 
not the fumes of wine, then \aporous strength offends me 
much 

Ilor I would have none spare me, for I’ll spare none 
Collatinc will pledge no health unless it be to his Lucrcce 
Sex What’s Lutrece but a w oman ’ and w hat arc w omen 
But tortures and disturbance unto men ? 

If they be foul they’re odious, and if fair. 

They’re like rich lesscls full of poisonous drugs. 

Or like black serpents arm’d with golden scales 
For my own part they shall not trouble me 

B] ti Sextus, sit fast, for I proclaim myself a w Oman’s 
champion, and shall unhorse thee else 

F" il For my own part I’m a marned man, and I’ll speak 
to my wife to thank thee, Brutus 
Ant I have a wife too, and I think the most iirtuous 
lady m the w orld 
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Sex I cannot say Imt that I hare a good mfe too and I 
loveher hut if she were in heaven beshrew mcif I would 
wish her so much hurt as to desire her company upon earth 
again jet upon my honour though she be not very fair 
she IS exceeding honest 

Bru Nay the less beauty the less temptation to despoil 
her honesty 

Scee I should be angry with him that should make ques 
tion of her honour 

Bru And I angry with thee if thou should st not main 
tain her honour 

Aru If you compare the virtues of your wiics let me 
step in for mine 

Col I should ivroog my Lucrece not to stand for her 

Sex Ha ha all captains 
And stand upon the honesty of your mves 
1st possible think you that women of young spirit 
And full age of fluent int that can both sing and dance 
Read write such as feed well and taste choice cates 
That straight dissolve to punty of blood 
That keep the veins full and inflame the appetite 
Making the spirit able strong and prone 
Can such as these their husbands being away 
Employ d in foreign sieges or elsewhere 
Deny such as importune them at home ? 

Tell me that flax will not be touch d with Are 
Nor they be won to what they most desire * 

Bru bhall 1 end this controversy in a word 1 

Sex Do good Brutus 

Bru I hold some holy but some apt to sm 
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borne tractable, but some that none can Avin , 

Sueh as aie vittuous, f^ohl nor wealth tan move , 

Some VICIOUS of themselves are prone to love 
Some grapes are sueet, and in the garden glow. 

Others, unprun’d, turn wild, neglected so 
The purest ore contains both gold and dioss. 

The one all gam, the other nought but loss 
The one disgrace, repioach, and scandal taints. 

The others angels and sweet featui’’d saints 

Col Such IS my virtuous Lucrece 

At u Yet she for virtue not comparable to the wife of 
Aruns ^ 

Sees And why may not mine be rank’d mth the most 
viituous? 

Hoi I would put in for a lot, but a thousand to one I 
shall draw but a blank 

Val I should not shew I lov’d ray wife, not to take hei 
part m hei absence I hold her inferior to none 

Ai u Save mine 

Hal No, not to hei 

Biic Oh, this were a biavc controversy foi a juiy of wo- 
men to aibitiate ’ 

Col I’ll hazard all my fortunes on the virtues 
Of divine Luciece shall we try them thus’' 

It IS now dead of night , let’s mount our steeds , 

Within this two hours we may reach to Rome, 

And to our houses , all come unprepar’d. 

And unexpected by our high prais’d ivives , 

She of them all that we find best employ’d. 

Devoted, and most housewite-exercis’d. 
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Let her be held moat virtuous and her husband 
by the irager a rich liorse and armour 
Arxt A hand on that 

Val Here a a helping hand to that bar^m 
Hot But shall u c to horse without arcumstance ? 

Sea Scaevola will be mounted with the first 
Sex Then mount chevat Brutus this ni^ht take you 
the charge of the army 1 11 sec the trial of this wager 
twould do me good to see some of them find their wives in 
the arms of their lovers they are so confident in their \ir 
tues Brutus we U interchange goodnight' be thou but 
as provident over the arm) as ne if our horses fail not 
expeditious tn our journey to horse to horse 
All Farewell good Brutus \excunt 

hCLNC V 

Lnter LMQKe-cz and her too Maids 
Luc But one hour more and jrou shall all to rest 
Now that your lord is absent from this house 
And that the master’s eye is from his charge 
We must be careful and with providence 
Guide his domestic business we have now 
Given 0 er all feasting and left revelling 
Which ill becomes the house whose lord is absent 
We banish all excess till his return 
In fear of whom my soul doth daily mourn 

Is/ Slatd Madam so please yon to repose yourself 
Within your chamber leave us to our tasks 
l\e will not loiter though you take your rest 
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Luc Not so, you shall not ovcrwattli jourscUes 
Longer than I uakc with you , for it fits 
Good housewives, when their husbands .ire from home. 

To eye their sonants’ labours, .ind in c.irc 
And the true innnagc of his household state. 

Earliest to rise, and to he up most Lite 
Since all his business hccoininits to me, 

I’ll he his faithful steward till the camp 
Dissohc, iind he return thus wncs «honld do, 

In absence of their lords be husbands too 

2tt(I Maul Madam, the lord 'rnrmis his man was thnee 
for you here, to ha\c cntrc.itcd jou home to supper he 
s.iys, his lord takes it unkindly he could not h.ue jour 
company 

Luc To please a loiing husband, I’ll offend 
The lo\e and patience of my dearest fnend 
IMethinks his purpose was unreasonable. 

To draw me in my husband’s .ibsencc forth 
To feast and banquet ’twould haie ill become me, 

To have left the charge of'such a spacious house 
Without both lord and mistress 
I am opinion’d thus wnes should not stray 
Out of their doors, their husbands being away 
Lord Tuinus, excuse me 

\st Maid Pray, madam, set me right into my work 
Luc Being abroad, I may forget the charge 
Impos’d me by my lord, or be coinpell’d 
To stay out late, which, were my husband here. 

Might be without distaste , but he from hence. 

With late abroad, there can no excuse dispense 
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ere take )Our uorka^ain a uhtic proceed 
nd then to bed for uhiht ) ou scu 1 11 read 

Iter Semis \nuvs \alerios CotUTiNr IIoiutio 
and Sc£\OLA 

j4ru I would hare hazanicd alt my hopes my ^nfe liar! 
)t been so late a rc\cllin{' 

1 a! Nor mine at tins time of eight a gambling 
Uor They near so much cork under their heels the) 
innot chuse but lore to coper 

Sett Nothing does me good but that if mj wife were 
atchmg all theirs were wantoning and if I ha\c lost 
one can brag of their winnings 

Sex Now Collatinc to )ours either I ucrcce must be 
ettcrempio) d than the rest or >ou content to haic her 
irtues rankd with the rest 
Col I am pleas d 

Hor Soft soft let s steal upon her as upon the rest lest 
aring some watch word at our arnral we may gne her 
oticc to behetter prepard na)| by your Ica\c Collatiiic 
icll limit you 00 adiantagc 

Col bee lords thus Lucrcec revels \nth her maids; in 
lead of not quafllng and the practice of high laroltocs 
0 the ravishing sound of chamb nng music she like a 
ood housewife is teaching of her senantssundry chares 
jucrcce ? 

J uc Mylord and husband welcome ten times welcome 
s It to see your Lucrece you thus late 
lave with your person s hazard left the camp 


Cha work 
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And tuistcd to tlic danger of a night so dark, and full of 
horror ’ 

^iti Lords, nil’s lost 

I/oi By.Jo\c I’ll buy inj uifc a u heel, and make her 
spin for this trick 

Scev If I make not mine learn to Inc by the prick of her 
needle for tins. I’m no Roman 

Col Sucet wife, salute these lords , thy c ontmenec hath 
won thy husband a Barbary horse .ind a rich coat of 
arms 

Luc 0 pardon me, the joy to sec inv lord. 

Took from me all rcsiicctof their degrees 
The richest cntcrtninmcntlnes with ns. 

According to the hour and the proiision 
Of a poor wife in the absence of her luisband, 

We prostrate to you , howsoever mean, 

We thus excusc’t , Lord Collatine’s away. 

We neither feast, dance, quaff, not, nor play 
Se,v If one woman, among so many li.id, may be found 
good, if a w'liite wench may prove a black swan, it is 
Lucrece , her beauty hath relation to her \ irtue, and her 
virtue correspondent to her beauty, and in both she is 
matchless 

Col Lords, will you yield the wager ^ 

^rti Stay, the wager was as well which of our wives was 
fairest too , it stretch’d as well to their beauty as to their 
continence, who shall judge that^ 

Hoi That can none of us, because we are all parties , let 
Piince Sextus deteiinine it who hath been with us, and 
been an eye witness of their beauties 
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f fl Agreed 

Scv I am pleas d with the censure of Prmcc bextus 

Jru bo are «e all 

Col I commit my Lucrece wholly to the dispose of 
Sextus 

Sex And Sextus commits him wholly to the dispose of 
Lucrece 

I lo>e the lady and her grace desire 
Nor can my love wrong what rny thoughts admire 
Aruns no question but your wife »s chaste 
And thnfty but this lady Knons no ivaste 
Valerius yours is modest something fair 
Her grace and beauty are nithout compare 
Thioe Alutius uclldisposd and of good feature 
But the world yields not so dinnc a creature 
Horatius thine a smug lass and grac d uell 
But amongst all fair Lucrccc doth excel 
Then our impartial heart and judging eyes 
This verdict gives fair Lucrece uins the prize 

Col Then lords you are indebted to me a horse and or 
mour 

All \Ve yield it 

Luc Will you taste such welcome lords as a poor un 
provided house can yield ? 

Sex Grammercy Lucrece no wc must this night sleep 
by Ardea s walls 

Luc But my lords I hope my Collatine will not so 
leave his Lucrece 

Sex He must we have but idled from the camp to try 
a merry wager about their wives and this at the hazard of 
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the king’s displeasuic, should any man he missing from his 
charge the powers that govern Rome make divine Lu- 
crecc for ever happy Good night 

Secs But, Valerius, what thinkest thou of the country 
girls from whence we came, compar’d ivith our city mies 
whom we this night have try’d ^ 

Fal bcaevola, thou shalt hear 

Song — ^\’ALrRius 

0 }cs, room foi the crjer, 

Who ncicr jet was found a hai 

O ye fine smug country lasses, 

That would for brooks change crystal glasses, 

And he transhap’d from foot to cioun. 

And straw beds change foi beds of dou n , 

Youi partlets*‘ turn into rcbatoes,t 
And ’stead of can ots eat potatoes , 

Your frontlets layby, and youi rails, J 
And fringe with gold y our daggl’d tails 
Now your hawk-noses shall ha\c hoods 
And billements§ mth golden studs 
Straw hats shall be no more bongraces|| 

From the bright sun to hide your faces. 

For hempen smocks to help the itch, 

Haie linen sewed with silver stitch , 

And wheresoe’er they chance to stride. 

One bare before to be then guide 
0 yes, room for the cryei , 

Who never yet was found a liai 


* Ruffs t Falling collars :j; Cloaks, or loose gowns § Habiliments 
II Projecting bonnets to defend the complexion 
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Luc \\ill not my husband repose this night mth me? 

Hor Lucrece shall pardon him «e have took our leaves 
of our wives nor shall CoUatmc be before iis though our 
ladies in other things come behind you 

Col I must he swayd the joys and the delights of 
many thousand nights meet all in one to make my Lucrece 
happy 

Luc I am hound to your strict vFill to each good night 1 

Sex To horse to horse* Lucrece we cannot rest 
Till our hot lust embosom in thy breast [^aside 

[exeunt all dut Lucrece 

Luc ith no unkindness we should our lords upbraid 
Husbands and kings must aluays be obey d 
Nothing save the high business of the state 
And the charge given him at Ardea s siege 
Could have made Collatme so much digress 
From the affection that he bears hts wife 
But subjects must excuse when kings claim power 
But leaving this before the charm of sleep 
Seize with his downy wings upon my eyes 
1 must go take account among my servants 
Of their day s task we must not cherish sloth 
No covetous thought makes me thus provident 
But to shun idleness which wise men say 
Begets rank lust and virtue beats away [exit 
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Untn Sr\TU£, Aitus*., Houatius, Hrutus, SrT\orA, 
CoiLATISI, VaI I RIUS 

//o; Rchirn to Rome now we arc in tlic ini(l»a\ to the 
camp ? 

Sc.r Mj lord, 'tis hus’ncs>i that toncerns my life 
To-morron, if uc Inc, mc'II \isit thee 

Fal Will Sevtiis oiiioin me to accompanv Inm ? 

Setv Or me ? 

Sc.t Nor ) on, nor any , ’tis important Imsiiu'sb 
And serious occiirrcntcs that (all me 
Perhaps, lords. I’ll commend yon to your inics 
Collatine, shall I do a on any sen ice to jour Lucrccc ’ 

Col Only commend me 

Se.v Vliat ' no prnate token to purchase our kind 
uclcomc ? 

Col ’Would rojal Sc\tus would hut honour me to hc.ir 
her a slujlit token 

SCiV Wiiat ’ 

Col This ring 

Sea' As I am royal I will scc’t delncrcd 
This ring to Lucrece shall in\ loic toniev, [ffw// 

And in this gift thou dost thy bed betray 
To-monow’ we shall meet, this night, sweet fate, 

May I prove welcome though a guest ingrate ' [c?// 

Atu He’s for the citj, we for the camj), the night 
makes the way tedious and melancholy , pr’ythcc a morn 
song to beguile it 
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StMif — \jiLrRit;9 

Tliere waa a jouni, mm and a matd fell In lore 
Terry dery ding terry dcry ding terry terry !mo 
To <rct her good \^iU he often did 
Terry dery ding terry dery ding lanctido dille , 

There s many mil any and moat will allow tcrr) dery Sec 
There a nothing ao good aa a Urry derv diry 
I would wish all malda before they be sicX terry dery Ae 
To enquire for a young tnnn that 1 na a good tcrr) dery Ac 

Sc<e Nay my Lord I lieanl them all hate n conceit of 
an Englishman a strange people m the western tsInniN 
one that for his ranety in hahit humour anil gesture puts 
doivn all other nations nhatsoerer a little of tliat if you 
lore toe 

/■^al ^\c]l bcxtola you sinll 

S’lmi'—VAtTRlDS 
Tlic Spaniard lotea Ins ancient aln{ 
rhe LoiiiharU liw \ enetian 
And some like breechicss women go 
Tlie Rum Turk Jew and Grecian 
The thrifty Frenchman a>ears small wal t 
Tlic Dutch bla belly boasteth 
Tlie Fngliahmao b for them all 
And for each fashion coasleth 

The Turk iti linen wraps ins head 
1 1 e Persian his in lann too 
rhe Russ s>itb sables furs his ea; 

And change will not be drawn to 
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The Spninard''? constant to Ins hlouK, 

'J'lic Frcndi inconstant cicr, 

But of all fcltb that can he felt, 

Gne me jour Lnqlish biaicr 

Tlic German loecs Ins eonej-woo!, 

'1 lie Irishman Ins sliag too, 

The Weleh his Monmouth lo\es to ue.n, 

And of the same will hrag too 

Some loie the lOugh, and some the ■'inooth, 

Some great, and others small things , 

But, oh, join lecherous I'ngli'-hnuni, 

He loies to deal in all things 

The Russ drinks quass , Dnhh, Bnbeck beer, 
And that is strong, and nnghtj , 

The Briton lie methcglin qinlTs, 

The Iribh aqua tifc, 

Tlie rieiich affects the Orleans’ grape, 

The Spaniaid tastes his shenj. 

The English none of these can ’scape. 

But lie null all makes men j 

'file Italian in lier liigh chopinc, 

Scotch lass, and lo\clj frou too, 

The Spaiiisli Donna, ficiich iMadam, 

He smU not fcai to go to. 

Nothing so full of ha/aid dread. 

Nought Incs aboie the centre, 

No fashion, health, no wine, nor wench, 

On whicli he date not icnture 


Hoi Good Valentis, this has bioug^lil us cien to the 
skirts of the camp enttr, lords [ca’ctmt 
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Enter Sextus Lucrccc find \TTrsD*\T8 
Luc Tlnsnng my lord Inth opd the gntcs to jou 
For though I Xnoir you for a ro)a1 pnnee 
Mj sorcreign a son and fnend to Collatme 
Without that hey you had not cntcr*d here 
Afore lights i and see a hnnqiict straight provided 
iMy lore to mj dear husband shall appear 
In the kind ucicomc that 1 giro his fnend 
Sex Not lore sick hut lore lunatic loicmad 
I am all hre impatience and my blood 
Boils in my heart inth loose and sensual thoughts [atifie 
Lve A chair for the pnncel roaj t please >our highness 
sit? 

Sex Madam inth you 

Luc It \n\\ become the wife of Colhline to n*ait upon 
jour trencher 

Sex ^011 shall sit behind us at the camp uc left our 
state 

Ue re but your guest indeed you shall not wait — 

Her modesty hath such strong power o cr me 
And such a reten.ncc hath fate gnen her brow 
That It appears a kind of blasphemy 
T have any wanton word harsh in her cars 
I cannot woo and yet 1 lose hove measure 
Tis force not suit must purchase this nch treasure 

[atiJe 

I ue Vour highness cannot taste such homclj cates 
Sex Indeed I cannot feed hut on tlij face 

f 
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Thou ait the banquet that my thou^lits einbnce [(nule 
Luc Knew you, ray lord, what ficc and zealous wclnoine 
We tendei you, youi hig-hness would presume 
Upon your eiitei tainment oft, and many times, 

I have heard my husband speak of Se\tus’ valoui. 

Extol youi worth, praise your perfection. 

Aye, dote upon youi valour, and your fiiendship prize 
Next lus Luciccc 

Sex Oh impious lust, in all thing’s base, lespectlcss, and 
unjust ' 

Thy viitue, giace, and fame I must enjoy, 

Though in the purchase I all Rome destioy [jiside 

Madam, if I be welcome. 

As your vutue liids me presume I am. 

Carouse to me a health unto your husband 
Luc A woman’s di aught, my loid, to Collatinc 
Sex Nay, you must drink off all 
Ltic Your grace must pardon the tender weakness 
Of a wdman’s brain 
Sex It is to Collatme 

Luc Methinks ’twould ill become the uiodesty 
Of any Roman lady to caiouse,, 

And drown her virtues in the juice of grapes 
How can I shew my love unto ray husband 
To do his wife such wrong ’ by too much wine 
I might neglect the charge of this great house. 

Left solely to my keep , else my example 
Might in my servants breed encouragement 
So to offend, both which were pardonless , 

Else to your grace I might neglect my duty. 
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And slack obeisance to so p-cat a ^est 
All nhicl) being accidental unto uinc 

0 let me not so wTong roy Collatme 

Sejr Ue excuse jou — her perfections like a torrent 
AVith violence breaks upon me and at once 
Inverts and awalloivs all that a good in me 
Preposterous fates I what mischiefs 5 ou invoUe 
Upon a caitiff pnnce left to the fury 
Of all grand mischief? hath the grandame world 
^ ct mother’d* such a strange abortire wonder 
That from her virtues should arise my sin* 

1 am worse than what s most lU depni d all reason 

My heart all dery lust iny soul all treason {asu/e 

Luc My lord I fear your health your changing brow 
Hath shenn so much disturbance noble 50x1111 
Hath not your vent rous travel from the camp 
Nor the moist raivncss of this humorous night 
Impair’d your health ? 

Sex Dinnest Lucrcce no I cannot cat 
Luc To rest then 

A rank of torches there attend the pnnce ' 

Sex Madam I doubt I am a guest tbis night 
Too troublesome and I offend your rest 
Luc This nng speaks for me that next Collatme 
kou are to me most welcome yet my lord 
Thus much presume without this from his hand 
Sextus this night could not have enter d here 
No not the king himself 
My doors the day lime to my friends arc free 


5 w/A I'd i th finm r ed I 
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But in the night the obclure gates arc less kind , 

Without this ring they can no entrance find 
Lights for the prince ' 

Sea A kiss, and so good night , nay, foi your ring’s 
sake, deny not that 

Licc Jove give your highness soft and sweet repose ' 

Sea And thee the like, mth soft and sweet content ’ 

My vows are fi\’d, my tlioughts on mischief bent [(tstde 

[ea'it with toicha 

Luc ’Tis late , so many stars shine in this room, 

By reason of this great and princely guest. 

The woild might call oui modesty in question. 

To revel thus, our husband at the camp , 

Haste, and to rest , save in the pnnte’s chainbei , 

Let not a light appeal my hcait’s all sadness 
Jove' unto thy piotection I commit 
My chastity and honour, to thy keep 
My waking soul I give, whilst my thoughts sleep 

{cant, 7iith (ittendnnts 

SCENE III. 

Enter Clomn and a Sekving Man 
Cloion Soft, soft, not too loud , imagine we ivere now 
going on the ropes with eggs on oui heels, he that hath 
but a cieaking shoe I would he had a creak in his neck 
tread not too hard for disturbing Pnnee Sextus 
Ser I wonder the prince ivoiild ha\ e none of us stay in 
Ills chamber and help him to bed 

Clown What an ass art thou to wonder ' theiemaybe 
many causes thou know’st the prince is a soldier, and sol- 
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diers ninny time uant shift who can say uhether he have 
a clean shirt on or no ? for any thio^ that we know he hath 
usd stages acre * or hath taco a medicine to kill the itch 
what s that to us ? uc did our duty to proffer oursch cs 
Ser And what shouldnecntcrfarthermtohis thoughts? 
come shall s to bed '* 1 m as drowsy as a dormouse and 
my head is as heavy as though 1 had a night-cap of lead on 
Cloten And my eyes begin to glue themselves together 
I was till supper was done altogether for your repast and 
now after supper I am only for your repose I think for 
the two virtues of eating and sleeping there s never a 
Roman spint under the cope of heaven can put me down 
£uter MiiuDie 

Mir For shame' what a conjuring and catter wawhng 
keep you here that m) lady cannot sleep you shall have 
her call by and by and send you all to bed with n witness 
Cloten hweet Mistress Mirabic we are going 
Mir \ ou arc ton loud come every man dispose him to 
his rest and 1 11 to mine 
Ser Out with your torches 

Cloten Come then and every man sneak into his kennel 

[WCKrt/ 

SCENE I\ 

Enter Sextus tcith hts iword drawn, and a taper lighted 
Sex Night be as secret as thou art close as close 
As thou art black and dark I thou ominous queen 
Of tenebrous silence make this fatal hour 
As true to npe as thou hast made it kind 


Th h bbikp 
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To murder, and liaish mischief ' Cynthia, mask thy cheek, 
And all you sparkling element Jl flies, 

Choak up your beauties in prodigious fogs. 

Or be extinct in some thiek vaporous clouds. 

Lest ye behold my practice ' I am bound 

Upon a black adventure, on a deed 

That must wound virtue, and make beauty bleed 

Pause, Sextus, and before thou nm’st thyself 

Into this violent danger, weigh thy sin 

Thou art yet free, belov’d, grac’d in the camp , 

Of great opinion and undoubted hope , 

Rome’s darling in the unn crsal grace. 

Both of the field, and senate, where these fortunes 
Do make thee great in both * back ' yet thy fame 
Is free from hazard, and thy style from shame 
O fate ' thou hast usurp’d such power o’er man. 

That where thou plead’st thy will, no mortal can 
On then black mischief, hurry me the way • 

Myself I must destroy, hei hfe betray 

The hatef of king and subject, the displeasure 

Of pnnce and people, the levenge of noble. 

And contempt of base , the incurr’d vengeance 
Of my wrong’d kinsman CoUatine, the treason 
Against divin’st Lucrece , all these total curses 
Foreseen, not fear’d, upon one Sextus meet. 

To make my days harsh, so this night be sweet 

In the quartos, this and the prcecding line stand thus 

“ Poth of the field and senate, were these fortunes 
To make thee great in both,” A.c 


t lb —State 
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No jar of clock ho ominous hateful hosvl 
Of any starting hound no horsc<cough breath <1 from the 
entrails 

Of any drowsy groom crakes this charm d silence 
And starts this general slumber fonrard stiU 

[Lucrece dxscoterei in her bed 
To make thy lust live all thy virtues kill 
Here here behold ' beneath these curtains lies 
That bright enchantress that hath <h 2 d iny eyes 
Ob who but Sextus could commit such waste 
On one so fair so kind so truly chaste 1 
Or bke a ravisher thus rudely stand 
To oSeod this face this brow this hp this hand ? 

Or at such fatal hours these revels kci.p 
^Vith thought OQCC to defile thy innocent sleep > 
bare m this breast such thoughts could find no place 
Or pay with trea on her hospitahlc grace 
Dut I am lust burnt all bent on what <• bad 
That which should calm good thought makes, Turquiii 
mad 

JMadam! Lucrece' 

Luc \Vho«e that ’ oh me ' beshrevv you 
Sex Sweet tis I 
Luc ^Vhat I ’ 

Sex JMake room 

Lite My husband Collatme ? 

Sex Thy husband s at the camp 
hue Here is no place for any man save hiiii 
Sex Crant me that grace 
Luc U hat are you? 
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Sex Tarquin and thy fiicnd, and must enjoy thee 
Lug Heaven such sms defend ’ 

Sex Why do you tremble, lady > cease this fear , 

I am alone , there’s no suspicious ear 
That can betray this deed nay, start not, sweet 
Lite Dream I, oi am I full awahe ^ oh no ! 

I know I dream to see Pnnee Sextus so ’ 

Sweet lord, awake me, rid me from this tenor 
I know you for a pnnee, a gentleman. 

Royal and honest, one that loves my lord. 

And would not wrack a woman’s chastity 
For Rome’s impenal diadem oh then 
Pardon this dream ' for being awake, 1 know 
Prince Sextus, Rome’s great hope, w'ould not foi shame 
Havock his own worth, or despoil my fame 

Sex I’m bent on both, my thoughts arc all on fire , 
Choose thee, thou must embrace death, or desire 
Yet do I love thee , wilt thou accept it ’ 

Luc No 

Sex If not thy love, thou must enjoy thy foe 
Where fair means cannot, force shall make my way 
^ By Jove, I must enjoy thee 
Luc Sweet lord, stay 

Sex I’m all impatience, violence, and i age. 

And save thy bed, nought can this fire assuage 
Wilt love me ’ 

Luc No, I cannot 
Sex Tell me why ? 

Luc Hate me, and in that hate fiist let me die 
Sex By Jove, I’ll force thee 
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Luc By^ god you swear 
To do a devil deed sueetlord forbear 
By the same Jove I swear that made this soul 
Never to ) leld unto an act so foul 
Help ' help ’ 

Sex These pillows first shall stop thy breath 
If thou but shnekeat hark • how I II frame thy death 
Luc For death I care not so I keep unstam d 
The uncraz d honour I have yet maintain d 

Sex Thou canst keep neither for if thou but squeak st 
Or let st the least harsh noise jar in my ear 
1 11 broach theo on my steel that done straight murder 
One of thy basest grooms and lay you both 
Qrasp d arm m arm on thy adulterate bed 
Then call in witness of that mechall* sm 
So shalt thou die thy death be scandalous 
Thy name be odious thy suspected body 
Deny d all funeral ntes and loving Collatiiic 
Shall hate thee even in death then save all this 
And to thy fortunes add another fneod 
Give thy fears comfort and these torments end 
Luc 1 11 die first and yet hear me as you re noble 
If all your goodness and best generous thoughts 
Be not exil d your heart pity oh pity 
The virtues of a woman 1 mar not that 
Cannot be made again this once defil d 
Not all the ocean waves can purify 
Or wash my stain away you seek to soil 


p bably de cd f ro Ihc FnhwdmA fwckd. 
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That wliicli the ladiant splcndoi of the sun 
Cannot make bright again, behold iny tears. 

Oh think them peaiPd diops, distilled fiom the heart 
Of soul-chaste Lucrece , think them orators, 

To plead the cause of absent Collatinc, your fncnd and 
kinsman 

Sew Tush, I am obdure 

Luc Then make my name foul, keep ray body pure 
Oh, prince of princes, do but weigh your sin 
Think ho\if much I shall lose, how small you inn 
I lose the honour of my name and blood. 

Loss Rome’s imperial croini cannot make good 
You win the world’s shame and all good men’s hate , 

Oh ! would you pleasure buy at such dear rate ? 

Nor can you term it pleasure, for ivhat is sweet, 

Wheie force and hate, jar and contention meet > 

Weigh but foi what ’tis that you urge me still, 

To gain a woman’s love against her will > 

You’ll but repent such Avrong done a chaste ivife. 

And think that labour’s not ivoith all your strife , 

Curse your hot lust, and say you’ve wrong'd your friends. 
But all the world cannot make me amends 
I took you for a fnend, wrong not my trust. 

But let these chaste tears quench your fiery lust 

Sew No, those moist tears contending with my fire. 
Quench not my heat but make it climb much higher. 

I’ll drag thee hence 

Luc Oh ' 

Sew If thou laise these cries, lodg’d in thy slaughtei’d 
Anns some base groom dies 
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And Rome that hath admir’d thy name so long 
Shall blot thy death mth scandal from my tongue 

Luc Jove guard my mnocence ' 

Sex Lucrece thou art mine 
la spite of Jore and all the poners divine 

\lie bears htr out 

SCENE V 
Enter a Serving Man 

Ser What & o clock frovv> my lord bad me be early rea 
dy with my gelding for he would nde betimes w the morn 
mg now had I rather be up an hour before my time than 
a minute after for my lord will be so infinite angry if I 
but oversleep myself a moment that I had better be out of 
my life than m his displeasure but soft some of my lord 
Collatine s men lie m the nest chamber I care not if 1 
call them up font grows towards day what* Pompey 
Pompey ’ 

Clotcn \ictthn ] ^Vho is that call ? 

Enter Clown 

Ser Tis I 

Cloicn Whos that' my lord Sextus his man' \vh t a 
pox make you up before day ' 

Ser I would have the key of the gate to come at ray 
lord s horse in the stable 

Clown I would my lord Sextus and you were both m the 
hay loft for Pompey can take none of his natural rest a 
inong jou here s e en ostler nse and give my horse 
another peck of hay 

Ser Ivay goodPompej help me to the kej of the stable 
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Clown Well, Pompey was born to do Rome good in be- 
ing so kind to tbe -young prince’s gelding , but if foi rny 
kindness in giving him peas and oats be should kick me, I 
should scarce say, God a mercy horse ’ but come. I’ll go 
with thee to the stable [e.ieunt 


SCENE VI 


Enter Sextus and Luenren urn eadij 
Sex Nay, weep not, sweet , what’s done is past iccall 
Call not thy name in question by this soirow. 

Which IS yet without blemish, -what hath past 
Is hid from the world’s eye, and only pnvate 
’Twixt us , fair Eucrece * pull not on my head 
The wrath of Rome , if I have done thee wrong, 

Love ivas the cause, thy fame is mthout blot. 

And thou in Sextus hast a true friend got 
Nay, sweet, look up, thou only hast my heait 
I must be gone, Lucrece, a kiss, and part 
Luc Oh ' \slie flings from him and exit 

Sex No? peevish dame, farewell, then ' be the bruiter 
Of thy own shame, which Tarqmn would conceal, 

I am arm’d ’gainst all can come , let mischief frown, 

With all his terror, arm’d with ominous fate. 

To all their spleens a welcome I’ll afford. 

With this bold heart, strong hand, and my good sword 

{exit 


SCENE VII 


Enter Brutus, Valerius, Horatius, Aruns, 

COLLATINE 

Dm What, so early, Valciius, and yoiu 


ScffivoLA, and 
\oicc not up 
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yet’ thou wast wont to bo my lark and raise me with tby 
early notes 

Val I iras never so hard set yet my lord but I had ever 
a fit of mirth for my friend 

Bru Pry thee lets hear it then while we may for I 
divine thy music and my madness are both hort liv d 
vve shall have somewhat else to do ere long we hope Va 
lerius 

Hor Jove send It' 

i'o;^~-\AtERIUS 

Pack clouds away and welcome day 
^Vith ni ht we banish sorrow 
bwcet air blow soft moant lark aloft 
To gu e ray love good morrow 
IVinjjS from the wind to please her mind 
Notes from the lark 1 11 borrow 
Bird prune thy wing nightingale smg 
To giv e my love good morrow 
To give my love good morrow 
Notes from them all I J1 borrow 

y\ake from thy nest robin red breast 
Sing birds m c'eryfuirow 
And from each bill let music shrill 
Give my fair love good morrow 
Blackbird and thrush in every bush 
Stare linnet 'Vnd cock sparrow 
\ ou pretty eh es amonc»t jonrseh cs 
Sing my fair love good morrow 
To give ray love good morrow 
Sing bird*! Ill every furrow 
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Ihu IMclliuiKs, onr uarsrjo not ucll fornanl*’, Iloratius, 
\vc lunc greater enemies to Imstlc uitb tlinn tlic Anlcniis, 
if we durst but front tbein. 

Hor Would it weic come to fronting I 

Bru Tlien w’e married men sboiild ba\c tbc adianfage 
of tbc bacbelorsj Horatius, especially sucb n3ba\c rc\ cling 
wnes, those that can caper in tbcLit\, wbilc tbcirbiisbands 
arc in tbc camp Collatiiic, wb\ arc joii so sad’ tlic 
tbougbt of tins sbould not trouble jou, having a Lucrccc 
to your bedfellow 

Col My lord, I know no cause of discontent, jet cannot 
I be merry 

Scec Come, come, make bun merry, let’s have a song 
111 praise of bis Lucrccc 

Val Content 


Sonff — Valerius 

On two wlntc coluiniis arch’d she stands, 
Some snow would think tlicin sure , 
Sonic chr)stal, others lillics stiipt, 

But none of those so pure 

Thishcautj when 1 contemplate, 

TOiat riches I behold, 

’Tis loofd within with virtuous thouqhts. 
Without 'tis thatch d with gold 

Two doors there arc to enter at, 

Tlie one I’ll not enquire. 

Because conceal’d, the other seen, 

AVliose sight mnanics dtsnc 
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Vi lietlier tl e j orc)i be coral dear 
Or nith iich crimson lin <1 
Or ro e Icives lastiug all the jtir 
It IS not fct dinii d 
Her eyes not made of pnrest glass 
Orchrj^tal but transpareth 
The life of diamonds they surpi-s 
Tlieir rery sight cosnarcth 
That nhich nithout ire rough cast call 
To stand gainst wind and weather 
For It s rare beauty equals all 
That I have nato d together 
For were it uot by modest art 
Kept from the sight of slies 
It would strike dim the sun itself 
And dose the gazers eyes 
The case so rich hoar may nc prai e 
Thejewel lodgdwithiu 
To draw their praise I wen. unw ise 
1 o uTODg them, it were sin 

^fu I should be frolicK if roy brother Mere but 
return d to the camp 

ffor And in good time behold pnnee Sextus 
Enter Sfvtus 

All Health to our general ' 

Sex Thank you 

Bru you suney your forces and gneorderfora 
present assault? your soldiers long to be tUj,ging mth the 
Ardeans 
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Sr.v No 

Col Iliuc you bocn Lucrotia, in\ lord, liou fnics “^lic ? 

Se.v Well, I’ll to my tent 

yiiu Why, how non , uhat’s the matter, brother’ 

[rinnit Status und ytrunt 
Bru Tlianh vou , no Well, I’ll to m\ tent £;ct thee to 
thy tent, and coward ifo with thee, if thou hast no mote 
spirit to a speedy encounter 

Fal Shall I go after him, and Know the lauscof his 
discontent ? 

Sccc Or I, my lord ? 

D\u Neither, to pursue a fool in his humour is tlic ncM 
way to maKc him more humorous, I’ll not be guilty of 
his folly, thank you, no, before I wish him health again, 
when he is sicK of thcsullciis, may I die, not like a Roman, 
but like a runagate 
Sea Perliaps he’s not well 
Bru Well then let him be ill 

Fal Nay if he be dying as I could wish lie were, 1*11 
ring out his funeral peal, and this it is 

Son" — VAtruius 

Conic, listaiul hark, 

The hell clotli toll 
For some but new 
Departing coul 
Ami y\as not that 
Some ominous fowl. 

The bat, the inght- 
Ciow or sciccch-owl ’ 
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To tliesc 1 hear 
Jlie nild wolfhonl 
In this bhch nijht 
Tliat seems to scowl 
All these my black 
Ijook shall eDroIl 
For hark still still 
I'he bell doth toll 
for some but now 
I>r{iarting soul 

Scte Excellent \alenus butisnotthatColIatjnesnnn^ 
Enter Clown 

f'al The uewa with this hasty post 
tloten Did nobody see my lord Collatiiie? oh < tnvlady 
commends her to yon here s a letter 
Col Give It me 

Clown Fieupoiit neteruaspoorPoropeysooier labourd 
as I have been I think 1 have spurr d my horse such a 
question that he is scarce able to mg or wag his tail for 
in answer but my lady bad me spare for no horseflesh 
and 1 think 1 have made him run his race 
Bru Cousin Collatine the news at Rome ’ 

Col Nothing but what you all may well partake read 
here my lord 

Brutus reads the letter 

Dear lord if ev er thou wilt see thy Lutrece 
Choose of the fnends which thou afFectest best 
And all important busioe s set apart 
Repair to Rome commend me to lord Brutus 

G 
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Valerius, Mutun, ami Ilor.ituis 

Say I entreat tlicir presence, wlieic inj f.Ulicr 

Lucretius shall attend them , farcucll, sucot, 

Th’ ufTairs aic great, then do not fail to meet 

Bui ril tlnther as I Inc [tii( 

Col I, though I die Jftt/ 

Sccc To Rome with cvpcditious nings uc’Jl fls [m// 
Hor Tlic news, the news, if it ha\c anj shape 
Of sadness, if some prodigy ha\c chanc’d. 

That may beget rciengc. Til cease to < liafe, 

Vex, martyr, grieic, tortuic, torment nnsolf, 

And tunc my humour to strange strains of mirth, 

My soul dnincs some Iinppincss, sjieak, •'jicak 
I know thou hast some ncus that will create me 
Merry and musical, for I Mould laugh. 

Be new trans-shap’d , Ipr’jthcc sing, Valerius, 

That I may air M'ltli thee 

Song — Vai riiius 

I’d tliiiik in)selfas proud in shackles. 

As doth the ship in all hci tackles 
The uisc man boasts no inoic his brains, 

'Jhaii I’d exult in g)ics and chains 
As Cl editois Mould use their debtors, 

So could I toss and shake inj fettcis, 

But notcoiifess, mj thoughts should be 

In diuancc fast as those kept me 

And could, M'hen spite their lieaits emiioiis, 

1 hen dance to tli’ music of my ii ons 

V (I Now tell us M'hat’s the project of thy message’ 
Clorvn My loids, the piinccly Sextus has hceii at home, 
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but nliat lie hath done there I may partly mistrust but 
cannot altOj,ethLr resolve you besides my lady sn ore me 
that uhitsocvcr I suspected I should say nothing 

Val If thou wilt not say thy mind I pr’ythee sing thy 
mind and then thou may st save thine oath 

Clovsn Indeed I was* not sworn to that I may either 
laugh out my news or sing em and so I may save mine 
oath to my lady 

Hor How s all at Rome that with such sad presage 
Disturbed Collatine and noble Brutus 
Are liurr> d from the camp with Scaevola > 

\nd vve with expedition mongst the rest 

Are chargd to Rome* speah vrbat did Sextus there 

With thj fair mistress * 

Jal Secondroe mylord andvvellurgehimtodiscloseit 
\al£Rius Horatios ami the —thnr Cate} 

1 a! Did he take fair Lucrcee by the toe man * 

Ho Toe rmn * 

} al Aye man 

Chicn Ha ha ha ha ha mao 

Hor And further did he stnre to go man * 

Chten Go man * 

Hor Aje man 

Clown Ha ha ha ha man fa derry derry down ha fa 
derry dino 

Val Did he take fair Lucrece by the heel man * 

Clown Heel man * 

Val Aye man 

Clown Ha ha ha ha man 

Hor And did he further true to feel man * 
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Clown Tctl, mail ’ 

JInr \jc, man 

Clown Ha ha ha lia, nnn, ha f.i dtrn, tVt 
rnl Did lie take tlie lad\ hv tht «;hm, man ’ 
Clown '!hin, nnn ^ 

/'«/ \^c, man 

Clown Ha ha ha ha, man 

Ilnr I urthti too ^\ould he ha\(> been, m m 

Clown Been, iinn ' 

IJor A)C, man 

Clown Ha ha ha ha, man, ha fa derN, iVc 
J'itl Did he take thcladv h\ tin* knee, m in ’ 
Cloiin Knee, man ' 

I 'ill A>e, man 

Clown Ha Ita ha ha, man 

Ilor rarthci than tint would lie he, man ’ 

Clown Be, man * 

Hoi A}C, man 

Clown Ha ha ha ha, man, hej fadcij,^c 
Hal Did he take the lnd\ h) the thieh, man ’ 
Clown Tingli, man ’ 

Hal A) e, man 

Clown Ha ha lia ha, man 

Hor And now he came it •-oinewhat nigh, man ' 

Cloun Nigh, man ^ 

JIoi A)C, man 

Clown Ha ha ha ha, man, hc) fa deirj, &{ 

Hal But did he do the t’other thing, man ’ 
Clown Thing, man ’ 

Hal Aje, man 

Clou n Ha ha In ha, man 

Ho) \iid at the same lu*d In a fling, man ’ 
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Chtcn Fling man > 

Ilor A)Cman 

tlotrn Haliahi man hej fidcrry &c [etevnt 


A(T \ SCENT I 

■i table aad a cl atr entered tetth black 
1 tcRFCC and her Maid 

Luc Viralilc 
Matd Madam 

Lite Is not raj father old Lucretius coiuc)Ct’ 

Maid Notjet 

Luc N or any from the camp > 

Matd Neither madam 

Luc Go begone aiidlcatemctothctrucstgncf ofheart 
That cter enter'd an) matron s breast Oh ' 

Matd «ecp you ladj ? alas! «hydo you stam 
^our modest cheehs uith these oB€Ti9t\<. tears'* 

Luc Nothing na) nothing oh }oii paucrfttl gods 
That should haic angels guardants on }our throne 
To protect innoceni.c and chastit) 1 oh uhy 
Sufler ) 0 U such mhum'in mas acre 
Of harmless nrtue? therefore take aou charge 
or sinless souls to see them nounded thus 
Uith rape and uolencc? or guc nbitc innocence 
Armour of proof gainst sin or hy oppression 
Kill virtue quite and guerdon hose transgression 
Is It m) fate ahorc all otheruomcn* 

Or IS my sin more heinous than the rest 
That ainon st thousands millions infinites 
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I, only I, should to this shame be hoin. 

To be cl stain to women, nature’s scorn ^ oh ' 

Maid AVhat ails you, madam > truth, you m.ikc me weep 
To see you shed salt tears what hath oppress’d you ’ 

Why IS youi chcimber hung with mouining black? 

Your habit sable, and youi eyes thus swoln 
With ominous tcai 3 , alas' what troubles you ’ 

Luc I am not sad, thou didst dei cue tliystlf, 

I did not weep, there’s nothing tioublcs me 
But wheieforc dost thou blush > 

Maid Madam, not I 
Luc Indeed thou didst. 

And in that blush my guilt Ihoudul’st betiay , 

How cam’st thou by the notice of my sin '' 

Maid What sin ^ 

Luc My blot, my scandal, and my shame 
O Tarqum ' thou my lionoui did’st betray , 

Disgiace, no time, no age, can w'lpe away, oh ' 

Maid Sweet lady, cheei youi self. I’ll fetcli my iiol. 
And see if I can sing you fast asleep 
A little lest would weai aw'ay tins passion 

Luc Do what thou wilt, I can command no inoie. 
Being no moie a w'oman, I am now 
Devote to death and an inhabitant 
Of th’ othei world these cj^cs must cvei weep 
Till fate hath clos’d them w'lth ctcinal sleep 

Enter Buotos, Collatine, Horatius, Sccvola, Valirius, 
one way, and Old Lucretius auot/ui way 
O Luc Brutus ' 

Bi u Lucretius ' 
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So 

Luc Father ' 

Col Lucrece ' 

I uc Collatine' 

Bru How cheer you madam > how is t with you cousin^ 
^Vhy IS j our eye deject and drown d id sorrow * 

W hy IS this funeral black and ornaments 
OfwidoH hood’ resolre me cousin Lucrece 
Hor How fare you ladj ’ 

0 Luc Wiat the matter girl ’ 

Col Wiy how IS t «ith you Lucrece’ tell me sweet 
^VIly dost thou hide tby face and with thy hand 
Darken those eyes that were my suns of joj 
To make my pleasures flourish m the spring ’ 

Luc Ohme> 

1 ttl \Vhence are these sighs and tears ’ 

Sea How grows this passion’ 

Dru Speak lady you are hemmd m with jour fnends 
Girt m a pale of safety and ennron d 
And circl d in a fortress of your kindred 
Let not those drops fall fruitless to the ground 
Nor let your sighs add to the senseless wand 
Speak* who hath wrong d jou* 

Luc Ere I speak ray woe 
Swear you 11 revenge poor Lucrece on her foe 
Bru Be his head arch d with gold > 

Hor Be his hand arm d with an luipenil sceptre ' 

O Luc Be he great as Tarquin thron d in an imperial 
seat ! 

Bru Be he no more than mortal he shall feel 
The vengeful edge of this victorious steel 
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Luc Then scat -vou, lords, ulnht I express mv^vrong’ 
Father, dear Inishand, and iny Kinsmen lords, 

Hear me, I am dishonour’d and disgrac’d , 

My reputation mangled, iny icnonn 
Disparag’d, but my bodv, oh my body ' 

Col ’IVliat, Lucrccc > 

Luc Stain’d, jiolluted, and defil’d 
Strange steps arc found m my adulterate bed , 

And though my thoughts be ivhitc as innocence. 

Yet is my body soil’d nith lust-burn’d sin, 

And by a stranger I am stiiimpctcd, 

Ravish’d, enforc’d, and am no more to rank 
Amonff the Roman matrons 

O / 

Bru Yet cheer you, lady, and resliam these tcais , 

If you wcie forc’d, the sin concerns not you, 

A woman’s born but uith a u Oman’s strength 
Who was the ravisher ■■ 

Hor Aye, name him, lady ' 

Our love to you shall only thus appear 
In the revenge that we w’lll take on him 
Luc I hope so, lords , ’tw as Sextus, the king’s son 
All How ^ Sextus Tarqmn ' 

Luc That unpnncely prince, 

Wio, guest-w ISC, enter’d with my husband’s nng 
This nng, 0 Collatine ' this ring you sent. 

Is cause of all my woe, your discontent 
I feasted him, then lodg’d him, and bestow’d 
Dly choicest welcome , but in the dead of night 
My traitoious guest came aim’d unto my bed. 

Frighted my silent sleep, threaten’d, and pray’d 
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For cntcrtammcnt I despised both 
'^^'blcb hcanng lus sharp pointed scimitar 
riie tyrant bent against my naked breast 
Ala ' I begg d luy death but note lus t)ranny 
He brought nith him a torment uorsc than death 
For baling murder’d me he snore to kill 
One of my basest grooms and lodge him dead 
In my dead arms then call in testimony 
Of my adultery to make me hated 
Cieomm) death of husband father fricnd'f 
Of Rome and all the \\ orld 
This this O princes' rarishd and kill d me at once 
Col ^ct comfort lady 
I quit thy guilt for what could Lutrccc do 
Afore than a woman > had st thou d) d polluted 
B) this base scandal thou had st wrong d Ih) fame 
And hinder’d us of a most just reaenge 
j411 ^^Tiat shall we do lords* 

Bru Laj your resolute hands 
Upon the sword of Brutus row and swear 
\s you hope meed for merit from the gods 
Or fear reward for sin from deads below 
\3 you arc Romans and esteem your fame 
Alore than jourlircc all humorous toys set off 
Of madding singing smihng and aaliat else 
Revive your natwe valours be youraclaes 
And join with Brutus in the just revenge 
Of this chaste raaishd lady swear* 

Jll ^^cdo 

I tic 1 hen with your htnnoiirs here my grief ends too 



Jlir UAI't OI JtTflU(I 


RR 

I\Iy stain I thus nijio otT, (all in nn sn^hs 
And in the hope ot this rc%<’ni^< , forhoar 
Eicn to nn death to fall one passionatr ttar. 

Yet, lords, thill joii nnn cronii nn innoteint 
With \oin best thoniflilx, that \on non heriK forth I non 
We arc tlic same in he irt, ac ‘'cnn in sliou 
And thoinjh 1 quit nn soul of all vnth sin, 

[//// irhicpi) 

I’ll not (lehai nij hodj pnnnhinent 
Let all the woild learn of a Roman dame, 

To]iri/c her life less than her honor’d fame hirst Ij 

O Luc Lnerece ! 

Col Yifc' 

Bru Lady ' 

Sere fehc hath slam lursclf 
V(tl Oh see yet, lords, if there he hope of life 
Bru She’s dead' then turn jour funeral tciiis to Inc 
And indignation , let us non redeem 
Our mis-spent time, and o\crtake our sloth 
With hostile expedition , this, great lords. 

This bloody knife, on which her chaste blood flow’d. 

Shall not fiom Brutus, till some stmiigc reicnge 
Fall on the heads of Tarquuis 
Ho7 Now’s the time to call their piide to count 
Biutus, lead on, we’ll follow thee to then confusion 
'll By Joic, we will , the sprightfiil \oiilh of Rome, 
Trick’d lip in plumed haincss, shall attend 
The maich of Brutus, whom we here create 
Our gencial against the Tauiuins 
Sea, Be it so 
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Bru c embrace it now to stir the uratli of Rome 
\ ou Collatinc and good Lucretius 
With eyes yet drown d in tear* Lear that ehastc body 
Into the market place that horrid object 
Shall kindle them with t most just rcicngc 
Hor To sec the father and the husband mourn 

0 er this chaste dame that ha\c so ntll descry d 
Of Rome and them then to infer the pndt. 

1 he wrongs and the perpetual tyranny 
Of all the Tarqmns Servius Tullius death 
And his unnatural usage by that monster 
Tullia the queen all these shall well concur 
In a combmd revenge 

Bru Lucrcce thy death noil mourn in glittering nuns 
And plumed casques bear that rcicrcnd load 
Unto the Forum where our force shall meet 
lo set upon the palace and expel 
This Yip rous brood from Rome I know the people 
Will gladly embrace our fortunes bcmyola 
Go you and muster powers m Brutus name 
\ aicnus you assist hun in tintly 
Vnd to the mazed people freely speak 
1 he cause of this concourse 

ral ^^cgo [exeunt f^alerius anil Sceciola 

Bru And you dear lortls [to CoUaltnc and Lucretius ] 
whose speechless grief is boundless 
1 urn all your tears yvith ours to wrath and ra^c 
Ihc hearts of all the Tarquins shdl weep blood 
Upon the funeral hearse with yyhose chaste body 
Honour your arms and to th assembled people 
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Disclose her innocent u minds {Irnnn lonls, 

[rt gicnt xhotif, and ft Jloundi tnt/i drum and trumptlf. 
That unncr'-al shout toll*' me thiir uords 
Arc gracious with the people, and their troops 
Arc rciulj cinhatll'd and cvpect hut us 
To lead them on , .lo\c gi\e mir fortunes speed' 

We’ll murder murder, and base rape shall hlcid f/ nunt 

‘St TAL II 

.ilaritiii—LriUr lu the tK'ht 1 Aityi is irnd 1 ti 1 1 \ J’ltuir, / urmn 
Ly IJuuTUs, Ihi Homans inauh inth drum and colnnrs I’mi- 
snssA, \uuss, Si ntus, Tahouis, and '1 uii 1 a, mett andjmr 
icilh them to them, Iliuin's and the irith (friirn aivi 

soldiers they tiiahi a stand 

Bru Esen thus far, tyrant, hu\c we dogg’d tin btept, 
Frighting thj queen and thee witli horrid steel 
Tar Lodg’d in the safety of Porscnna’s arms. 

Now’, traitor Dnitiis, we dare front thy pnde 
Hor Porsenna, thon’rt nnwortln of a sceptre. 

To shelter pride, lust, rape, and tiraniij. 

In that proud prince and Ins confederate peers 
Sex Traitors to hcaicn, to Tnrf|Uin, Rome, and us ' 
Treason to Kings doth stretch c\cn to the gods, 

And those high gods that taKe great Rome in charge. 

Shall punish ^our ichcllion 

Col 0 dc\il, Sextus ' bpeak not thou of gods. 

Nor cast those false and feigned c}cs to hcaicn. 

Whose rape the furies must torment in hell, 

Of Luerecc, Lucrecc ' 

Stfv IIci chaste blood still cues 
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For vengeance to the ethenal detties 
0 Lite Oh t« as a foul deed Sextus! 

J al And thy shame 
Shall he eternal and outli\e her fame 
^ru Say Sextus lov d her was she not a noman > 

Aje md perhaps was willing to be fore d 
Must you being private subjects dare to ring 
Ur’s loud alarum gainst your potent king > 

Par Brutus therein thou dost foiget thyself 
And ’ivrong’st the glory of thine ancestors 
Staining thy blood with treason 
Biu Tuscan know 

The consul Brutus is their powerful foe 
All the T irqums Consul ‘ 

Hor Aye consul and the powerful hand of Rome 
Grasps his imperial sw ord the name of king 
The tyrant Tarquins ha\e made odious 
Unto this nation and the general knee 
Of this our >varlike people noir low bends 
To royal Brutus where the kmg^s name ends 
Bru Now Sextus where s the oracle ? when I kiss d 
My mother Earth it plainly did foretell 
My noble virtues did thy sin exceed 
Brutus should sway and lust burn d Tarquin bleed 
Val Now shall the blood of Servius fall as heaiy 
As a huge mountain on your tyrant heads 
O erwhelmmg all your glory 
Hor Tullia 8 guilt shall be byusreiengd that m her 
pride 

In blood paternal her rough coich wheels dy d 
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Z/Tfc Youi tyiannics, — 

Scc€ Prule, 

Col And iny Luciccc’ fate. 

Shall all be swallow’d in tins hostile hate 

Se,v Oh ' Romulus, thou, that fust rear’d yon i\alls, 
In sight of wlntli we stand, m thv soft bosom 
Is hugg’d the nest in which the Tai quins build, 
Within the blanches of thy lofty spues 
Tarquin shall pcith, or whcic he once hath stood. 

His high built atry shall be drown’d in blood , 

Alanim then, Brutus 1 by heaven I vow. 

My swoid shall piovc thou ne’er wast mad till non 
But Sextus, my madness with youi hies cxpiics , 
Thy sensual eyes arc fix’d upon that wall 
Thou ne’ci shalt enter, Rome confines you all 


Por 

A charge then ' 

' 

Tai 

Jove and Tai quin ' 


Hoi 

But w'e ciy a Brutus ' 


Bi u 

Luciece, fame, and victory' 

[c.i cunt 


SCENE III 

Alatum, the Jtomans uir beaten off 
Entei Brutus, Horatius, Valtrius, Sca:voi.a, Lucritius, ami 

COLLATINE 

Bi u Thou Jovial hand, hold up thy sceptre high. 

And let not justice be oppress’d with pride , 

O you, Penates, leave not Rome and us. 

Grasp’d in the purple hands of death and ruin , 

The Tai quins have the best 
Hoi Yet stand, my foot is fix’d upon this budge , 



THE RAPE OF LUCAECE 


93 


Tiber thy arched streams shall be thang d cnmson 
ith Roman blood before I budge from hence 
Sea: Brutus retire for if thou enter Rome 
We are all lost stand not on \alour nou 
But save thy people let s suntve this day 
To try the fortunes of another field 

Jnl Break do'vn the bridge lest the pursuing enemy 
Enter mth us and take the spoil of Rome 

/for Then break behind me for by Jicaven 111 grow 
\nd root my foot as deep as to the centre 
Before I leave this passage 
Luc Come y ou re mad 
Col The foe comes on and uc m trilling here 
Hazard ourselres and people 
Hor bare them all 

To make Rome stand Hontius here will fall 
Dru We noulJ not lose thee do not breast thyself 
Gainst thousands if thou front st them thou art ring <l 
^Vlth million swords and dart& and we behind 
Must break the bndge of Tiber to save Rome 
Before thee infinite gaze on tby face 
And raenaLC death the ragmg streams of Tibei 
Are at thy back to swallow thee 
//or Retire' 

To make Rome hv c tis death that 1 desire 
Bru Then farewell dead Horatius ' think in us 
The universal arm of potent Rome 
Takes Ills last leave of thee in this embrace 

[ftll embrace hm 


f/o) Farewell' 



I n( ti Of I I’f nf ( I 




All Varowcll ' 

Ihu Thc'iP arolic"; all must <lou ii 
'I'o interdict their passairc tliroinrli the town f/ uunl 

bCHNn IV 

Alaiiim Lnlrr ranot'is, I’oit*.! sse, \m tnlh tfn-tr 
fiiles ant* '1 arurttr' 

All Kilter, enter, enter ' 

[rt untm of 1 nacl lu^ thni’n thf hrirJi:'/ infliDi 

Hot v^oft, ranpiin, see a hnluark to the Iiridt,'* 

You fir^t must pass , the man that enteri heri 
Must make his passage through lloraliiis’ hn a^t , 

See, uith this tarcfet do I hiukler Ilomt, 

And with this sword defj the puls^ant *irnu 
Of two great kings 

Por One man to face a liost ' 

Charge, soldiers ' Of full forty thousand Romans 
There’s hut one daring hand against \our host, 

To keep you fioni the «aek or spoil of Rome , 

Charge, charge ' 

Aru Upon them, soldiers ’ [alaunn 

Enter in icieral placet, Srxros nntl \ ai i rtius ttltn t 
Scr Oh' cowards, sla\cs, and Anssals' what' not enter’ 
Was it for this you plac’d mv regiment 
Upon a lull, to be the sad spectator 
Of sucli a general cowardice ? Tanjuin, Arun«, 

Porseniia, soldiers, pass Horatius (piickl) , 

For they heliind him will de\ol\e the bridge, 

And raging Tiber, that’s impassable, 

Your host must swim before ton contjucr Rome 
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Fal Yet stand lioratius Lear but one brunt more 
The arched bridge shall sinh upon his piles 
And in his fall lift thy renown to heaven 
Sex \ et enter 

Fal DearHoratms yet stand 
And save a miUion by one powerful hand 

[rtfarwOT and the /ailing of a Indge 
Arum and all Charge charge charge • 

Sex Degenerate slaves • the bridge w fall n Rome s lost 
Val Horatms thou art stronger than their host 
Thy strength is valour their s are idle braves 
Now save thyself and leap into the waves 
Hor Porsenna Tarquin now wade past your depths 
And enter Rome I feel my body sink 
Beneath my pondrous weight Rome is pre»erv d 
And now farewell for he that follows me 
Must search the bottom of this raging stream 
Fame with thy golden wings renown my crest 
And Tiber take me on thy silver breast 

[he leaps into the r»i er 
Por He s leap d off from the bridge anddrowu d himself 
Sex Youare deceiv d his spirit soars too high 
To be clioak d in with the base element 
Of ivater lo ' he swims arm d as he is 
hilst all the army hav e disch^rg d their arrow s 
Of which the shield upon his back sticks full [/ouns/i 
And hark ' the shout of all the multitude 
Now welcomes him a land Horatius fame 
Hath check d our armies with a general shame 
But come to morrow s fortune must restore 
u 
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This scandal , which I of the pfods implore 

Por Then we must find another time, fair pnntc. 

To scourge these people, and rc\cngc your wrongs 
For this night I’ll hetahe me to my tent 

Tai And ive to ours , to morrow we’ll renown 
Oui aimv with the spoil of this rich town [twcnnl 

SCEiNT V 

hntu Pous! NNA and Si cm rAU\ 

Po) Oui sccrctaiy 
Sec hlv lord ' 

Poi Command lights and torches in oui tents 

Junto Soldiers wtth torches 
And let a guard engirt our safety round, 

Whilst we debate of military luisiiicss 
Come, sit, and let’s consult 

Enter Scsioi a, disguised 
Sees Horatius, famous for defending Rome, 

But we have done nought w'oi thy Scaw ola, 

Noi of a Roman I, in this disguise. 

Have pass’d the army and the puissant guaid 
Of king Porspiina this should be his tent , 

And HI good time, now fate direct my strength 
Against a king, to free great Rome at length 

Istdbs the Sect etm // 

See Oh ' I am slain ' ticason' tieason ' 

Poi Villain' what hast thou done ? 

Sees Why, slain the king 
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Pot UTiatljuj? 
iSc<r Porscnna 

Por Porscnna htcs to 8CC thcc tortur d 
\Mt]i pla^'ucs more dc\ listi than the pains of licll 
Sea Ob too rash Alutius hast tbou miss d thy atm? 
And thou base hand that did st direct mj poniard 
Against a jicasant a breast behold thy error 
Thus I tnll punish I mil gue thee freely 
Unto the fire nor mil I near a limb 

[pvti / It hand into the fire 
That nith such rashness shall offend hts lord 
Pot W hat mil the madman do? 

Sea Porscnna so 

Punish m) hand thus fur not hilling thic 
Tlirce hundred noble lads besides myself 
Hate rou d to all the gods that patron Rome 
Th) rmn for supporting tjranny 
And though I fail expect jct cicry hour 
^\’hen some strange fate thy fortunes will derour 
Pot btay Romani we admire thy constancy 
And sconi of fortune i^o return to Rome 
^\e give thee life and say the king Porscnna 
W hose life thou seek st is m this honorable 
Pass freely guard him to the wills of Rome 
And were we not so much engag d to Tarquin 
We would not lift n hand against that nation 
That breeds such noble spirits 
Sea \\ ell I go 

Vnd forrtvenge take lifeereii of m> foe [exi/ 

Por Conduct lum safely what’ three hundred gallants 
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Sworn to our death, and all resoh’d like Inin ! 

We must he pio\idcnt, to-morrow'’s fortune 
We’ll pro\c for Tarquins, if they fail our hopes. 

Peace shall he made with Pome, hut fiist our scerctarj 

Shall luue his rites of funeral, then our shield 

We must addicsb next for to-morrow’s field {c.iU 

SCENE VI 

linuius, Hoiiaiius, Vai t imi*-, CoiLArisr, rtHf/LotiuTios^ 
marUitu^ 

But By thee we are consul, and still {fo\trn Rome, 
Whidi hut for thee, had heen despoil’d and ta’cn. 

Made a confused heap of men <ind stones. 

Swimming in blood and slaughter, dear Horatius, 

Thy noble picture shall be tail’d m brass, 

And fix’d foi thv perpetual memory 
In our high Capitol 

Hoi Great consul, thanks ' 

But leaving this, let’s march out of the city, 

And once more hid them battle on the plains 
Fal This day my soul divines w e shall In e free 
From all the furious Tarquins , but where’s Scan ola? 

We see not him to-day 

Entei Sc-E\oL/\ 

Sees Heie, lords, behold me handless, as you sec 
The cause, — I miss’d Porsenna in his tent. 

And in his stead kill’d but his secretary 
The ’mazed king, when he beheld me punish 
My lash mistake, with loss of my right hand , 
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Unbegg d and almost stoni d he gave me life 
Which I had then refus d but m desire 
To venge fair Lucrece rape 
Hor DearScasvola 
Thou hast exceeded us m our resolve 
But 'viU the Tarquins give us present battle ^ 

Sea: That may je hear [soft alarum 

The skirmish 13 begun already tuixt the horse 
Luc Then noble consul lead our mam battle on > 

Bru O Jove> this day balance our cause 
And let her innocent blood destroy 
The heads of all the Tarquins ' bee this day 
In her cause do we consecrate our lives 
And m defence of justice now march on 
I hear their martial music be our shock 
As terrible as are the meeting clouds 
That break m thunder jet our hopes are fair 
And this rough charge shatJ all our loss repair 

[eseunt alarum battle within 

bCENE \]I 

Enter Porsenna and Aruvs 
Par Yet grow our lofty plumes unflagg d with blood 
And jet sweet pleasure wantons in the air 
How goes the battle Aruns’ 
j 4 ru Tis even balanc d 
I interchang d with Bmtus hand to hand 
A dangerous encounter both are wounded 
And had not the rude press divided us 
One liad dropp d down to earth 
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Por ’Twas bravely fouglit I saw the lung, your fathci, 
free Ins person fiom a thousand Romans that begirt Ins 
state, where flying arrows, thiek as atoms, sung about Ins 
carb 

^ru I hope a glorious day , come, Tuscan king, let’s on 
them ' \alanim 

Enter Hohatius ami VAinuus 
Hor Aruns, stay, that sword that late did drink the 
consul’s blood, must, with keen fang, tire upon my flesh, 
or this on thine 
Aru It spar’d the consul's life 
To end thy days in a more glorious strife 
Fal I stand against thee, Tuscan ' 

Por I for thee ' 

Hor Where e’er I find a Tarquin, he's for me ' 

Arun'i slain, Porsenna capulscd 

Alarum — Entci Tahqoin with an arrow in his breast, Tullia 
with him, pursued btf Colcatine, Lucretius, and Scsvola 

Tar Fair Tullia, leave me, save thy life by flight. 

Since mine is desperate, behold, I’m wounded 
Even to the death there stays w-ithin my tent 
A wunged jennet, mount his back and fly 
Live to revenge my death, since I must die 
Till Had I the heart to tread upon the bulk 
Of my dead father, and to see him slaughter’d 
Only for love of Tarquin and a crown , 

And shall I fear death more than loss of both 

No, this IS Tulha’s fame, rather than fly 

From Tarquin, ’mongst a thousand swords she’ll die ' 
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j4U Hew them to pieces both ’ 

Tar My Tulha save 

i\nd 0 er my caitiff head those meteors wave 
Col Let TuUia yield then • 

7 «/ Yield me cuchold > no 
Mercy 1 3Com let me the danger know* 

Sets Upon them then ' 
l^al Let a bnng them to their fate 
And let them perish in the people s hate 
Tul Fear not I'll back thee husband 
Tar But for thee 

Sneet uerc the hand that this charg’d soul could free 
Life I despise let noble Sextus stand 
T*arenge our death even till these vitals end 
Scorning my own thy life will I defend ' 

Tul And 1 11 sweet Tarquin to my power guard thine 
Come on ye slaves and make this earth di\ me* 

[alarum Tarqum and 7\illta are slam 

Alarum Enter Brutus all bloody 
Bru Aruns this enrason favour for thy sake 
1 II wear upon my forehead mask d with blood 
Till all the moisture m the Tarquins veins '* 

Be spilt upon the earth and leave thy body 
\s dry as the parch d summer burnt and scorch d 
Wth the canicular stars 
Hor Aruns lies dead 

By this bright sword that tower d above his head ' 

Col And see great consul 
Where the pnde of Rome lies sunk and fallen 
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Val Beside him lies the queen mangled and hewn 
Amongst the Roman soldiers 

Hor Lift up their slaughter’d bodies , help to leai 
Them Against tins hill in i iciv of all the camp 
This Sight will be a tcrroi to the foe. 

And make them }’ield or fly 
Bru But where’s the ra\ ishci , 

Injurious Sextus, that wc see not him ^ [shoit alaittm 

Entct SrxTUS 

Sex Through broken spears, crack’d swords, unbow'cl’d 
steeds, 

Flaw’d armours, mangl’d bmbs, and batter’d casques. 
Knee-deep m blood, I’l c pierc’d the Roman host 
To be my father’s rescue 
Hoi ’Tis too late , 

His mounting piide’s sunk in the people’s Inite 
Sex My father, mother, brother ' foi tune, now 
I do defy thee ' I expose myself 
To horiid danger, safety I despise 
I dare the wmrst of peiil, I am bound 
On till this pile of flesh be all one w'ound 
Va^ Begirt him, lords ' this is the ravisher , 

There’s no revenge for Lucrecc till he fall 
Luc Cease, Sextus, then 
Sex Sextus defies you all ' 

Yet, Will you give me language ere I die ^ 

Bru Say on 

Sex ’Tis not foi ineiey, foi I scorn that life 
That’s given by any , and the more to add 



THE RAPE OF LOCRECE 


103 


To your immense unmeasurable hate 
I ivas the spur unto my father’s pride 
1 was I that aw d the princes of the land 
That made thee Brutus mad the e discontent 
I ravish d the chaste Lucrece Sextus I 
Thy daughter and thy wife Brutus thy cousin 
\lli d indeed to all twas for my rape 
Her constant hand ripp d up her innocent breast 
Iwas Sextus did all this * 

Col Which I’ll revenge ’ 

Hor Leave that to me 
Luc Old as I am I U do t ' 
bca: I have one hand left yet 
Of strength enough to kill a ransher 
Sex Come all at once aye all ' 

Yet hear me Brutus thou art honourable 
And my words tend to thee my father dy d 
By many hands what s he moag^st vou can challenge 
The least aye smallest honour in his death * 

If I be kill d among this hostile throng 

The poorest snaky soldier well may claim 

As much renown in noble bextus death 

As Brutus thou or thou Horatius 

I am to die and more than die I cannot 

Rob not yourselves of honour mmy death 

When the two mightiest spirits of Greece and Troy 

Tugg’d for the mast ry Hector and Achilles 

Had pmssant Hector by Achilles hand 

Dy d m single monomachy Achilles 

Had been the vv orthy but bemg slam by odds 
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\_Marum —Jight teilh single sxeords and being deadly 
xeoanded and panting for breath mahng a 
stroke at each other tctth ihetr gauntlets they 
fall 

Hot Both slam I Oh noble Brutus this thj fame 
To after ages shall sum\e thy body 
Shall ha>e a fair and goi^eous sepulchre 
Tor A\hom the matrons shall in funeral block. 

Alourn tnchc sad moons thou that first goicrn tf Rome 

And sway d the people by a consul s name 

These bodies of the Tarqums tve 11 commit 

Unto the funeral pile you Collatine 

hlmll buccced Brutus m the consul s place 

^Vbom uith this laurel %tTcath «c here create 

[erotent him teilh laurel 
Such IS the people s \oice accept'it then'' 

Col c do and may ouTpow^^ so just appear 
Rome may ha>e peace both with our love and fear 
But soft < what march is this ’ 

Floanih Enter Pobscnva and SoLOiras 
Par The Tuscan king seeing the Tarqums slain 
Thud arm d and battl d offers peace to Rome 
To confirm which we 11 give you present hostage 
If you deny vre II stand upon our guard 
And by the force of arms maintain ouroivn 
f^al After so much effusion and large waste 
Of Roman blood the name of peace is welcome 
Since of the Tarqums none remain in Rome 
And Lucrece rape is now reveng d at full 
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’Tweie good to enteitdin Porsenna’s league 

Col Poi senna we embrace, whose roj'al presence 
Shall grace the consul to the funeral pile 

Maich on to Rome' Jove be our guard and guide' 
Tluit hath, in us, veng’d rape, and punish’d pnde ' 

\cxeunt 


THE END 
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